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PREFACE. 



In one respect, this book is a parallel to Franklin's 
well-known apologue of the hatter and his sign. II 
was commenced with a sole view to exhibit the pre* 
*ent state of society in the United States, through the 
agency, in part, of a set of characters with different 
peculiarities, who had freshly arrived from Europe, and 
to whom the distinctive features of the country would 
be apt to present themselves with greater force, than 
to those who had never lived beyond the influence of 
the things portrayed. By the original plan, the work 
was to open at the threshold of the country, or with 
the arrival of the travellers at Sandy Hook, from 
wjrich point the tale was to have been earried regular- 
ly forward to its* conclusion. But a consultation wMh 
others has left little more of this plan than the hatter's 
friends left of his sign. As a vessel was introduced in 
the first chapter, the cry was for " more ship," until 
the work has become "all ship;" it actually closing 
at, or near, the spot where it was originally intended 
it should commence. Owing to this diversion from the 
author's design — a design that lay at the bottom of all 
his projects — a necessity has been created of runmog 
the tale through two separate works* or of making a 
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hurried and insufficient conclusion. The former scheme 
has, consequently, been adopted. 

It is hoped that the interest of the narrative will not 
be essentially diminished by this arrangement 

There will be, very likely, certpia imaginative per- 
sons, who will feel disposed to deny that every minute 
event mentioned in these volumes ever befell one and 
the same ship, though ready enough to admit that they 
may very well have occurred to several different ship*; 
a mode of commenting that is much in favour with 
your small critic To this objection, we shall make 
but a single answer. The caviller, if any there should 
prove to be, is challenged to produce the log-book of 
the Montauk r London packet, and if it should be found 
tor contain a -single sentence to controvert any one of 
our statements or facts, a frank recantation shall be 
made. Captain Truck is quite as well known in New 
York as in London or Portsmouth, and to him also we 
refer with confidence, for a confirmation of all we have 
said, with the exception, perhaps, of the little occa 
sional touches of "character that may allude directly to 
himself. In relation to the latter, Mr. Leach, and par- 
ticularly Mr. Saunders, are both invoked as unimpeach- 
able witnesses. 

Most of our readers will probably know that all 
which appears in a New York journal is not neces- 
sarily as true as the Gospel. As some slight deviations 
from the facts accidentally occur, though doubtless at 
very long intervals, it should not be surprising that 
they sometimes omit circumstances that are quite as 
veracious as anything they do actually utter to the 
world. No argument, therefore, can justly be urged 
against the incidents of this story, on account of the 
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circumstance of their not being embodied in the regu- 
lar marine news of the daj^ 

Another serious objection on the part of the Ameri- 
can reader to this work is foreseen* The author has 
endeavoured to interest his readers in occurrences of a 
date as antiquated as two years can make them, when 
he is quite aware, that, in order to keep pace with a 
state of society in which there was no yesterday, it 
would have been much safer to anticipate things, by 
laying his scene two years in advance. It is hoped, 
however, that the public sentiment will not be out- 
raged by this glimpse at antiquity, and this the more 
» f as the sequel of the tale will bring down events 
within a year of the present moment 

Previously to the appearance of that sequel, how- 
ever, it may be well to say a few words concerning 
the fortunes of some of our characters, as it might be 
en attendant. 

To commence with the most important: the Mon- 
tauk herself, once deemed so " splendid" and conveni- 
ent, is already supplanted in the public favour by a 
new ship ; the reign of a popular packet, a popular 
preacher, or a popular anything-else, in America, being 
limited by a national esprit de corps, to a time materi- 
ally shorter than that of a lustre. This, however, is 
no more than just ; rotation in favour being as evident- 
ly a matter of constitutional necessity, as rotation in 
office. 

Captain Truck, for a novelty, continues popular, a 
circumstance that he himself ascribes to the fact of 
his being still a bachelor. 

Toast is promoted, figuring at the head of a pantry 
quite equal to that of his great master, who regards 
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his improvement with some such eyes as Charles the 
Twelfth of Sweden regaled that of hie great rival 
Peter^ after the affair of Pultowa. 

Mr. Leach now smokes his own eigar, and issues his 
own orders from a monkey rail, his place in the line 
being supplied by his former ** Dickey;" He already 
speaks of his great model, as of one a little antiquated, 
ft is true, but as a matt who had merit in his timte, 
though it Was not the particular merit that is in fetshion 
*o-day. 

Notwithstanding these little changes, which are pen- 
haps inseparable from the events of a period so long 
bs two years in a country as energetic as America, and 
in which nothing seems to be stationary but the ages 
of Tontine nominees and three-life leases, a cordial 
esteem was created among th^ principal actors in the 
events of this book, which is likely to outlast th* pas- 
sage, and which will not fail to bring most of than 
together again in the sequel: 

April, 183a • 
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CHAPTER I. 



An inner room I have, 
Where thou shalt rest and some refreshment take, 
And then we will more fully talk of this. 

Orra. 



The coast of England, though infinitely finer than our 
own, is more remarkable for its verdure, and for a general 
appearance of civilisation, than for its natural beauties. 
The chalky oliffs may seem bold and noble to the Ameri- 
can, though compared to the granite piles that bujttress the 
Mediterranean they are but mole-hills; and the travelled 
eye seeks beauties instead, in the retiring vales, the leafy 
hedges, and the clustering towns that dot the teeming island. 
Neither is Portsmouth a very favourable specimen of a 
British port, considered solely in reference to the pictur- 
esque. A town situated on a humble point, and fortified 
after the manner of the Low Countries, with an excellent 
haven, suggests more images of the useful than of the 
pleasing; while a background of modest receding hills 
. offers little beyond the verdant swales of the country. In 
.this respect England itself has the fresh beauty of youth, 
rather than the mellowed hues of a more advanced period 
of life ; or it might be better tt> say, it has the young fresh- 
ness and retiring sweetness that distinguish her females, as 
compared with the warmer tints of Spain and Italy, and 
which, women and landscape alike, need the near view to 
be appreciated. 
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$ HOMEWARD BOUND. 

Some such thoughts as these passed through the mind 
of the traveller who stood on the deck of the packet Moa- 
tauk, resting an elbow on the quarter-deck rail, as he con- 
- templated the view of the coast that stretched before him 
east and west for leagues. The manner in which this gen- 
tleman, whose temples were sprinkled with grey hairs, re- 
garded the scene, denoted more of the thoughtfuiness of 
experience, and of tastes improved by observation, than it 
is usual to meet amid the bustling and common-place char- 
acters that compose the majority in almost every situation 
of life. The calmnejp of his exterior, an air removed equal- 
ly from the admiration of the novice and the supercihoHs- 
riess of the tyro, had, indeed, so strongly distinguished him 
from the moment he embarked in London to that in which 
he was now seen in the position mentioned, that several of 
the seamen swore he was a man-of-war's-man in disguise. 
The fair-haired, lovely, blue-eyed girl at his side, too, 
seemed a softened reflection of all his sentiment, intelli- 
gence, knowledge, tastes, and cultivation, united to the art- 
lessness and simplicity that became her sex and years. 

" We have seen nobler coasts, Eve," said the gentleman, 
pressing the arm that leaned on his own ; " but, after all, 
England will always be fair to American eyes.". 

** More particularly so if those eyes first opened to the 
light in the eighteenth century, father." 

" You, at least, my child, have been educated beyond the 
reach of national foibles, whatever may have been my own 
evil fortune ; and still, I think even you have seen a great • 
deal to admire in this country, as well as in this coast" 

Eve Effingham glanced a moment towards the eye of her 
father, and perceiving that he spoke in playfulness, without 
suffering a cloud to shadow a countenance that usually 
▼aried^with her emotions, she continued the discourse, 
which had, in fact, only been resumed by the remark first 
mentioned. 

" I have been educated, 31 it is terjmed, in so many dif- 
ferent places and countries," returned Eve, smiling, " that I 
sometimes fancy I was born a woman, like my great prede 
cessor and namesake, the mother of Abel. If a congress 
of nations, in the way of masters, can make one indepen- 
dent of prejudice, I may claim to possess the advantage. , 
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My greatest fear is, that in acquiring liberality, I hare 
acquired nothing else." 

Mr. Effingham turned a look of parental fondness, in 
which parental pride was clearly mingled, on the face of 
his daughter, and said with his eyes, though his tongue did 
not second the expression, " This is a fear, sweet one, that 
none besides thyself would feel." 

u A congress of nations, truly !" muttered another male 
voice near the father and. daughter. " You have been 
tatight music in general, by seven masters of as many difc 
ferent states, besides the touch of the guitar by a Spaniard ; 
Greek by a German ; the living Whgues by the European 
' powers, and philosophy by seeing the world ; and now, 
with a brain full of learning, fingers full of touches, eyo§ 
full of tints, and a person full of grace, your father is tak- 
ing you back to America, to * waste your sweetness on the 
desert air,* " 

"Poetically expressed, if not justly imagined, cousin 
Jack," returned the laughing Eve ; " but you have forgot 
to add, and a heart full of feeling for the land of my birth." 

«* We shall see, in the end." 

" In the end, as in the beginning, now and for evermore." 

" All love is eternal in the commencement." 

" Do you make no allowance for the constancy of wo- 
man T lliink you that a girl of twenty can forget the coun- 
try of her birth, the land of her forefathers— or, as you 
call it yourself when in a good humour, the land of liberty V* 

" A pretty specimen you will have of its liberty !" re- 
turned the cousin sarcastically. " After having passed a 
g'rlhood of wholesome restraint in the rational society of 
urope, you are about to return home to the slavery of 
American female life, just as you are about to be married!" 

" Married ! Mr. Effingham ?" 

" I suppose the catastrophe will arrive, sooner or later , 
and it is more likely to occur to a girl of twenty than to a 
girl of ten." 

" Mr. John Effingham never lost an argument for the 
want of a convenient fact, my love," the father observed 
by way of bringing the brief discussion to a close. '* Bat 
here are the boats approaching ; let us withdraw a little 
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«nd examine the chance medley of faces with which we are 
to become familiar by the intercourse of a month." 

" You will be much more likely to agree on a verdict of 
murder," muttered the kinsman* 

Mr. Effingham led his daughter into the hurricane-house 
—or, as the packet-men quaintly term it, the coacft-house, 
where they stood watching the movements on the quarter- 
deck for the next half-hour ; an interval of which we shall 
take advantage to touch in a few of the stronger lights of 
our picture, leaving the softer tints and the shadows to be 
discovered by the manner in which the artist " tells the 
story," - ^ 

Edward and John Effingham were brothers' children j- 
were born on the same day ; had passionately loved the 
same woman, who had preferred the first-named, and died 
soon after Eve was born ; had, notwithstanding this colli- 
sion in feeling, remained sincere friends, and this the more 
so, probably, from a mutual and natural sympathy in their 
common loss ; had lived much together at home, and tra- 
velled much together abroad, and were now about to return 
in company to the land of their birth, after what might be 
termed an absence of twelve years ; though both had vis- 
ited America for short periods in the intervals, — John not 
loss than five times. 

There was a strong family likeness between the cousins, 
their persons and even features being almost identical; 
though it was scarcely possible for two human' beings to 
leave more opposite impressions on mere casual spectators 
wjien ' seen separately. Both were tall, of commanding 
presence, and handsome ; while one was winning in appear- 
ance, and the other, if not positively forbidding, at least 
distant and repulsive. The noble outline of face in Edward 
Effingham had got to be cold severity in that of John ; the 
aquiline nose of the latter, seeming to possess an eagle-like 
■and hostile purvature, — his. compressed lip, sarcastic and 
cold expression, and the fine classical chin, a feature in 
which so many of the Saxon race fail, a haughty scorn that 
caused stiangers usually to avoid him. five drew with 

freat facility and truth, and she had an eye, as her cousin 
ad rightly said, " full of tints." Often and often had she 
sketched both of these loved faces, and never without won- 
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ifering wherein that strong difference existed in nature 
which she had never been able to impart to her drawings 
The truth is, that the subtle character of John Effingham's 
face would have puzzled the skill of one who had made toe 
anrt his study for a life, and it utterly set the graceful bat 
scarcely profound knowledge- of the beautiful young painter 
.at defiance* All the points of character that rendered her 
father so amiable and so winning, and which were rather 
felt than perceived, in his cousin were salient and bold, and 
if it may be thus expressed, had become indurated by men- 
tal suffering and disappointment. 

' The cousins were both rich, though in ways as opposite 
as their dispositions and habits of thought. Edward Effing- 
ham possessed a large hereditary property, that brought a 
good income, and which attached him to this world of ours 
by kindly feelings towards its land and water ; white John, 
much the wealthier of the two, having inherited a large 
comjpercial fortune, did not own ground enough to bury 
him. As he sometimes deridingly said, he " kept his gold 
in corporations, that were as soulless as himself." 

Still, John Effingham was a man of cultivated mind, of 
extensive intercourse with the world, and of manners that 
varied .with the occasion ; or perhaps it* were better to say, 
with his humours. In all these particulars but the latter 
the cousins were alike; Edward Effingham's deportment 
being as equal as his temper, though also distinguished for 
: a knowledge- of society. 

Th«e gantleraen had embarked at London, on their 
fiftieth birthday, in the packet of the 1st of October, boarid 
,to^New York; the lands and family residence of the pro- 
prietor lying ift the state of that name, of which all of the 
* parties were natives* It is not usual for the cabin passea- 
gers of the London packets to embark in the docks ; but 
♦Mr. EfSngham,-~as we shall call the father in general, tc 
disti&gttish him from the bachelor, John,— as «an old and 
f««$eriencad traveller, had determined to make his daugh&r 
familiar with the peculiar odours of the vessel in smooth 
water, as a protection . against sea-sickness ; a malady, 
however* from which she proved to be singularly exempt in 
the end. They had, accordingly, been on board three days, 
♦wheta the skip oama to an anchor off Portsmouth, the point 
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where the remainder of the passengers were to join* her on 
that particular day when the scene of this tale commences* 

At this precise moment, then, the Montauk was lying at 
a single anchor, not less than a league from the land, in a 
flat calm, with her three topsails loose, the courses in the 
brails, and with all those signs of preparation about her that 
are so bewildering to landsmen, but which seamen compre-^ 
hend as clearly as words. The captain had no other busi- 
ness there than to take on board the wayfarers, and to 
renew his supply of fresh meat and vegetables ; things of 
so familiar import on shore as to be seldom thought of until 
missed, but which swell into importance during a passage 
of a month's duration. Eve had employed her three days 
of probation quite usefully, having, with the exception of 
the two gentlemen, the officers of the vessel, and one other 
person, been in quiet possession of all the ample, not to say 
luxurious cabins. It is true*, she had a female attendant ; 
but to her she had been accustomed from childhood, and 
Nanny Sidley, as her quondam nurse and actual lady's- 
maid was termed, appeared so much a part of herself, that, 
while her absence would be missed almost as greatly as that 
of a limb, her presence was as much a matter of course as 
a hand or foot. Nor will a passing word concerning this 
excellent and faithful domestic be thrown away, in the 
brief preliminary explanations we are making. 

Ann Sidley was one of those excellent creatures who, it 
is the custom with the European travellers to say, do not 
exist at all in America, and who, while they are certainly 
less numerous than could be wished, have no superiors in 
the world, in their way. She had been born a servant, ' 
lived a servant, and was quite content to die a servant,-^- 
and this, too, in one and the same family. We shall not 
enter into a philosophical examination of the reasons that 
had induced old Ann to feel certain 6he was in the precise 
situation te render her more happy than any other that to 
her was attainable ; but feel it she did, as John Effingham 
used to express it, " from the crown of her head to the sole 
of her foot." She had passed through infancy, childhood, 
girlhood, up to womanhood, pari passu, with the mother of 
Eve, having been the daughter of a gardener, who died in 
♦.he service of the family, and had -heart enough to feel thaf 
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the mixed relations of civilised society, when properly 
understood and appreciated, are more pregnant of happiness 
than the vulgar scramble and heart-burnings, that, in the 
miUe of a migrating and unsettled population, are so inju- 
rious to the grace and principles of American life. At the 
death of Eve's mother, she had transferred her affections to 
the child; and twenty* years of assiduity and care had 
brought her to feel as much tenderness for her lovely young 
charge as if she had been her natural parent. But Nanny 
Sidley was better fitted to care for the body than the mind 
of Eve ; and when, at the age of ten, the latter was placed 
under the control of an accomplished governess, the good 
woman had meekly and quietly sunk the duties of the nurse 
in those of the mafd. 

One of the severest trials — or " crosses," as she herself 
termed it — that poor Nanny had ever experienced, was 
endured when Eve began to speak in a language she could 
not herself comprehend ; for, in despite of the best inten- 
tions in the world, and twelve years of use, the good woman 
could never make anything of the foreign tongues her young 
charge was so rapidly acquiring. One day, when Eve haa 
been maintaining an animated and laughing discourse in 
Italian with her instructress, Nanny, unable to command 
herself, Miad actually caught the child to her bosom, and, 
bursting into tears, implored her not to estrange herself 
entirely from her poor old nurse. The caresses and solici- 
tations of Eve soon brought the good woman to a sense of 
her, weakness ; but the natural feeling was so strong, that 
it required years of close observation to reconcile her to the 
thousand excellent qualities of Mademoiselle Viefville, the 
lady to whose superintendence the education of Miss v Effing- 
ham had been finally confided. 

This Mademoiselle Viefville was also among the passen- 
gers, and was the one other person who now occupied the 
cabins in common with Eve and her friends. §he was the 
daughter of a French officer who had fallen in Napoleon's 
campaigns, had been educated at one of those admirable 
establishments which form points of relief in- the ruthless 
history of the conqueror* and had now lived long enough ' 
to have educated two young persons, the last of whom was 
Eve Effingham. Twelve years of close communion with 

Vol. I. 2 
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her 4teve had created sufficient attachment to cause bear to 
yield to the solicitations of the father to accompany , his 
daughter to America, and to continue with her during the 
first year of her probation, in a state of society that the lat- 
ter felt must be altogether novel to a young woman edu- 
cated as his own child had been. 

So much has been written and said of French govern- 
esses, that we shall not anticipate the subject, but leave this 
lady Co speak and act for herself in the course of the nar- 
rative. Neither is it our intention to be very minute in 
these introductory remarks concerning any of our charac- 
ters; but having thus traced their outlines, we shall return 
again to the incidents* as they -occurred, trusting to make 
the reader better acquainted with all the parties as we pro- 
ceed. 



CHAPTER II. 



Lord Cram and Lord Vultur, 
Sh* Brandish O'Cultur, 
With Marshal Carouzer, 
And old Lady Mouser. 

Bath Guidb. 



The assembling of the passengers of a packet-ship is at 
all times a matter of interest to the parties concerned 
During the western passage in particular, which can never * 
safely be set down at less than a month, there is, the pros- 
pect of being shut up c or the whole of that period, within 
the narrow compass of a ship, with those whom chance has 
brought together, influenced by all the accidents and ca- 
prices of personal character, and a difference of nations, 
conditions 'in life, and education. The quarter-deck, . it is 
true, forms a sort of local distinction, and the poor creatures 
in the steerage seem the rejected of Providence for the time 
being ; but all who know life will rqadily comprehend th^t 
the ptlt-in&e of the cabins can seldom offer anything very 
enticing to people of refinement and teste. Against this , 
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evil, however, there is one particular source of relief; most 
oersons feeling a disposition to yield to the circumstances in 
which they are placed, with the laudable and convenient de- 
sire to render others comfortable, in order that they may be 
made comfortable themselves. 

A man of the world and a gentleman, Mr. Effingham had 
-looked forward to this passage with a good deal of concern, 
on account of his daughter, while he shrank with the sen* 
sitiveness of his habits from the necessity of exposing one 
>f her delicacy and plastic simplicity to the intercourse of 
a ship. Accompanied by Mademoiselle Viefville, watched 
over by Nanny, and guarded by himself and his kinsman, 
he had lost some of his apprehensions on the subject 
during the three probationary days, and now took his stand 
in the centre of his own party to observe the new arrivals, 
with something of the security of a man who is entrenched 
in his own door-way. 

The place they occupied, at a window of the hurricane* 
house, did not admit of a view* of the water ; but it was 
sufficiently evident from the preparations in the gangway 
next the land, that boats were so near as to render that 
unnecessary. 

" Genvs, cockney ; specie*, bagman," muttered John 
Effingham, as the first arrival touched the deck. " That 
worthy has merely exchanged the basket of a coach for the 
deck of a packet ; we may now learn the price of buttons." 

It did not require a naturalist to detect the species of the 
stranger, in truth ; though John Effingham had been a little 
more* minute in his description than was warranted by the 
fact The person in question was one of those mercantile 
agents that England scatters so profusely over the world, 
some of whom have all the most sterling qualities of their 
nation, though a majority, perhaps, are a little disposed to 
mistake the value of other people as well as their own. 
This was the genu*, as John Effingham had expressed it ; 
but the specie* will best appear on dissection. The master 
of the ship saluted this person cordially, and as an old ac- 
quaintance, by the name of Monday. 

" A mousquetaire resuscitated," said Mademoiselle Vief» 
ville, in her broken English, as one who had come in die 
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same boat as the first-named, thrust his whiskered and mas* 
tachoed visage above the rail of the gangway. 

" More probably a barber, who has converted his own 
head into a wig-block," growled John Effingham. 

"It cannot, surely, be Wellington in disguise!" added 
Mr. Effingham, with a sarcasm of manner that was quite 
unusual for him. 

" Or a peer of the realm in his robes !" whispered Eve, 
who was much amused with the elaborate toilet of the sub- 
ject of their remarks, who descended the ladder supported 
by a sailor, and, after speaking to the master, was formally 
presented to his late boat-companion, as Sir George Tern- 
plemoret The two bustled together about the qi trter-deck 
for a few minutes, using eye-glasses, which led them into 
several 'scrapes, by causing them to hit their legs against 
sundry objects they might otherwise have avoided, though 
both were much too high-bred to betray feelings— or fancied 
they were, which answered the same purpose. 

After these flourishes, the new comers descended to the 
cabin -in company, not without pausing to survey the party 
in the hurricane-house, more especially Eve, who, to old 
\nn's great scandal, was the subject of their manifest and 
almost avowed admiration and observatfrrd. 

" One is rather glad to have such a relief against the 
tediousness of a sea-passage," said Sir George as they 
went down the ladder. " No doubt you are used to thw 
sort of thing, Mr. Monday ; but with me, it is voyage the 
first,^— that is, if I except the Channel and the seas one en- 
counters in making the. usual run on the Continent." 

" Oh, dear me ! I go and come as regularly as the equi- 
noxes, Sir George, which you know is quite, in rule, once 
a year. I call my passages the equinoxes, too, for I reli- 
giously make it a practice to pass just twelve hours out of 
the twenty-four in my berth." ' 

This was the last the party on deck heard of the opinions 
of the two worthies, for the time being ; nor would they 
have been favoured with all this, had not Mr. Monday what 
he thought a rattling way with him, which caused him usu- 
ally to speak in an octave above every one else. Although 
their voices were nearly mute, or rather lost to those above, 
they were heard knocking about in their state-rooms ; and 
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£ir George, in particular, as frequently called out for the 
steward, by the name of " Saunders," as Mr. Monday made 
similar appeals to the steward's assistant for succour, by the 
appropriate appellation of " Toast." 

" I think we may safely claim this person, at least, for a 
eountryman," said John Effingham : ^ he is what I have 
heard termed an American in a European mask." 

" The character is more ambitiously conceived than skil- 
fully maintained," replied Eve, who had need of all her 
retenue of manner to abstain from laughing outright. " Were 
I to hazard a conjecture, it would be to describe the gentle- 
man as a collector of costumes, who had taken a fancy to 
exhibit an assortment of his riches on his own person. 
Mademoiselle Viefville, you, who so well" understand cos- 
tumes, may tell us from what countries the separate parts 
of that attire have been collected ?" 

" I can answer for the shop in Berlin where the travel- 
ling cap was purchased," returned the amused governess ; 
" in no other part of the world can a parallel be found." 

" I should think, ma'am," put in Nanny, with the quiet 
simplicity of her nature as well as of her habits, w that the 
gentleman must have bought his boots in Paris, for they 
seem to pinch his feet, and all the Paris boots and shoes 
pinch one's feet,— at least, all mine did." 

"The watch-guard is stamped 'Geneva,' " continued 
Eve. 

" The coat comes from Frankfort ; c*est une tquivoque." 

" And the pipe from Dresden, Mademoiselle Viefville." 

" The conchiglia savours of Rome, and the little chain 
annexed bespeaks the Rialto; while the moustaches are 
anything but indigenes, and the tout ensenMe the world : 
the man is travelled, at least." 

Eve's eyes sparkled with humour as she said this : while 
the new passenger, who had been addressed as Mr. Dodge, 
?nd as an old acquaintance also, by the captain, came so 
near them as to admit of no further comments. A short 
conversation between the two soon let the listeners into the 
secret that the traveller had come from America in the 
spring, whither, after having made the tour of Europe, he 
was about to return in the autumn. 

" Seen enough, ha!" added the captain, with a friendly 
2» 
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nod of the head, when the other bad finished a brief sum* 
mary of his proceedings in the eastern hemisphere. u AM 
eyes, and no leisure or inclination for more ?" 

" I 've seen as much as I warnt to see," returned the tra- 
veller, with an emphasis on, and a pronunciation of, the 
word we have italicised, that cannot be committed to paper, 
but which were eloquence itself on the subject of self-satis- 
faction and self-knowledge. 

" Well, that is the main point. When a man has got all 
he wants of a thing, any addition is like over-ballast. 
Whenever I can get fifteen knots out of the ship, I make It 
a point to be satisfied, especially under close-reefed topsails 
and on a taut bow-line." 

The traveller and the master nodded their heads at each 
other, like men who understood more than they expressed ; 
when the former, after inquiring with marked interest Sf his 
room-mate, Sir George Templemore, had arrived, went be- 
low. An intercourse of three days had established some- 
thing like an acquaintance between the latter and the pas- 
sengers she had brought from the River, and turning his 
red quizzical face towards the ladies, he observed with in- 
imitable gravity, 

"There is nothing like understanding when one has 
enough, even if it be of knowledge. I never yet met with 
the navigator who found two * noons* in the same day, that 
he was not in danger of shipwreck. Now I dare say, Mr. 
bodge there, who has just gone below, has, as he says, 
seen all he warnts to see, and it is quite likely he knows 
more already than he can cleverly get along with. — Let the 
people be getting the booms on the yards, Mr. Leach ; we 
shall be warnting to spread our wings before the end of the 
passage." 

As Captain Truck, though he often swore, seldom laugh- 
ed, his mate gave the necessary order with a gravity equal 
to that wkh which it had been delivered to him ; and even 
the sailors went aloft to execute it with greater alacrity for 
an indulgence of humour that'was peculiar to their trade, 
and which, as few understood it so well, none enjoyed «o 
much as themselves. As the homeward-bound crew was 
the same as the outward-bound, and Mr. Dodge had come 
abtbad quite as green as he was now going home ripe, this 
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traveller of six months' finish did not escape divers com- 
mentaries that literally cut him up " from clew to ear-ring," 
and which flew about in the^rigging much as active birds 
-fatter from branch to branch in a tree. The subject of all 
this wit, however, remained profoundly, not to say happily, 
ignorant of the sensation he had produced, being occupied 
in disposing of the Dresden pipe, the Venetian chain, and 
the Roman c&nchigtia in his state-room, and in " instituting 
an acquaintance," as he expressed it, with his room-mate, 
Sir George Templemore. 

" We must surely have something better than this," ob- 
-served Mr. Effingham, " for I observed that two of the state- 
rooms in the main cabin are taken singly." 

In order that the general reader may understand this, it 
may be well to explain that the packet-ships have usually 
two berths in each state-room, but they who can afford to 
-pay an extra charge are permitted to occupy the little apart-, 
ment singly. It is scarcely necessary to add, that persons 
of gentlemanly feeling, when circumstances will at all per- 
mit, prefer economising in other things in order to live by 
themselves for the month usually consumed in the passage, 
since in nothing is refinement more plainly exhibited than 
in the reserve of personal habits. # 

" There is no lack of vulgar fools stirring with full pock- 
ets," rejoined John Effingham; "the two rooms you men- 
tion may have been taken by some.* yearling' travellers, 
who are little better than the semi-annual savant who has 
just passed us." 

" It is at least something, cousin Jack, fo have the wishes 
of a gentleman." 

" It is something, Eve, though it end in wishes, or even 
-in caricature." 

" What are the names ?" pleasantly asked Mademoiselle 
Viefville 5 " the names may be a clue to the characters." 

" The papers pinned to the bed-curtakis bear the antithe- 
tical titles of Mr. Sharp and Mr. Blunt ; though it is quite 
probable the first is wanting of a letter or two by accident, 
and the last is merely a synonyme of the old nom de guerre 
'Cash.'" ' 

" Do persons, then, actually travel with borrowed names 
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in our days?" asked Eve, with a little of die curiosity of 
the common mother whose name she bore. 

" That do they, and with borrowed money too, as well 
as in other days. I dare say, however, these two co-voy- 
agers of ours will come just as they are, in truth, Shaip 
•enough, and Blunt enough." 

" Are they Americans, think you?" 

" They ought to be; both the qualities being thoroughly 
indigineS) as Mademoiselle Viefville would say." 

" Nay, cousin John, I will bandy words with you no 
longer; for the last twelve months you have done little else 
than try to lessen the joyful anticipations with which I re- 
turn to the home of my childhood." 

" Sweet one, I would not willingly lessen one of thy 
young and generous pleasures by any of the alloy of my 
own bitterness j-but what wilt thou ? A little preparation 
for that which is as certain to follow as that the sun suc- 
ceeds the dawn, will rather soften the disappointment thou 
art doomed to feel." 

Eve had only time to cast a look of affectionate gratitude 
towards him, — for whilst he spoke tauntingly, he spoke 
with a feeling that her experience from childhood had taught 
her to appreciate,^-ere *the arrival of another boat drew 
the common attention to the gangway. A call from the 
officer in attendance had brought the captain to the rail; 
and his order " to pass in the luggage of Mr. Sharp and 
Mr. Blunt," was heard by all near. 

" Now for les indig&nes" whispered Mademoiselle Vief- 
ville, with the nervous excitement that is a little apt to be- 
tray a lively expectation in the gentler sex. 

Eve smiled, for there are situations in which trifles help 
to awaken interest, and the little that had just passed served 
to excite curiosity in the whole party. Mr. Effingham 
thought it a favourable symptom that the master, who had 
had interviews with all his passengers in London, walked 
to the gangway to receive the new-comers ; for a boat-load 
of the quarter-deck oi polloi had come on board a moment 
before without any other notice on his part than a general 
bow, with the usual order to receive their effects. . 

" The delay denotes Englishmen," the caustic John had 
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time to throw in, before the silent arrangement at the gang- 
way was interrupted by the appearance of the passengers. 

The quiet smile of Mademoiselle Viefville, as the two 
travellers appeared on deck, denoted approbation, for her 
practised eye detected at a glance, that both were certainly 
gentlemen. Women are more purely creatures of conven- 
tion in their way than men, their education inculcating 
nicer distinctions and discriminations than that of the other 
sex ; and Eve, who would have studied Sir George Tern* 
plemore and Mr. Dodge as she would have studied the ani- 
mals of a caravan, or as creatures with whom she had no 
affinities, after casting a sly look of curiosity at the two 
who now appeared on deck, unconsciously averted her eyes 
like a well-bred young person in a drawing-room. 

" They are indeed English," quietly remarked Mr. Ef- 
fingham ; " but, out of question, English gentlemen." 

" The one nearest appears to me to be Continental," an- 
swered Mademoiselle Viefville, who had not felt the same 
impulse to avert her look as Eve ; " he \s jamais Anglais/" 

Eve stole a glance in spite of herself, and, with the intui- 
tive penetration of a woman, intimated that she had come 
to the same conclusion. The two strangers were both tall, 
and decidedly gentleman-like young men, whose personal 
appearance would cause either to be remarked. The one 
whom the captain addressed as Mr. Sharp had the most 
youthful look, his complexion being florid, and his hair 
light ; though the other was altogether superior in outline 
of features as well as in expression ; indeed, Mademoiselle 
Viefville fancied she never saw a sweeter smile than that 
he gave on returning the salute of the deck ; there was 
more than the common expression of suavity and of the 
usual play of -features in it, for it struck her as being 
thoughtful and as almost melancholy. His companion was 
gracious jp his manner, and perfectly well toned ; but his 
demeanour had less of the soul of the man about it, partaking 
more of the training of the social caste, to which it belonged. 
These may seem to be nice distinctions for the circum- 
stances ; but Mademoiselle Viefville had passed her life in 
good company, and under responsibilities that had rendered 
observation and judgment highly necessary, and particu 
larly observations of the other sex. 
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Each of the atrangers hud a servant; and wWte thefar 
luggage was passed up from the boat, they walked aft 
nearer to the hurricane-house, accompanied by the captain. 
Every American, who is not very familiar with the world, 
appears to possess the mania of introducing* Captain 
Truck was no exception to the rule; for, while he was 
perfectly acquainted with a ship, and knew the etiquette of 
the quarter-deck to a hair, he got into blue water the mo- 
ment he approached the finesse of deportment. He was 
exactly of that school of elegants who fancy drinking a 
glass of wine with another, and introducing, are touches of 
breeding; it being altogether beyond his comprehension 
that both have especial uses, and are only to be .resorted to 
on especial occasions. Still, the worthy master, who had 
begun life on the forecastle, without any previous know- 
ledge of usages, and who had imbibed the notion that 
" manners make the man," taken in the narrow sense of 
the axiom, was a devotee of what he fancied to be good 
breeding, and one of his especial duties, as he imagined, in 
order to put his passengers at their ease, was to introduce 
them to each other ; a proceeding which, it is hardly ne- 
cessary to say, had just a contrary effect with the better 
class of them. 

" Ypq are acquainted, gentlemen 7" he said, as the three 
approached the party in the hurricane-house. 

The two travellers endeavoured to look interested, while 
Mr. Sharp carelessly observed that they had met for the 
first time in the boat. This was delightful intelligence to 
Captain Truck, who did not lose a moment in turning it to 
account. Stopping short, he foced his companions, and, 
with -a solemn wave of the hand, he went through the cere- 
monial in which he most delighted, and in which he piqued 
himself at being an adept. 

" Mr. Sharp, permit me to introduce youto 1%. Blunt; 
— Mr. Blunt, let me make you acquainted with Mr. Sharp." 

The gentlemen, though taken a little by surprise at the 
dignity and formality of the captain, touched their hats 
civilly to each other, and smiled. Eve, not a little amused 
at the Scene, watched the whole procedure ; and then she 
too detected the sweet melancholy of the one expression, 
and the marble-iike irony of the other. It may have been 
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this that oauaed her to start, tknigh almost imperceptibly, 
and to colour* 

" Our tura will come next," muttered John Effingham : 
" get the grimaces ready." 

His conjecture was right ; for, hearing his voice without 
understanding the words, the captain followed up his ad* 
vantage to his own infinite gratification. 

u Gentlemen, — Mr. Eningham, Mr. John Effingham" — 
(every one soon came to make this distinction in addressing 
the cousins) — " Miss Effingham, Mademoiselle Viefville x 
— Mr. Sharp, Mr. Blunt, ladies ;— gentlemen, Mr. Blunt, 
Mr. Sharp." 

The dignified bow of Mr. Effingham, as well as the faint 
and distant smile of Eve, would have repelled any undue 
familiarity in men of less tone than either of the strangers, 
both of whom received the unexpected honour like those 
who felt themselves to- be intruders. As Mr. Sharp raised 
his hat to Eve, however, he held it suspended a moment 
above his head, and then dropping his arm to its full length, 
he bowed with profound respect, though distantly. Mr. 
Blunt was less elaborate in his salute, but as pointed as the 
circumstances at all required. Both gentlemen were a little 
struck with the distant hauteur of John Effingham, whose 
bow, while it fulfilled all the outward forms, was what Eve 
used laughingly to term " imperial." The bustle of pre- 
paration, and the certainty that there would be no want 
of opportunities to renew the intercourse, prevented more 
than the general salutations, and the new-comers descended 
to their state-rooms. 

" Did you remark the manner in which those people took 
my introduction ?" asked Captain Truck of his chief mate, 
whom he was training up in the ways of packet-politeness, 
as one in the road of preferment. " Now, to my notion, 
they might have shook hands at least That's what I call 
Vattel." 

" One sometimes falls in with what are rum chaps," re- 
turned the other, who, from following the London trade, had 
caught a few cockney isms. " If a man chooses to keep his 
hands in the beckets, why let him, say I ; but I take it as 
a slight to the company to sheer out of the usual track in 
such matters." 



>q1c 



84 HomwAftD Boonx 

" I was thinking as much myself; but after all, what cam 
packet-masters do in such a case ? We can set luncheon 
and dinner before the passengers, but we can't make them 
eat. Now, my rule is, when a gentleman introduces me, to 
do the thing handsomely, and to return shake lor shake, if it 
is three times three ; but as for a touch of the beaver, it is ike 
setting a top-gallant sail in passing a ship at sea, and means 
just nothing at all. Who would know a vessel because he 
has let run his halyards and swayed the yard up again 1 
One would do as much to a Turk for manners' sake. No* 

no ! there is something in this, and, d me, just to make 

sure of it, the first good opportunity that offers, I'll — ay, • 
I'll just introduce them all over again! — Let the people ship 
their handspikes, Mr. Leach, and heave in the slack of the 
chain. — Ay, ay ! I'll take an opportunity when all hands 
are on deck, and introduce them, ship-shape, one by one, as 
your greenhorns go through a lubber's-hole, or we shall 
have no friendship during the passage." 

The mate nodded approbation, as if the other had hit 
upon the right expedient, and then he proceeded to obey .the 
orders, while the cares of his vessel soon drove the subject 
temporarily from the mind of his commander. 



CHAPTER m. 



By all description, thii should be the.pkce. 

Who's here *— Speak, ho !— No answer !— What is this ? 

Timon of Arams. 

A ship with her sails loosened and her ensign abroad is 
always a beautiful object ; and the Montauk, a noble New- 
York-built vessel of seven hundred torts burthen, was a 
first-class specimen of the " kettle-bottom" school of naval 
architecture, wanting in nothing that the taste and expe- 
rience of the day can supply. The scene that was now 
acting before their eyes therefore soon diverted the thoughts 
of Mademoiselle Viefville and Eve froin the introductions 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



HOMBWARP BOUND, 35 

of the captain, both watching with intense interest the va- 
rious movements of the crew and passengers as they passed 
in review* 

A crowd of well-dressed, but of an evidently humbler 
class of persons than those farther ad, were thronging the 
gangways, little dreaming of the physical suffering they 
were to endure before they reached the land of promise, — 
that distant America, towards which the poor and oppressed 
of nearly all nations turn longing eyes in quest of a shel- 
ter. Eve saw with wonder agccLmen and women among 
tfeem ; beings who were about to sever most of the ties of 
the world in order to obtain relief from the physical pains 
and privations that had borne hard on them for more than 
threescore years. A few had made sacrifices of themselves 
in obedience to that mysterious instinct which man feels in 
his offspring ; while others, again, went rejoicing, flushed 
with the hope of their vigour and youth. Some, the vie* 
tims of their vices, had embarked in the idle expectation 
that a change of scene, with incjjeased means of indulgence, 
could produce a healthful chfflge of character. All had 
views that the truth would have dimmed, and, perhaps, no 
single adventurer among the emigrants collected in that ship 
entertained either sound or reasonable notions of the mode 
in which his step was to be rewarded, though man)r may 
meet with a success that will surpass their brightest picture 
of the future. More, no doubt, were to be disappointed. 

Reflections something like these passed through the mind 
of Eve Effingham, as she examined the mixed crowd, in 
which some were busy in receiving stores from boats ; others 
in holding *party conferences with friends, in which a few 
weje weeping ; here and there a group was drowning re- 
flection in the parting cup ; while wondering children look- 
ed up with anxiety into the well-known faces, as if fearful 
they might lose the countenances they loved; and the chari- , 
ties on which they habitually relied, in such a miUe. 

Although the stern discipline which separates the cabin 
and steerage passengers into castes as distinct as those of 
the Hindoos had not yet been established, Captain Truck 
had too profound a sense of his duty to permit the quarter- 
deck to be unceremoniously invaded. This part of ttio 
ship, then, had partially escaped the confusion of the mo- 
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ment; though trunks, boxes, hampers, and other similar 
appliances of travelling, were scattered about in tolerable 
affluence, , Profiting by the space, of which there was stilr 
sufficient lor the purpose, most of the party left the hurri- 
cane-house to enjoy the short walk that a ship affords. At 
that instant, another boat from the land reached the vessel's 
side, and a grave-fooking personage, who was not disposed 
to lessen his dignity by levity or an omission o£ forms, ap- 
peared on deck, where he demanded to be shown the mas- 
ter. An introduction was "unnecessary in this instance ; for 
Captain Truck no sooner saw his visiter than he recognized 
the well-known features and solemn pomposity of a civil 
officer of Portsmouth, who was often employed to search 
the American packets, in pursuit of delinquents of all de- 
grees of crime and folly, 

" I had just come to the opinion I was not to have the 
pleasure of seeing yoq this passage, Mr. Grab," said the 
captain, shaking hands familiarly with the myrmidon of the 
law ; " but the turn of the^de is not more regular than 
you gentlemen who come in the name of the king. — Mr. 
Grab, Mr. Dodge ; Mr. Dodge, Mr. Grab. And now, to 
what forgery, or bigamy, or elopement, 6r scandalum mag' 
natum, do I owe the honour of your company this time ?— 
Sir George Templemore, Mr. Grabj Mr. Grab, Sir George 
Templemore." 

Sir George bowed with the dignified aversion an honest 
man might be supposed to feel for one of the other's em- 
ployment ; while Mr. Grab looked gravely and with a coun- 
ter dignity at Sir George. The business of the officer, 
however, was with none in the cabin ; but he had come in 
quest of a young woman who had married a suitor rejected 
by her uncle, — an arrangement that was Hkely to subject 
the latter to a settlement of accounts which he found incon- 
venient, and "which he had thought it prudent to anticipate 
by bringing an action of debt against the bridegroom for 
advances, real or pretended, made to the wife during her 
nonage. A dozen eager ears caught an outline of^his tale 
as it was communicated to the captain, and in an incredibly 
short space of time it was known throughout the ship, with 
not a few embellishments. 

" I do not know the Derson of the husband," continued 
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the officer , " nor indeed does the attorney who is with me 
in the boat; but his name is Robert Davis, and you can 
have no difficulty in pointing him out. We know him to 
be in the ship." 

" I never introduce any steerage passengers, my dear 
sir ; and there is no such person in the cabin, I give you 
my honour,— end- that is a pledge that must pass between _ 
gentlemen like us. You are welcome to search, but the 
duty of the vessel must go on. Take your man — but do 
not detain the ship. — Mr. Sharp, Mr. Grab ; Mr. Grab, Mr. 
Sharp.— Bear a hand there, Mr. Leach, and let us have the 
slack of the chain as soon as possible." 

There appeared to be what the philosophers call the 
attraction of repulsion between the parties last introduced, 
lor the tail gentlemanly-looking Mr. Sharp eyed the officer 
With a supercilious coldness, neither party deeming much 
ceremony on the occasion necessary. Mr. Grab now sum- 
moned his assistant, the attorney, from the boat, and there 
was a consultation between thfefh as to their further pro- 
ceedings. Fifty heads were grouped around them, and 
curious eyes watched their smallest movements, one of the 
crowd occasionally disappearing to report proceedings. 

Mair is certainly a clannish animal ; for without knowing 
any thing of the merits of the case, without pausing to 
inquire into the right or the wrong of the matter, in the 
pure spirit of partisanship, every man, woman, and child / 
of the steerage, which contained fully a hundred souls, took 
sides against the law, and enlisted in the cause of the de- 
fendant. All this was done quietly, however, for no one 
menaced or dreamed of violence^ crew and passengers 
usually taking their cues from the officers of the vessel on 
such occasions, and those of the Montauk understood too 
well the rights of the public agents to commit themselves in 
the matter. 

"Call Robert Davis," said the officer, resorting to a ruse, 
by affecting an authority he had no right to assume. " Ro- 
bert Davis !" echoed twenty voices, among which was that 
of the bridegroom himself, who was nigh to discover his 
aecret by an excess of zeal. It was easy to call, but no 
(me answered. 

u Can you tell me which is Robert Davis, my little fel 
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'emt* the officer naked coaxingly, of a fine flaxen-headed 
boy, whose age did not exceed ten, and who was a curious 
spectator 0f what pawed* " TeU me which is Robert Da* 
vis, and I will give you a sixpence-" 
• The child knew* hut professed ignorance. 

" (Test un esprit de corps admirable /" exclaimed Made- 
moiselle Viefyille $ for the interest of the scene had brought 
nearly all on board, with the exception of those employed 
in the' duty of the vessel, near the gangway* « Ceci ut 
dtUcieux, and I could devour that boy !" 

What rendered this more odd, or indeed absolutely ludi- 
crous, was the circumstance that, by a species of legerde- 
main, a whisper had passed among the spectators so stealth- 
ily, and yet so soon, that the attorney and his companion 
were the only two on deck who remained ignorant of the 
person of the roan they sought. Even the children caught 
the clue, -though they had the art to indulge their natural 
curiosity by glances so sly as to escape detection. 

Unfortunately, the attorney had sufficient knowledge 
*f the family of the bride to recognize her by a general 
resemblance, Tendered conspicuous as k was by a pallid face 
and an almost ungovernable nervous excitement. He 

Eltfed her out to the officer, who ordered her to approach 
i,— a -command *hat caused her to barst into tears. The 
agitation and distress of his wife were near proving too 
touch for the prudence of the young husband, who was 
making an impetuous movement towards her, when the 
strong grasp of a fellow-passenger cheeked him in time to 
prevent discovery* it is singular how much is understood 
by trifles when the mmd has a clue to the subject, and how 
often signs, that are palpable as day, are overlooked when 
suspicion is not awaKened, or when the thoughts have ob- 
tained a false direction. The attorney and the officer 
were the only two present who had not seen the indiscre- 
tion of the young man, and who did not believe him 
betrayed. His wife trembled to a degree that almost de- 
stroyed the ability to stand ; but, casting an imploring look, 
for selfoommand on her indiscreet partner, she controlled 
her own distress, and advanced towards the officer, in obe- 
dience to his order, with a power of endurance that th# 
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strong aflections of a woman could alone enable her to 
assume. 

« If the httsbaitd will not deliver himself up, I shall he 
compelled to order the wife to be carried ashore in hk 
stead !" the attorney coldly remarked, while he applied a 
pinch of snuff to a nose that was already saflron-coloured 
from the constant use of the weed. 

A pause succeeded this ominous declaration, and the 
crowd of passengers betrayed dismay, for all believed these 
was now no hope for the pursued. The wife bowed her 
head to her knees, for she had sunk on a box as if to hide 
the sight of her husband's arrest At this moment a voice 
spoke from among the group on the quarter-deck. 

" Is this an arrest for crime, or a demand for debt ?" 
asked the young man who has been announced as Mr. 
Bhmt. 

There was a quiet authority m the speaker's manner that 
reassured the foiling hopes of the passengers, whale it caused 
die attorney and ms companion to look round in surprise, 
and perhaps a little in resentment. A dozen eager voices 
assured " the gentleman" there was no crime in the matter 
at all — there was even no just debt, but it was a villanous 
scheme to compel a wronged ward to release a fraudulent 
guardian from hfe liabilities. Though aU this was not very 
clearly explained, it was affirmed with so much zeal and 
energy as to awaken suspicion, and to increase the interest 
of the more intelligent portion of the spectators. 1 he 
attorney surveyed the travelling dress, the appearance of 
fashion, and the youth of his interrogator, whose yeajrs 
could not exceed nve-and*twenty, and his answer was given 
with an air of superiority. . 

" Debt or crime, it can matter nothing in the eye of the 
law." 

" It matters much in the view of an honest man," re- 
turned the youth with spirit " One might hesitate about 
interfering in behalf of a rogue, however ready to exert 
himself in favour of one who is innocent, perhaps, of every 
thing but misfortune^" 

" This looks a little like an attempt at a rescue ! I hope 
we are still In England, and under the protection of English 
laws!" 

3* 
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« No doubt at all of that, Mr. Seal," pot in the captain, 
who having kept an eye on the officer from a distance, now 
thought it time to interfere, in order to protect the interests 
of his owners. " Yonder is EJngland, and that is the Isle 
of Wight, and the Montauk has hold of an English Bottom, 
and good anchorage k is ; no one means to dispute your 
authority, Mr. Attorney, nor to call in question that of the 
king. Mr. Blunt merely throws out a suggestion, sir; or 
rather, a distinction between rogues and hones* men; 
* nothing more, depend on it, sir. — Mr. Seal, Mr. Blunt ; Mr. 
Blunt, Mr. SeaL And a thousand pities it is, that the dis- 
tinction is not more commonly made." * ' 

The young man bowed slightly, and with a face flushed, 
partly with feeling, and partly at finding himself unexpect- 
edly conspicuous among so many strangers, he advanced a 
little from the quarter-deck group, like one who feels he-is 
required to maintain the ground he has assumed. 

44 No one can be disposed to question the supremacy of 
the English laws in this roadstead," he said, " and least of 
all myself; but you will permit me to doubt the legality of 
arresting, or in any manner detaining, a wife in virtue of a 
process issued against the husband." 

a A briefless barrister!" muttered Seal to Grab. " I dare 
say a timely guinea would have silenced the fellow. What 
is now to be done ?" 

" The lady must go ashore, and all these matters can be 
arranged before a magistrate." 

" Ay, ay ! Jet her sue out a habeas corpus if she please," 
added the ready attorney , whom a second survey caused to 
distrust his first inference. " Justice is blind in England . 
as well as in other countries, and is liable to mistakes ; but 
still she is just If she does mistake sometimes, she is 
always ready to repair the wrong." 

"Cannot you do something here?" Eve involuntarily 
half- whispered to Mr. Sharp, who stood at her elbow. 

This person started on hearing her voice making this 
sudden appeal, -and glancing a look of intelligence at her, 
he smiled and moved nearer to the principal parties. 

*• ReaHy, Mr. Attorney," he commenced, M this appears 
to be* rather irregular, I must confess,— -quite out of the 
ordinary way, and it may lead to unpleasant consequences." 
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" In what manner, sir ?" interrupted Seal, meajunsg the 
other's ignorance at a glance. 

"Wny, irregular in form, if not in principle. I am 
aware that the habeas corpus is all-essential, and that the 
law must have its way ; but really this does seem a little 
irregular, not to describe it by any harsher term." 

Mr. Seal treated this new appeal respectfully, in appear- 
ance at least, for he saw it was made by one greatly his 
superior, while he felt an utter contempt for h inessentials, 
as he perceived intuitively that this new intercession was 
made in a profound ignorance of the subject. As respects 
Mr. Blunt, however, he had an unpleasant distrust of the 
result, the quiet manner of that gentleman denoting more 
confidence in himself, and a greater practical knowledge of 
the laws. Still, to try the extent of the other's information, 
4nd the strength of his nerves, he rejoineM in a magisterial 
and menacing tone — 

" Yes, let the lady sue out a writ of habeas corpus if 
wrongfully arrested ; and I should be glad to discover the 
foreigner who will dare to attempt a rescue in old England, 
and in defiance of English laws." 

It is probable Paul Blunt would have relinquished his in. 
terference, from an apprehension that he might be igno- 
rantly aiding the evil-doer, but for this threa. , ana even trie 
threat might not have overcome his prudence, had not he 
caught the imploring look of the fine blue eyes of Eve. 

"All are not necessarily foreigners who embark on 
board an American ship at an English port," he said 
steadily, " nor is justice denied those that are. The habeas 
corpus is as well understood in other countries as in 'this, 
for happily we live in an age when neither liberty nor 
knowledge is exclusive. If an attorney, you must know 
yourself that you cannot legally arrest a wife for a hus- 
band, and that what you say of the habeas corpus is little 
worthy of attention." 

" We arrest, and whoever interferes with an officer in 
charge of a prisoner is guilty of a rescue. Mistakes must 
be rectified by the magistrates." 

" True, provided the officer has warranty for what he 
does." 
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" Writs and warrants may contain* errors, but an arres 4 
is an arrest," growled Grab. 

" Not the arrest of a woman for a man. In such a case 
there is design, and not a mistake. If this frightened wife 
will take counsel from me, she will refuse to accompany 
you." 
. "At her peril, let her dare do so !" 

" At your peril do you dare to attempt forcing her froni 
the ship !" 

" Gentlemen, gentlemen ! — let there be no misunder- 
standing, I prny you," interposed the captain. " Mr. 
Blunt, Mr. Grab ; Mr. Grab, Mr. Blunt. No warm words, 
gentlemen, I beg of you. But the tide is beginning fo 
serve, Mr. Attorney,*and 'time and tide,' you know — If 
we stay here much longer, the Montauk may be forced to 
sail on the 2d, instead of the 1st, as has been advertised in 
both hemispheres. I should be sorry to carry you to sea, 
gentlemen, without your small stores; and as for the cabin, 
it is as full as a lawyer's conscience. No remedy but the 
steerage in such a case. — Lay forward, men, and heave 
away. Some of you, man the fore-top-sail halyards. — We 
are as regular as our chronometers; the 1st, 10th, and 
20th, without fail." 

There was some truth, blended with a little poetry, in 
Captain Truck's account of the matter. The tide had in- 
deed made in his favour, but the little wind there was blew ' 
directly into the roadstead, and had not his feelings become 
warmed by the distress of a pretty and interesting young 
woman, it is more than probable the line would have in- 
curred the disgrace of having a ship sail on a later day 
than had been advertised. As it was, however, he had 
the matter up in earnest, and he privately assured Sir 
George and Mr. Dodge, if the affair Were not immediately 
disposed of, he should carry both the attorney and officer 
to sea with him, and that he did not feel himself bound to 
furnish either with water. " They may catch a little rain, 
by wringing their jackets," he added, with a wink ; "though 
October is a dryish month in the American seas." 
* The decision of Paul Blunt woufd have induced the at- 
torney and his companion to relinquish their pursuit but 
for two circumstances. They had both undertaken the 
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30% as a. speculation, or on the principle of w 'ao pby, no 
pay," and all their trouble would be lost without success. 
Then the very difficulty that occulted 1utd been foreseen, 
and while the officer proceeded to the ship, the uncle had 
been busily searching for a son on shore, to send off to 
identify the husband,— a step that -would have been earlier 
resorted to could the young man have been 'found. . This 
Son was a rejected suitor, and he was now seen, by the aid 
of a glass- that Mr* Grab always carried, pulling towards 
the Montauk, in a two-oared boat, with as much seal as 
malignancy and disappointment could impart. His dis- 
tance from the ship was still considerable ; but a peculiar 
hat, with the aid of the glass, left no doubt o£ his identity. 
The attorney pointed out the boat to the officer, and the 
latter, after a look through the glass, gave a nod of appro* 
bation. Exultation overcame the usual wariness of the at- 
torney, for his pride, too, had got to be enKsted in the suc- 
cess of his speculation,— men being so strangely constituted 
as often to feel as much joy in the accomplishment of 
schemes that are unjustifiable, as in the accomplishment of 
those of which they may have reason to be proud. 

On the other hand, the passengers ana people of the 
packet seized something near the truth, with that sort .of 
'instinctive readiness which seems to characterise bodies o^ 
men in moments of excitement. That the solitary boat 
which was pulling towards them in the dusk of the evening 
contained some one who might aid the attorney and his 
myrmidon, all believed, though in what manner none could 
tell 

Between all seamen and the ministers of the law there is 
a long-standing antipathy, for the visits of the latter are usu- 
ally so timed as to leave nothing between the alternatives . 
of paying or of losing a voyage. It was soon apparent, 
then, that Mr. Seal had little to expect from the apathy of 
the crew, for never did men work with better will to get o 
ship loosened from the bottom. 

All this feeling manifested itself in a silent and intelligent 
activity rather than in noise or bustle, for every man on 
board exercised his best faculties, as well as his best good 
will and strength ; the clock-work ticks of the palls of the 
windlass resembling those of a watch that had got the start 
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•of time, while tile chain came in with surges of half* 
fathom at each heave. 

" Lay hold of this rope, .men/' cried Mr. Leach, placuig 
the end of the main-topsail halyards in the hands of haif-a- 
dozen athletic steerage passengers, who had all the incli- 
nation in the wot Id to be doing, though uncertain where to 
lay their hands ; " lay hold, and run away with, it/' . 

The second mate performed the same feat forward, and 
as the sheets had never been started, the broad folds of the 
Montauk's canvas began to open, even while the men weee 
heaving at the anchor* These exertions quickened the 
blood in the veins of those who were not employed, until 
even the quarter-deck passengers began to experience the 
excitement of a chase, in addition to the feelings of com- 
passion* Captain Truck was silent, but very active m 
preparations. Springing to the wheel, ne made its spokes 
fly until he had forced the helm hard up, when he uncere- 
moniously gave it to John Effingham to keep there. His 
next leap was to the foot of the mizen-mast, where, after a 
few energetic efforts alone, he looked over his shoulder and 
beckoned for aid. « 

" Sir George Templemore, mizen-topsail-halyards ; mi- 
zen-topsail-halyards, Sir George Templemore, muttered 
the eager master, scarce knowing what he said. "Mr. 
Dodge, now is the time to show that your name and nature 
are not identical." 

In short, nearly all on board were busy, and, thanks to 
the hearty good will of the officers, stewards, cooks, and a 
few of the hands that could be spared from the windlass, 
busy, in a way to spread sail after sail with a rapidity little 
short of that seen on board of a vessel of war. The rat- 
tling of the clew-garnet blocks, as twenty lusty fellows ran 
forward with the tack of the mainsail, and the hauling for- 
ward of braces, was the signal that the ship was clear of 
the ground, and coming under command. 

A cross current had superseded the necessity of casting 
the vessel, but her sails took the light air nearly abeam ; 
the captain understanding that motion was. of much mdre 
importance just then than direction. No sooner did he 
nerceive by the bubbles that floated past, or rather appeared 
to float past, that his ship was dividing the water forward, 
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*haa he called a trusty man to the wheel, relieving John 
Effingham from his watch. The next instant, Mr. Leach 
reported the anchor catted and fished. 

% " Pilot, you will be responsible for this if my prisoners 
escape," said Mr. Grab menacingly, " You know ray er- 
rand, and it is your duty to aid the ministers of the law." 

" Harkee, Mr. Grab," put in the master, who had warmed 
himself with the exercise ; " we all know, and we all do our 
duties, on board the Montauk. It is your duty to take 
Robert Davis on shore if you can find him ; and it is my 
duty to take the Montauk to America : now, if you will 
receive counsel from a well-wisher, I would advise you to 
see that you do not go in her. No one. offers any impedi- 
ment to your performing your office, and I'll thank you to 
oner me none in performing mine. — Brace the yards further 
forward, boys, and let the ship come up to the wind." 

As there were logic, useful information, law, and seaman- 
ship united in this reply, the attorney began to betray un- 
easiness ; for by this time the ship had gathered so much 
way as to render it exceedingly doubtful whether a two- 
oared boat would be able to come up with her, without the , 
consent of those on board. It is probable, as evening had 
already closed, and the rays of the moon were beginning 
to qufver on the ripple of the water, that he would have 
abandoned his object, though with infinite reluctance, had 
not Sir George Templemore pointed out to the captain' a 
six-oared boat, that was pulling towards them from a quar- 
ter that permitted it to be seen in the moonlight., 

" That appears to be a man-of-war's cutter," observed 
the baronet uneasily, for by this time all on board /elt a 
sort of personal interest in their escape. 
4 "It does indeed, Captain Truck,** added the pilot ; "and 
if sJte make a signal, it will become my duty to heave-to 
the Montauk." 

" Then bundle out of her, my fine follow, as fast as you 
can; for not a brace or a bowline shall be touched here, 
with my consent* for any such purpose. The ship is 
cleared — my hour is come— my passengers are on board— 
and America is my haven. — Let them that want me, catch 
rne. That is what I call VatfeL" 

The pilot and-the master of the Moolauk were excelien* 
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' friends, and jnderstood each other perfectly, even whife tie 
former was making the most serious professions of duty. 
The boat was hauled up^nd, first whispering a few cau- 
tions about the shoals~and the currents, the worthy marine 
guide leaped into it, and was soon seen floating astern-~a 
cheering proof that the ship had got fairly in motion. As 
he fell out of hearing in the wake of the vessel, the honest 
fellow kept calling out u to tack in season." 

" If you wish to try the speed of your boat against that 
of the pilot, Mr. Grab," called out the captain, "you will 
never have a better opportunity. It is a fine 'night for a 
regatta, and I will stand you a pound on Mr. Handlead's 
heels. For that matter, I would as soon trust his head, or 
his hands, in the bargain." 

The officer continued obstinately on board, for he saw 
that the six-oared boat was coming up with the ship, and, 
as ho well knew the importance to his client of compelling 

"a settlement of the accounts, he fancied some succour might 
be expected in that quarter. In the mean time, this new 
movement on the part of their pursuers attracted general 
attention, and, as might be expected, the interest of this 
little incident increased the excitement that usually accom- 
panies a departure fbr a long sea-voyage, fourfold. Men 
and women forgot their griefs and leave-takings in anxiety, 
and in that pleasure which usually attends agitation of the 
mind that does not proceed from actual misery of our owii. 



CHAPTER IV. 



Whither away to ftst t 

O God save you! 
Even to the hall to hear what shall become 
Of the great Duke of Buckingham. 

Hum VIII. 



The assembling of the passengers of the large packet- 
ship is necessarily an affair of- coldness and distrust, espe- 
cially with those who know the world, and more particu- 
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•4orly stilt when the passage is firomBkiTop© to America. 
The greater sophistication of the old than of the new hem- 

. iepbere, with its consequent shifts and vices, the knowledge 

* that the tide of emigration sets westward, and that few 
abandon the home of their youth unless impelled by mis- 
fortune at least, with other obvious causes, unite to produce 
this distinction . Then come the fastidiousness of habits, the 
sentiments of social castes, the refinements of breeding, and 
the reserves of dignity of character, to be put in close col- 
lision with bustling egotism, ignorance of usages, an ab- 
sence of training, and downright vulgarity of thought and 
practices. Although necessity soon brings these chaotic 
elements into something like order, the §rst week commonly 
passes in reconnoitring, cool civilities, and cautious conces- 
sions, to yield at length to the never-dying charities; un- 
less, indeed, the latter may happen to be kept in abeyance 
by a downright quarrel, about midnight carousals, a squeak- 
ing fiddle, or some incorrigible snorer. 

Happily, the party collected in the Montauk had the good 
fortune to abridge the usual probation in courtesies, by the 
stirring events of the night on which they sailed. Two 

- hours had scarcely elapsed since the last passenger crossed 
the gangway, and yet the respective circles of the quarter- 
deck and steerage felt more sympathy with each other than 
1he boasted human charities ordinarily quicken in days of 
common-place intercourse. They had already found out 
each other's names, thanks to the assiduity of Captain 
Truck, who had stolen time, in the midst of all his activity, 
to make half-a-dozen more introductions, and the Ameri- 
cans of the less trained class were already using them as 
freely as if they were old acquaintances. We say Ameri- 
cans, for the cabins of these ships usually contain a con- 
gress of nations, though the people of England, and of her 
ci-devant colonies, of course predominate in those of the 
London lines. On the present occasion, the last two were 
nearly balanced in numbers, so far as national character 
could be made out ; opinion (which, as might be expected, 
had been busy tWe while,) being suspended in reference to 
Mr. Blunt, and one or two others whom the captain called 
"foreigners," to distinguish them from the Anglo-Saxon 
stock. 

Vol.!. 4 
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TMi equal duBrikrtion of forces might* uhdar other cfcr- 
eumstances, have led to a division in feeling ; for the eon- 
diets between American and British opinions, coupled with 
a difference in habits, are a prolific, source of discontent in 
the cabins of packets. The American is apt to fancy him- 
self at home, under the flag of his country ; while his 
Transatlantic kinsman is strongly addicted to fancying that 
when he has fairly paid his money, he has a right to em- 
bark all his prejudices with his other luggage. 

The affair of the attorney and the newly-married couple, 
however, was kept quite distinct from all feelings of na- 
tionality ; the English apparently entertaining quite as 
lively a wish that the latter might escape from the fangs 
of the law, as any other portion of the passengers* The 
parties themselves were British, and although the authority 
evaded Was of the same origin, right or wrong, ail on board 
had taken up the impression that it was improperly exer- 
cised. Sir George Templemore, the Englishman of highest 
rank, was decidedly of this way of thinking,— an opinion 
he was rather warm in expressing,— and the example of a 
baronet had its weight, not only with most of his own 
countrymen, but with not ft few of the Americans also. 
The Effingham party, together with Mr. Sharp- and Mr. 
Blunt, were, indeed, all who seemed -to be entirely indif- 
ferent to Sir George V sentiments; and, as men are intui- 
tively quick in discovering who do and who do not defer 
to their suggestions, their accidental independence might 
have been favoured by this fact, for the discourse of this 
gentleman was addressed in the main to those who lent the 
most willing ears. Mr. Dodge, in particular, was his con- 
stant and respectful listener, and profound admirer :— rBut 
then he was his room-mate, and a democrat of a water so 
pure, that he was disposed to maintain no man had a right 
to any one of his senses, unless by popular sufferance. 

In the mean while, the night advanced, and the soft light 
of the moon was playing on the waters, adding a serai, 
mysterious obscurity to the excitement of the scene. The 
two-oared boat had evidently been overtaken by that carry- 
ing six oars, and, after a short conference, the first had 
returned reluctantly towards the land, while the latter, 
Drofiting by its position, had set two lug-sails, and was 
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• standing out brto ths offing, on a course that would compel 
- the Montauk to come under its lee, when the shoals, as 
would soon be the case, should force the ship to tack. 

" England ts most inconveniently placed," Captain Truck 
dvyly remarked as he witnessed this manoeuvre. " Were 
this blend only out of the way, now, we might stand on as 
we head, and leave those man-of-war's men to amuse them- 
selves. all night with backing and filling in the roads of 
Portsmouth." 

" I hope there is no danger of that little boat's overtaking 
this large ship 1" exclaimed Sir George, with a vivacity 
that did great credit to his philanthropy, according to the 
opinion of Mr. Dodge at least ; the latter having imbibed a 
singular bias in favour of persons of condition, worn having 
travelled in an eilwagen with a German baron, from whom he 
bad taken a model of the pipe he carried but never smoked, 
and from having been thrown for two days and nights into 
the society of a " Polish countess," as he uniformly termed 
her, in the gtmdde of a diligence, between Lyons and Mar- 
seilles. In addition, Mr. Dodge, as has just been hinted, 
was an ultra-freeman at home— a circumstance that seems 
always to react, when the subject of the feeling gets into 
foreign countries. 

" A feather running before a lady's sigh would outsail 
either of us in this air, which breathes on us in some such 
fashion as a whale snores, Sir George, by sudden puffs. I 
would give the price of a steerage passage, if Great Britain 
lay off the Cape of Good Hope for a week or ten days*" 

" Or Cape Hatteras !" rejoined the mate. 

" Not I ; I wish the old island no harm, nor a worse cli- 
mate than it has got already ' r though it lies as much in 
our way just at this moment, as the moon in an eclipse of 
the sun, I bear the old creature a great-grandson's love — 
or a step or two farther off, if you will, — and come and go 
too often to forget the relationship. But, much as I love 
her, the affection is not strong enough to go ashore on her 
shoals, and so we will go about, Mr. Leach ; at the same 
time, I wish from my heart that two-lugged rascal would 
go about his business." 

The ship tacked slowly but gracefully, for she was in 
what her master termed ' racing trim ;" and as her hows 
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1 fbll off to the eastward, it-beeaJWi pvetty evident to nil 1*0 
understood the subject, that the two little log-sails that 
were "eating into the wind," as the sailors express it, 
would weather tipon her track ene she 000W stretchier to 
the other shoal. Even the landsmen had some feverish 
suspicions of the truth, and the steerage passengers were 
already holding a secret conference on the possibility of 
hiding the pursued in some of the recesses of the s&p. 
" Such things were often done," one whispered to another, 
"and it was as easy to perform it now«us at any other thme." 

But Captahi Truck viewed the matter differently : "his 
vocation called him three times a year into the roads at 
Portsmouth, and he felt little disposition to embarrass his 
fbture Intercourse with the place by setting its authorities 
at a too open defiance. He^eliberated a good deal on the 
propriety of throwing his ship up into the wind, as she 
slowly advanced towards the boat, and of inviting those in 
the latter to board him. Opposed to this was the pride of 
profession, and Jack Truck was not a man to overlook or 
to forget the " yarns" tlmt were spun among his fellows at 
the New England Coffee-house, or among -those farming 
hamlets on the banks of the Connecticut, whence all the 
packettmen are derived, and whither they repair for a shel- 
ter when their careers are run, as regularly as the fruit de- 
cays where it falleth; or the grass that has* not been har- 
; vested or cropped withers on its native stalk* 

" There is no question, Sir George r that this fellow is- a 
man-of-war's man," said the master to the Baronet, who 
stuck close to his side. "Take a peep at the creeping 
rogue through this night-glass, and you will see his crew 
seated at their thwarts with their arms folded, like mem who 
eat the king^s beef. None but your regular public servant 
ever gels that impudent air of idleness about him, either* an 
England or America. In tins respect, human nature is the 
«ame in both' hemispheres, a man never falling in with luck, 
but he fancies it is no more than his deserts." 

* There Seems to te a great many of them ! Can it be 
their intention tocarry the vessel by boarding?" 

" If it is, they must take the will for the deed," returned 

• Mr. Truck a little coldly. " I very much question if the 

Mentauk, with three cabin officers, as many stewards, two 
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cooks, aad eighteen foremast %men, would exactly like the 
action of being * carried,' as you style it, Sir George, by a 
six-oa#ed cutter's erew; We are not as heavy as the planet 
Jupiter, but have somewhat too much gravity to be * carried' 
as lightly as all that, too." 

" You intend, then, to resist?" asked Sk George, whose 
generous zeal iirbehalf of the pursued apparently led him 
to take a stronger interest in their escape than any other 
person on board. 

Captain Track, who had Jiever an objection to sport, 
pondered with himself a little, smiled, and then loudly ex- 
pressed a wish that he had a member of congress or a 
member of parliament on board; 

" Your desire b a little extraordinary for the circum- 
stances," observed Mr. Sharp ; will you have the goodness " 
to explain why?" 

" This matter touches on international law, gentlemen f 
continued the master, rubbing his hands ; for, in addition 
to having caught the art of introduction, the honest mariner 
had taken it into his head he had become an adept in the 
principles of Vattei, of whom he possessed a well-thumbed 
copy, and for whose dogmas he entertained the deference 
that they who begin to learn late usuatiy «feel for the par- 
ticular master into whose hands they have accidentally 
fallen. " Under what circumstances, or in what category, 
can a public armed ship compel a neutral to submit to 
being boarded — not '^carried,' Sir George, you will please 
to remark; for d » me, if any man * carries' the Mon- 
-^auk that is not strong enough to * carry' her crew and 
Targo along with her I— but in what category, now, is a 
packet like this I have the honour to command obliged, in 
comity, to heave4o and to submit to an examination at all ? 
The ship is a-weigh* and has handsomely tacked under her 
canvas; and, gentlemen, I should be pleased to have your 
sentiments on the occasion. Just have the condescension 
to point out the category." 

Mr. Dodge came from a part of the country in which 
men were accustomed to think, act, almost to eat and dribk 
and sleep, in common ; or, in other words, from one of 
those regions in America, in which there was so much 
community, that lew had the moral courage, even when 

4* 
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they possessed the knowledge, and all the Other j 
means, to cause their individuality to be respected. Whe« 
the usual process of conventions, sub-conventions, each- 
cusses, and public meetings did not supply the means of 
" concentrated action," he and his neighbours had long been 
in the habit of having recourse to societies, by way of ob- 
taining " energetic means," as it was termed ; and Iron 
his tenth year up to his twenty-fifth, this gentleman had 
been either a president, vice-president, manager, or com* 
rnktee*man, of some philosophical, political, or religious ex* 
pedient to fortify hitman wisdom, make men better, and re- 
sist error and despotism. His experience had rendered 
him expert in what may well enough be termed the lan- 
guage of association. No man of his years, in the twenty- 
six states, could more readily apply the terms of" taking up" 
— " excitement" — " unqualified hostility" — " public opin- 
ion"-— ** spreading before the public," or any other of 
those generic phrases that imply the privileges of all, and 
the rights of none. Unfortunately, the pronunciation of 
this person was not as pure as his motives, and b&mistia- 
derstood the captain when he spoke of comity, as meaning 
a " committee ;" and although it was not quite obvious 
what the worthy mariner could intend by "obliged in com- 
mittee (comity) to heave-to," yet, as he had known these 
bodies to do so many " energetic things," he did not see 
why they might not perform this evolution as well as an- 
other. m 

** It really does appear, Captain Truck," he remarked 
accordingly, " that our situation approaches a crisis, aad 
the suggestion of a comity (committee) strikes me as being 
peculiarly proper and suitable to the circumstances, and in 
strict conformity with republican usages. In order to save 
time, and that the gentlemen who shall be appointed to 
serve may have opportunity to report, therefore, I will at 
once nominate Sir George Templemore as chairman,' leav- 
ing it for any other gentleman present to suggest the name 
of any candidate he may deem proper* I will only add, 
thai in my poor judgment this comity (committee) ought to 
consist of at least three, and that it have power to send for 
persons and papers." • 

<* I wtuldpropose fivev €aptain Truck, bjr way of amend* 
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west," sAM another passenger of the same kidney as the 
last speakei, gentlemen of their school making it a pomt to 
differ a little irom every proposition by way of showing 
their independence. 

It was fortunate for both the mover of the original mo- 
tion, and for the proposer of the amendment, that the mas- 
ter was acquainted with the character of Mr. Dodge, or a 
proposition that his* ship was to be worked by a committee, 
(or indeed by comity,) would have been very likely to meet 
with but an indifferent reception ; but, catching a glimpse 
of the laughing eyes of Eve, as well as of the amused faces 
of Mr. Sharp and Mr. Blunt, by the light of the moon, he 
very gravely signified his entire approbation of the chair- 
man named, and his perfect readiness to listen to the report 
of the aforesaid committee as soon as it might be prepared 
to make it. 

" And if your committee, or comity, gentlemen," he 
added, " can tell me what A^ttel would say about the obli- 
gation to heave-to in a time of profound peace, and whep 
the ship, or boat, in chase, can have no belligerent rights, 
I shall be grateful to my dying day ; for I have looked him 
through as 'closely as old women usually examine alma- 
nacks to tell which way the wind is about to blow, and I 
fear he has overlooked the subject altogether. 1 ' # 

Mr. Dodge, and three or four more of the same commu- 
nity-propensity as himself soon settled the names of the 
rest of the committee, when the nominees retired to another 
part of the deck to consult together ; Sir George Temple- 
more, to the surprise of all the Effingham party, consenting 
to serve with a willingness that rather disregarded forms. 

" It might be convenient to refer other matters to this 
committee, captain," said Mr. Sharp, who had tact enough 
to see that nothing but her habitual teienue of deportment 
kept Eve, whose bright eyes were dancing with humour, 
from downright laughter ; " these are the important points 
of reefing, and furling, the courses to be steered, the sail to 
be carried, the times and seasons of calling all hands toge- 
ther, with sundry other customary duties, that no doubt 
would be well treated on in this forthcoming report." 

" No doubt, sir ; I perceive you have been at sea before 
and I am sorry you were overlooked in naming the mem 
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bets oflhe comity : take my word for it, al that you Bat* 
mentioned can be done on board the Montauk by a comity, 
as well as settling the question of heaving-to, or not, for 
yonder boat. — By the way, Mr. Leach, the fellows hare 
tacked, ahd are standing in this direction, thinking to cross 
our bows and speak us.— Mr. Attorney, the tide is setting 
us off the land, and you may make it morning before you 
get into your nests, if you hold on much longer. I fear 
Mrs. Seal and Mrs. Grab will be unhappy women. " 

The bloodhounds of the law heard this warning with 
indifference, for they expected succour of some sort, though 
they hardly knew of what sort, from the man-of-war's boat, 
which, it was now plain enough, must weather on the ship. 
After putting their heads together, Mr. Seal offered his com- 
panion a pinch of snuff, helping himself afterwards, like a 
man indifferent to the result, and one patient in time of 
duty. The sun-burnt face of the captain, whose standing 
colour was that which cooks £fet when the fire burns the 
brightest, but whose hues no fire or cold ever varied, was 
turned fully on the two, and it is probable they would have 
received some decided manifestation of his will, had not 
Sir George Templemore, with the four other committee* 
men, approached to give in the result of their conference. 

" We arte of opinion, Captain Truck," said the baronet, 
** that as the ship is under way, and your voyage may be 
fairly said to have commenced, it is quite 4 inexpedient and 
altogether unnecessary for you to anchor ttgain ; but that 
it is your duty " 

" I have no occasion for advice as to my duty, gentlemeft. 
If you can let me know what Vattel says, or ought to have 
said, on the subject, or touching the category of the right 
<>f search, except as a belligerent right, I will thank you ; , 
if not, we must e'en guess at it. I have not sailed a ship 
in this trade these ten years to need any jogging of the 
tnemory about port-jurisdiction either, for these are matters 
in which one gets to be expert by dint of use, as my old 
master used to say when he called us from table with half 
fc dinner. Now, there was the case of the blacks in 
Charleston, in which our government showed clearly it had 
not studied Vattel, or it never would have given the answer 
: * *«d. Perhaps von t>awi» Heard that case, Sir George, and 
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is it touches a delicate principle, I wifl just run over the 
category lightly ; for it has its points, as well as a coast.' 9 

" Does not this matter press, — may not the boat — * 

" The boat will do nothing, gentlemen, without the per- 
mission of Jack Truck. You must know, the Carolinians 
have a law that all niggers brought into their state by ships, 
must be caged until the Vessel sails again. This is to pre* 
vent emancipation, as they call it, or abolition, I know not 
which. An Englishman comes in from tke islands wit& a 
crew of blacks, and, according to law, the authorities of 
Charleston house them all before night John Bull com- 
plains to his minister, and his minister sends a note to our 
.secretary, and our secretary writes te the Governor of 
Carolina, calling on him to respect tk* treaty, and so o&« 
Gentlemen, I need not tell you what a treaty is— it is a 
thing in itself to be pbeyed ; but it is all important to know 
what it commands. Well, what was this said treaty ? That 
John should come in and oufcof the ports, on the footing of 
the most favoured nation ; on the Matu quo ante btllum 
principle, as Vattel has it. Now, the Carolinians treated 
John just as they treated Jonathan, and there was no more 
to be said. All parties were bound to enter the port, sub- 
ject to the municipals, as is set forth in Vattel. That was 
a case soon settled, you perceive, though depending on a 
nicety." 

sir George had listened, with extreme impatience, but, 
fearful of offending, he listened to the end ; then, seizing 
the first pause in the captain's discourse, he resumed his 
remonstrances with an Interest that did infinite credit to his 
humanity, at the same time that he overlooked none of the 
obligations of politeness. 

" An exceedingly clear case, I protest," he answered, 
" and capitally put — I question if Lord Stowell could do it 
better — and exceedingly apt, that about the ante bdlum / 
but I confess my feelings have nofrbeen so much roused for 
a long time as they have been on account -of these poor peo 
pie. There is something inexpressibly painfol in being dis- 
appointed as one is setting out in the morning of life, as H 
were, in this cruel manner $ and rather than see this state 
of things protracted, I would prefer paying a trifle out of 
xaf own pocket* If this wretched attorney will consent. 
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»ow, to take a hundred pounds and quit us, and carry back 
with him that annoying cutter with the lug-sails, I will give 
him the money most cheerfully, — most cheerfully, I pro- 
test," 

There is something so essentially respectable in practical 
generosity, that, though Eve and all the curious auditors of 
what was passing felt an inclination tp laugh at the whole 
procedure up to this declaration, eye met eye in commen- 
dation of the liberality of the baronet. He had shown he 
had a heart, in the opinion of most of those who heard him f 
though his previous conversation had led several of the ob- 
servers to distrust his having the usual quantum of head. 

"Give yourself no trouble about the attorney, Sir 
George," returned the captain, shaking^the other cordially 
by the hand : " he shall not touch a pound of your money, 
nor do I thkik he is likely to touch Robert Davis. We have 
caught the tide on our lee bow, and the current is wheeling 
us up to windward, like an opposition coach flying over 
Blacfeheath. In a few minutes we shall be in blue water ; 
and then I'll give the rascal a touch of Vattel that will 
throw him all aback, if it don*t throw him overboard." 

"But the cutter?" 

** Why, if we drive the attorney and Grab out of the 
ship,- there will be no process in the hands of the others, 
by which they can carry off the man, even admitting the 
jurisdiction. I know the scoundrels, and not a shilling 
shall either of the knaves take from this vessel with my 
consent Harkee, Sir George, a word in your ear : two 
of as d ' ' ■ d cockroaches as ever rummaged a ship's bread- 
room; I'll see that they soon heave about, or I'll heave 
them both into their boat, with my own fair hands." 

The captain was about to turn away to examine the po- 
sition of the cutter, when Mr. Bodge asked permission to 
make a short report in behalf of the minority of the comity 
(committee), the amount *of which wa's, that they agreed in 
all things with the majority, except on the point that, as it 
might become expedient for the ship to anchor again m 
some of the ports lower down the Channel, it would be wise 
to keep that material circumstance in view, in making up a 
final decision tn the affair. This report, on the part of the 
minority, which, Mr. Dodge explained to the baronet, par- 
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took rather of the character of a cantkm than of a protest, 
had quite as little influence on Captain Truck as the opinion 
of the majority, for he was just one of those persons who 
seldom took advice that did not conform with his own pre- 
vious decision; hut he coolly continued to examine the ^ 
cutter, which by this time was standing on the same course 
as the ship, a snort distance to windward of her, and edging 
a little off tfce wind, so aa to bring the two nearer to each 
other, every yard they advanced* 

The wind had freshened to a lRlle breeate, and the cap* 
tain nodded his head with satisfaction when he heard, 
even where he stood on the quarter-deck, the slapping of 
the sluggish swell, as the huge bows of the ship parted the 
water. At this moment those in the cutter saw the bubbles 
glide swiftly past them, while to those in the Montauk the 
motion was still slow and heavy* and yet, of the two, the 
actual velocity was rather in favour of the latter, both hav« 
ing about what is technically termed M (bur-knot way" on 
them. The officer of the boat was quick to detect the 
change that was acting against him, and by easing the 
sheets of his lug-sails, and keeping the cutter as much off 
the wind as he could, he was soen within a hundred feet of 
the ship, running along on her weather-beam. The bright 
soft moonlight permitted the face of a young man in a man- 
of-war cap, who wore the undress uniform of a sea lieuten- 
ant, to be distinctly seen, as he rose in the stern-sheets, 
which contained also two other persons. 

" I will thank you to heave-to the Montauk," said the 
lieutenant civilly, while he raised his cap, apparently in 
compliment to the passengers who crowded the rail to see 
and hear what passed, "lam sent on the duty of the king, 
sir." 

"I know your errand, sir," returned Captain Truck, 
whose resolution to refuse to comply was a good deal sha- 
ken by the gentleman-like manner in which the request was 
made; "and I wish you to bear witness/ that if I do con- 
sent to your request, it is voluntarily ; for, on the principles 
kid" down by Vattel and the other writers on international 
law, the right of search is a belligerent right, and England 
being at peace, no ship belonging to one nation can have a 
right to stop a vessel belonging to another." 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



"I cannot enter into theso iiicetissrW^ returned tfe» 
lieutenant, sharply : V I have my orders, and you will. ex- 
cuse me if I say, I intend to execute them/' 

"Execute them, with all my heart, sir; if you are or- 
dered to heave-to my ship, all you have to do is to get on 
"board if you can, and let us see the style in which you 
. handle yards. As to the people now stationed at the braces, 
the trurfjpet that will make them stir is not to be spoken 
through at the Admiralty. The fellow has spirit in him, 
and I like his principles as an officer, but I cannot admit 
his conclusions as a jurist If be flatters himself with 
being able to frighten us into a new category, now, that is 
likely to impair national rights, the lad has just got himself . 
into a problem that will need all his logic, and a good deal 
of his spirit, to get out of again." 

" You will scarcely think of resisting a king's officer in 
British waters!" said the young juan with that haughtiness 
that the meekest tempers soon learn to acquire under a 
pennant. • 

«' Resisting, my dear sir ! I resist nothing. The miscon* 
ception is in supposing that you sail this ship instead of 
John Truck,, That is rfijj name, sir ; John Truck. Do 
your errand in welcome, but do not ask me to help you. 
Come aboard, with all my heart ; nothing would give me 
more pleasure than to take wine with you; but J see no, 
necessity of stopping a packet, that is busy on a long road, 
without an object, as we say on the other side of the big 
waters." 

There was a pause, and then the lieutenant, with the sort 
of hesitation that a gentleman is apt to feel when he makes 
a proposal that he knows ought not to be accepted, called 
out that those in the boat with him would pay for the de- 
tention of the ship. A more unfortunate proposition cpuld 
not be made to Captain Truck, who would have hove-tobja 
ship in a moment had the lieutenant proposed to discuss 
Vattel with him on the quarter-deck, and who was only hold- 
ing out as a sort of salvo to his rights, with that disposition to 
resist aggression that the experience of the last forty years 
has so deeply implanted in the bosom of every American 
sailor, in cases connected with English naval officers, and 
who had just made up his mind to let Robert Davis take 
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his chaneei and to erack a bottle with the handsome young 
man who was still standing up in the boat. But Mr. Truck 
had been too often to London not to understand exactly the 
manner in which Englishmen appreciate American charac- 
ter ; and, among other things, he (new it was the general 
opinion in the island that money could do any thing with 
Jonathan, or, as Christophe is said once to have senten- 
tiouely expressed the same sentiment, " if there were a bag 
of coffee ha h— , a Yankee could be found to go and bring 
it out." 

, The master of the Montauk had a proper relish for his 
lawful gains as well as another, but he was vain-glorious 
on the subject of his countrymen, principally because he 
found that the packets outsailed all other merchant-ships, 
and fiercely proud of any quality that others were disposed 
to deny them. 

At hearing this proposal, or intimation, therefore, instead 
of accepting it, Captain Truck raised his hat with formal 
civility, and coolly wished the other " good night." This 
was bringing the affair to a crisis at once ; for the helm oi 
the cutter was borne up, and an attempt was made to run 
the boat alongside of the ship. But the breeze had been 
steadily increasing, the air had grown heavier as the night 
advanced, and the dampness of evening was thickening the - 
canvas of the coarser sails in a way sensibly to increase 
the speed of the ship. When the conversation commenced, 
the boat was abreast of the fore-rigging ; and by the time 
it ended, it was barely up with the mizzen. The lieutenant 
was quick to see the disadvantage he laboured under, and 
he called out " Heave !" as he found the cutter was falling 
close under the counter of the ship, and would be in her 
wake in another minute. The bowman of the boat cast a 
light grapnel with so much precision that it hooked in the 
mizzen rigging, and the line instantly tightened so as to tow 
the cutter. A seaman was passing along the outer edge of 
the hurricane-house at the moment, coming from the wheel, 
and with the decision of an old salt, he quietly passed his 
knife across the stretclied cordage, and it snapped like pack- 
thread. The grapnel fell into the sea, and the boat was 
tossing in the wake of the ship, all as it might be while 
one could draw a breath. To furl the sails and ship the ■ 
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oars consumed but an instant, and then the cutter Weft 
ploughing the water under the vigorous strokes of her 
crew. 

" Spirited ! spirited and nimble !" observed Captain 
Truck, who stood coolly leaning against a shroud, in a 
position where he could command a view of all that was 
passing, improving the opportunity to shake the ashes from 
his cigar while he spoke ; " a fine young fellow, and one 
who will make an admiral, or something better, I dare say, 
if he live ; — perhaps a cherub, in time. Now, if he pull 
much longer in the back-water of our wake, I shall have to 
give him up, Leach, as a little marin-wfc.* ah! there he 
sheers out of it, like a sensible youth as he is 1 Weil, 
there is something pleasant in the conceit of a six-oared 
boat's carrying a London liner by boarding, even admitting 
the lad could have got alongside." 

So, it would seem, thought Mr. Leach and the crew of 
the Montauk ; for they were clearing the decks with as 
much philosophy as men ever discover when employed in - 
an unthankful office. This sang-froid of seamen is always 
matter of surprise to landsmen •; but adventurers who have 
been rocked in the tempest for years, whose utmost security 
is a great hazard, and whose safety constantly depends on 
the command of the faculties, come in time to experience 
an apathy on the subject of all the minor terrors and ex- 
citements of life, that none can acquire unless by habit and 
similar risks. There was a low laugh among the people, 
and now and then a curious glance of the eye over the 
quarter to ascertain the position of the struggling boat ; but 
there the effect of the little incident ceased, so far as the 
seamen were concerned. 

Not so with the passengers. The Americans exulted at 
the failure of the man-of-war's man, and the English 
doubted. To them, deference to the crown was habitual, 
and they were displeased at seeing a stranger play a king's 
boat such a trick, in what they justly enough thought to be 
British waters. Although the law may not give a man any 
more right than another to the road before his own door, 
" he comes in time to fancy it, in a certain degree, his par- 
ticular road. Strictly speaking, the Montauk was perhaps 
still under the dominion of the English laws, though she 
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had been a league from the land when laying at her anchor, 
and by this time the tide and her* own velocity had swept her 
broad off into the offing quite as far again ; indeed she had 
now got to such a distance from the land, that Captain 
TrucK thought it his " duty" to bring matters to a con- 
clusion with the attorney. 

" Well, Mr. Seal," he said, " I am grateful for the plea- 
sure of your company thus for 5 but you will excuse me if 
I decline taking you and Mr. Grab quite to America. Half 
an hour hence you will hardly be able to find the island » 
for as soon as we have got to a proper distance from the 
cutter, I shall tack to the south-west, and you ought, more* 
over, to remember the anxiety of the ladies at borne." 

" This may tum out a serious matter, Captain Truck, on 
your return passage 1 The laws of England are not to be 

ed with. Will y©u oblige me by ordering the steward 
to hand me a glass of water 1 Waiting for jus^ce is dry 
duty, I find." 

" Extremely sorry I cannot comply, gentlemen. Vattel 
has nothing on the subject of watering belligerents) or neu- 
trals, and the laws of .Congress compel me to carry so many 
gallons to the man. If you will take it in the way of « 
nightcap, however, and drink success to our run to Ame- 
rica, and your own to the shore, it shall be in champagne, 
if you happen to like that agreeable fluid." 

The attorney was about to express his readiness to com- 
promise on these terms, when a glass of the beverage for 
which he had first asked was put into his hand by the wife 
of Robert Davis. He took the water, drank it, and turned 
from the woman with the obduracy of one who never suf- 
fered feeling to divert him from the pursuit of gain. • The 
wine was brought, and the captain filled the glasses with a 
seaman's heartiness. 

" I drink to your safe return to Mrs. Seal, and the little 
gods and goddesses of justice, — Panor Mercury, which is 
ft ? And as for you, Grab, look out for sharks as you pull 
m. If they hear of your being afloat, the souls of perse- 
cuted sailors will set them on you, as the devil chases male 
coquettes. Well, gentlemen, you are balked this time ; but 
what matters it 1 It is but another Tnan got safe out of a 
country that has too many in it ; and intrust we shall meet* 
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good friends again this daj^fbur months. Even man and 
wife must part, when the hour arrives." 

" That will depend on how my client views your conduct 
on this occasion, Captain Truck ; for he is not a man that 
it is always safe to thwart." 

" That for your client, Mr. Seal !** returned the 'captain, 
snapping his fingersX "I am not to be frightened with an 
attorney's growl, or a bailiffs nod.* You come off with. a 
writ or a warrant, I care not which ; I offer no resistance ; 
you hunt for your man, like a terrier looking for a rat^and 
can't find him ; I see the fine fellow, at this moment, on 
deck,— but I feel no obligation to tell you who or where he 
is ; my ship is cleared and I sail, and you have no power 
to stop me ; we are outside of all the head-lands, good two 
leagues and a half off, and some writers say that a gun- 
shot is the extent of your jurisdiction, once out of which, 
your authority is not worth half as much as that of my 
chief cook, who has power to make his mate clean the cop- 
pers. Well, sir, you stay here ten minutes longer and we 
shall be fully three leagues from your nearest land, and 
then you are m America, according to law, and a quick 
passage you will have made of it. Now, that is what 1 call 
a category." 

As the captain made this last remark, his quick eye saw 
that the wind had hauled so far round to the westward, as 
to supersede the necessity of tacking, and that they were 
actually going eight knots in a direct line from Portsmouth. 
Casting an eye behind him, he perceived that the cutter had 
given up the chase, and was returning towards the distant 
roads. Under circumstances so discouraging, the attorney, 
who began to be alarmed for his boat, which was flying 
along on the water, towed by the ship, prepared to take his 
leave ; for he was fully aware that he had no power to com- 
pel the other to heave-to his ship, to enable him to get out 
of her. ' Luckily the water was still tolerably smooth, and 
with fear and trembling, Mr. Seal succeeded in blundering 
into the boat ; not, however, until the watermen had warned 
him of their intention to hold on no longer. Mr. Grab fol- 
lowed, with a good deal of difficulty, and just as a hand 
w*s about to let go the painter, the captain appeared at the 
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gangway with the man they were in quest of* and said in 
his most winning manner— 

" Mr. Grab, Mr. Davis ; Mr. Davis, Mr. Grab 5 I sel- 
dom introduce steerage passengers, but to oblige two old 
friends I break the rule. That's what I call a category. 
My compliments to Mrs. Grab. Let go the painter." 

The words were no sooner uttered than the boat was 
tossing, and whirling in the caldron left by the passing 
ship. 



CHAPTER Y. 



What country, friends, it thit f 

IUyria. lady. 

Twelfth Night. 



Captain Tktjck cast an eye aloft to see if everything 
drew, as coolly as if nothing out of the usual course had 
happened ; he and his crew having, seemingly, regarded 
the attempt to board them as men regard the natural phe- 
nomena of the planets, or in other words, as if the ship, of 
which they were merely parts, had escaped by her own in- 
stinct or volition. This habit of considering the machine 
as the governing principle is rather general among seamen, 
who, white they ease a brace, or drag a bowline, as the 
coachman checks a rein, appear to tnink it is only permit- 
ting the creature to .work her own will a little more freely. 
It is true all know better, but none talk, or indeed would 
seem to feel, as if they thought otherwise. 

" Did you observe how the old barky jumped out of the 
way of those rovers in the cutter 1" said the captain com- 
placently to the quarter-deck group, when his survey aloft 
had taken sufficient heed that his own nautical skill should 
correct the instinct of the ship. " A skittish horse, or a 
whale with the irons in him, or, for that matter, one of the 
funniest of your theatricals, would . not have given a preU 
tier aside than this poor old hulk* which is certainly just 
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the clumsiest craft that sails the ocean. I wish King Wil- 
liam would take it into his royal head, now, to send one of 
his light-heeled cruisers out to prove it, by way of resent- 
ing the cantaverous trick the Montauk played his boat P 

The dull report of a gun, as the sound came short and 
deadened up against the breeze, checked the raillery of Mr. 
Truck. On looking to leeward, there was sufficient light to 
see the symmetrical sails of the corvette they had left at 
anchor, trimmed close by the wind, and the vessel itself 
standing out under a press of canvas, apparently in chase. 
The gun had evidently been fired as a signal of recall to the 
cutter, blue lights being burnt on board of both the ship and 
its boat, in proof that they were communicating. 

The passengers now looked gravely at each other, for 
the matter, in their eyes, began to be serious. Some sug- 
gested the possibility that the offence of Davis might be 
other than debt, but this was disproved by the process and 
the account of the bailiff himself; while most concluded 
that a determination to resent the slight done the authorities 
had caused the cruiser to follow them out, with the inten- 
tion of carrying them back again. The English passen- 
gers in particular began now to reason in favour of the au- 
thority of the crown, while those who were known to be 
Americans grew warm in maintaining the rights of their 
flag. Both the Effinghams, however, were moderate in 
the expression of their opinions ; for education, years, and 
experience, had taught them to discriminate justly. 

" As respects the course of Captain Truck, in refusing to 
permit the cutter to board him, he is probably a better judge 
than any of us," Mr. Effingham observed^ with gentlemanly 
reserve — " for he must better understand the precise position 
of his ship at the time ; but concerning the want of right in 
a foreign vessel of war to carry this ship into port in a time 
of profound peace, when sailing on the high seas, as will 
soon be the case with the Montauk, — admitting that she is 
not there at present, — I should think there can be no rea- 
sonable doubt. The dispute, if there is to be any, has now 
to become matter of negotiation ; or redress must be sought 
through the general agents of the two nations, and not 
taken by the inferior officers of either party. The instant 
the Montauk reaches the public highway of nations, she is 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



HOMEWARD BOUND, 55 

* 

within the exclusive jurisdiction of the country under whoso 
flag she legally sails." 

" Vattel, to the back-bone !" said the captain, giving a 
nod of approbation, again clearing the end of his cigar. 

Now, John Effingham was a man of strong feelings, 
which is often but another word for a man of strong pre- 
judices ; and he had been educated between thirty or forty 
years before, which is saying virtually, that he was edu- 
cated under the influence of the British opinions, that then 
weighed (and many of which still weigh) like an incubus 
on the national interests of America. It is true, Mr. Ef- 
fingham was in all senses the contemporary,^ he had been 
the school-fellow, of his cousin ; that they loved each other 
as brothers, had the utmost reliance on each other's prin- 
ciples in the main, thought alike in a thousand things, and 
yet, in the particular of English domination, it was scarcely 
possible for one man to resemble another less than the 
widowed kinsman resembled the bachelor. 

Edward Effingham was a singularly just-minded man, 
and having succeeded at an early age to his estate, he had 
lived many years in that intellectual retirement which, by 
withdrawing him from the strifes of the world, had left a 
cultivated sagacity to act freely on a natural disposition. 
At the period when the entire republic was, in substance, 
exhibiting the disgraceful picture of a nation torn by adverse 
factions, that had their origin in interests alien to its own ; 
when most were either Englishmen or Frenchmen, he had 
remained what nature, the laws and reason intended him to 
be, an American. Enjoying the otium cum dig ni tale on 
his hereditary estate, and in his hereditary abode, Edward 
Effingham, with little pretensions to greatness, and with 
many claims to goodness, had hit the line of truth which 
so many of the " god-likes" of the republic, under the in- 
fluence of their passions, and stimulated by the transient 
and fluctuating interests of the day, entirely overlooked, or 
which, if seeing, they recklessly disregarded. A less im- 
practicable subject for excitement, — the primum mobile of 
all American patriotism and activity, if we are to believe 
the theories of the times, — could not be found, than this 
gentleman. Independence of situation -had induced in- 
dependence of thought \ study and investigation rendered 
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him original and just, by simply exempting him from the 
influence of the passions ; and while hundreds were keener, 
abler in the exposition of subtleties, or more imposing with 
the mass, few were as often right, and none of less selfish* 
ness, than this simple-minded and upright gentleman. He 
loved his native land, while he saw and regretted its weak- 
nesses ; was its firm and consistent advocate abroad, without 
becoming its interested or mawkish flatterer at home, and 
at all times, and in all situations, manifested th|rt his heart 
was where it ought to be. 

In many^gssentials, John Effingham was the converse of 
all this. Of%n intellect much more acute and vigorous 
than that of his cousin, he also possessed passions less 
under control, a will more stubborn, and prejudices that 
often neutralized his reason. His father had inherited most 
of the personal property of the family, and with this he had 
plunged into the vortex of monied speculation that succeed- 
ed the adoption of the new constitution, and verifying the 
truth of the sacred saying, that " where treasure is, there 
will the heart be also," he had entered warmly and blindly 
into all the factious and irreconcilable principles of party, 
if such a word can properly be applied to rules of conduct 
that vary with the interests of the day, and had adopted the 
current errors with which faction unavoidably poisons the 
mind. 

America was then much too young in her independence, 
and too insignificant m all eyes but her own, to reason and 
act for herself, except on points that pressed too obviously 
on her immediate concerns to be overlooked ; but the great 
social principles,- — or it might be better to say, the great 
social interests, — that then distracted Europe, produced . 
quite as much sensation in that distant country, as at all 
comported with a state of things that had so little practical 
connexion with the result. The Effingham family had 
started Federalists, in the true meaning of the term; for 
their education, native sense anli principles, had a leaning 
to order, good government, and the dignity of the country ; 
but as factions became fiercer, and names got to be con- 
founded and contradictory, the landed branch settled down 
into what they thought were American, and the commercial 
branch into what might properly be termed English Fede- 
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ralista. We do not mean that the father of John intended 
to be untrue to his native land; but by following up the 
dogmas of party he had reasoned himself into a set of 
maxims which, if they meant anything, meant everything 
but that which had been solemnly adopted as the governing 
principles of his own country, and many of which were 
diametrically opposed to both its interests and its honour* 

John Effingham had insensibly imbibed the sentiments of 
his particular sect, though the large fortune inherited from 
his father had left him too independent to pursue the sinuous 
policy of trade* He had permitted temperament to act on 
prejudice to such an extent that he vindicated the right of 
England to force men from under the American flag, a doc- 
trine that his cousin was too simple-minded and clear-head- 
ed ever to entertain for an instant : and he was singularly 
ingenious in discovering blunders in all the acts of the re- 
public, when they conflicted with the policy of Great Bri- 
tain. In short, his talents were necessary, perhaps, to re- 
concile so much sophistry, or to render that reasonably 
plausible that was so fundamentally false. After the peace 
Of 181$, John Effingham went abroad for the second time, 
and he hurried through England with the eagerness of strong 
affection ; an affection that owed its existence even more to 
opposition than to settled notions of truth, or to natural ties. 
The result was disappointment, as happens nineteen times 
in twenty, and this solely because, in the zeal of a partisan, 
he had fancied theories, and imagined results. Like tho 
English radical, wfib rushes into America with a mind un- 
settled by impracticable dogmas, he experienced a reaction, 
and this chiefly because he found that men. were not supe- 
rior to nature, and discovered so late in the day, what he 
might have known at starting, that particular causes must 
produce particular effects. From this time, John Effingham 
became a wiser and a more moderate man ; though, as the 
shock had not been sufficiently violent to throw him back- 
ward on truth, or rather upon the opposing prejudices of 
another sect, the remains of the old notions were still to be 
discovered lingering in his opinions, and throwing a species 
of twilight shading over his mind ; as, in nature, the hues 
of evening and the shadows of the "morning follow, or pre- 
cede, the light of the sun* 
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Under the influence of these latent prejudices* then, Jdta 
Effingham replied to the remarks of hjs_ cousin, and the 
discourse soon partook of the discursive character of all 
arguments, in which the parties are not singularly clear- 
headed, and free from any other bias than that of truth* 
Nearly all joined in it, and half an hour was soon passed 
in settling the law of nations, and the particular merits ox 
demerits of the instance before them. 

It was a lovely night, and Mademoiselle Viefville and 
Eve walked the deck for exercise, the smootimess of tho 
water rendering the moment every way favourable* As 
has been already said, the common feeling in the escape 
of the new-married couple had broken the- ice, and less 
restraint existed between the passengers^ at the moment 
when Mr. Grab left the ship, than would have been the case 
at the end of a week, under ordinary. circumstances. Eve 
Effingham had passed her time since her eleventh year 
principally on the continent of Europe, and in the mixed 
intercourse that is common to strangers in that part of the 
world; or, in other words, equally without the seveae 
restraint that is usually imposed there on the your% of her 
own sex, or without the extreme license that is granted to 
them at home. She came of a family too well toned to run 
into the extravagant freedoms that sometimes pass for easy 
manners in America, had she never quitted her father's 
house even : but her associations abroad had unavoidably 
imparted greater reserve to her ordinary deportment than 
the simplicity of cis- Atlantic usages would have rendered 
indispensable in the most fastidious circles. With the usual 
womanly reserves, she was natural and unembarrassed in 
her intercourse with the world, and she had been allowed 
to see so many different nations, that she had obtained a 
self-confidence that did her no y injury, under the influence 
of an exemplary education, and great natural dignity of 
. mind. Still, Mademoiselle Viefville, notwithstanding she 
hai lost some of her own peculiar notions on the subject, by 
having passed so many years in an American family, was 
a little surprised at observing that Eve received the respect- 
ful advances of Mr. Sharp and Mr. Blunt with less reserve 
than it was usual to her to manifest to entire strangers. 
Instead of remaining a mere listener, she answered several 
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remarks of the first, and once or twice she even laughed 
with biw openly at some absurdity of the committee of five. 
. The cautious governess wondered, but half disposed to fancy 
that there was no more than the necessary freedom of a 
ship in it all, — for, like a true Frenchwoman, Mademoiselle 
Viefville had very vague notions of the secrets of the mighty 
deep — she permitted it to pass, confiding in the long-tried 
taste and discretion of her charge. While Mr. Sharp dis- 
coursed with Eve, who held her arm the while, she herself 
had fallen into an animated conversation with Mr. Blunt, 
who walked at her side, and who spoke her own language 
so well, that she at first set him down as a countryman, 
travelling under an English appellation, as a nom de guerre. 
While this dialogue was at its height of interest — for Paul 
Blunt discoursed with his companion of Paris and its excel- 
lencies with a skill that soon absorbed all her attention, 
" Paris, ce magnifique Paris" having almost as much in- 
fluence on the happiness of the governess, as it was said to 
have had on that of Madame de Stael, Eve's companion 
dropped his voioe to a tone that was rather confidential for 
a stranger, although it was perfectly respectful, and said,— 

" I have flattered myself, perhaps througji the influence 
of self-love alone, that Miss Effingham has not so far for- 
gotten all whom she has met in her travels, as to think me 
aft utter stranger." 

" Certainly not," returned Eve, with perfect simplicity 
and composure ; " else would one of my faculties, that of 
memory, be perfectly useless. I knew you at a glance, and 
consider the worthy captain's introduction as so much 
finesse of breeding utterly thrown away." 

"I am equally gratified and vexed at all this ; gratified 
and infinitely flattered to find that I have not passed before 
• your eyes like the common herd, who leave no traces of 
even their features behind them. ; and vexed at finding my- 
self in a situation that, I fear, you fancy excessively ridic- 
ulous?" 

" Oh, one hardly dare to attach such consequences to 
acts of young men, or young women either, in an age as 
original as our own. I saw nothing particularly absurd 
but the introduction ; — and so many absurder have since 
passed, that this is almost forgotten." 
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" And the name — 1* 

" — Is certainly a keen one. If I am not mistaken, when 
we were in Ttaly you were content to let your servant bear 
it ; but, venturing among a people so noted for sagacity as 
the Yankees, I suppose you have fancied it was necessary 
to go armed cap-a-pie." 

Both laughed Kghtly, as if they equally enjoyed the 
pleasantry, and then he resumed : 

" But I sincerely hope you do not impute improper mo- 
tives to the incognito?" 

u I impute it to that which makes many young men rtm 
from Rome to Vienna, or from Vienna to Paris ; which 
causes you to sell the vis-a-vis to buy a dormeust; to know 
your friends to-day, and to forget them to-morrow ; or, in 
short, to do a hundred other things that can be accounted 
for on no other motive." 

" And this motive — ?" * i" 

" — Is simply caprice." 

%t I wish I could persuade y6u to ascribe some better rea- 
son to all my conduct. Can you think of nothing, in the 
present instance, less discreditable ?" 

" Perhaps I can," Eve answered, -after a moment of 
thought ; then laughing lightly again, she added, quickry, 
" But I fear, in exonerating you from the charge of unmiti- 
gated caprice, I shall ascribe a reason that does little less 
credit to your knowledge." 

"this will appear in the end. Does Mademoiselle 
ViefViHe remember me, do you fancy?" 

" It is impossible ; she was ill, you will remember, the 
three months we saw so much of you." 

" And your father, Miss Effingham ;— am I really for- 
gotten by him ?" 

" I am quite certain you are not. He never forgets a 
lace, whatever in this instance may have befallen the 
name." 

" He received me so coldly, and so much like a total 
stranger I" - 

" He is too well-bred to recognise a man who wishes to 
be unknown, or to indulge in exclamations of surprise, or 
in dramatic starts. He is more stable than a girl, more- 
over, and may feel less indulgence to caprice." 
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" I feel obliged to his reserve; for exposure would be ri- 
diculous* and so long as you and he alone know me, I shall 
feel less awkward in the ship. I am certain neither will 
betray me*" - 

\; "Betray!" 

" Betray, discover, annihilate me if you will. Anything . 
is preferable to ridicule." 

" This touches a little on the caprice ; but you flatter 

. yourself with too much security ; you are known to one 

more besides my father, myself, and the honest man whom 

you have robbed of all his astuteness, which I believe was 

in his name." 

" For pity's sake, who can it be 1" 

" The worthy Nanny Sidley, my whilom nurse, and ac- 
tual femme de chambre. No ogre was ever more vigilant 
on his ward than the faithful Nanny, and it is vain to sup- 
pose she does not recall your features." 

" But ogres sometimes sleep ; recollect how] many haare 
been overcome in that situation." 

Eve smiled, but shook her head. She was about to as- 
sure Mr. Sharp of the vanity of his belief, when an excla- 
, mation from her governess diverted the attention of both, 
and before either had tune to speak again, Mademoiselle 
turned to them, and said rapidly in French — 

£l assure you, ma ck&re, I should have mistaken mon- 
sieur for a compatriote by his language, were it not for a 
single heinous fault that he has just committed." 

" Which fault you will suffer me to inquire into, that I 
may hasten to correct it ?" asked Mr. Blunt. 

" Mais, monsieur, you speak too perfectly, too grammati- 
cally, for a native. You do not take the liberties with /he 
language that one who feels he owns it thinks he has aright 
to do. It is the fault of too much correctness*" 

" And a fault it easily becomes, i thank you for the 
hint, mademoiselle; but as I am now going where little 
French grill be heard, it is probable it will soon be lost m 
greater mistakes." 

The two then turned away again, and continued the dja 
logue that had been interrupted by this trifling. 

" There may also be one more to whom you are known,' 
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. continued Ere, as soon as the vivacity of the discourse of 
the others satisfied her the remark would not be heard. 

" Surely, you cannot mean him 7" 

" Surely, I do mean him. »Are you quite certain thai 
« Mr. Sharp, Mr. Blunt; Mr. Blunt, Mr. Sharp,' never saw 
each other before 1" 

" I think not until the moment we entered the boat in com- 
pany. He is a gentlemanly young man ; he seems even 
to be more, and one would not be apt to forget him. He is 
, altogether superior to the rest of the set : do you not agree 
with me 1" . 

Eve made no answer, probably because she thought her 

companion was not sufficiently intimate to interrogate her 

-on the subject of her opinions of others. Mr. Sharp had 

too much knowledge of the world not to perceive the Hn% 

- mistake he had made, -and after begging the young lady, 
with a ludicrous deprecation of her mercy, not to betray 
him, he changed the conversation with the tact of a man 
who saw that the discourse could not be continued without 
assuming a confidential character that Eve was indisposed 
to permit. Luckily, a pause in the discourse between the 
governess and her colloquist permitted a happy turn to the « 
conversation. 

" I believe you are an American, Mr. Blunt," he remark- 
-ed ;^" and as I am an Englishman, we may be fairly jtftted 
against each other on this important question of interna- 
tional law, and about which I hear our worthy captain 
nourishing extracts from Vattel as familiarly as household 
terms. I hope, at least, you agree with me in thinking that 

- when the sioop-of-war comes up with us, it will be very 
©yiy on our part to make any objections to being boarded 
.by herl" 

" I do not know that it is at all necessary I should be an 
American to give an opinion on such a point," returned the 
young man he addressed, courteously, though he smiled to 
himself <as< he answered — " For what is right, is right, quite 
independent of nationality. It really does appear tb me 
ta^at a public-armed vessel ought, in war or peace, to have 
a right to ascertain the character of all merchant-ships, at 
least on the coast of the country to which the cruisers 
belong. Without this power, it is not easy to 1 see in what 
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manner they cqa seize smugglers, capture pirates, or other* 
wise enforce the objects for which such vessels are usually 

( sent to sea, in the absence of positive hostilities." 

" I am happy to find you .agreeing with me, then, in the 
legality of the doctrine of the right of search." 

Paul Blunt again smiled, and Eve, as she caught ji 
glimpse of his fine countenance in turning in their short 

. walk, fancied there was a concealed pride of reason in the 
expression. Still he answered as mildly and quietly as 
before. 

" The right of search, certainly, to attain these ends, but 
to attain no more. Jf nations denounce piracy, for instance, 
and employ especial agents to detect and overcome the free- 
booters, there is reason in according to these agents all the 
rights that are requisite to the discharge of the duties : bat, 
in conceding this much, I do not, see that any authority is 
acquired beyond that which immediately belongs to the par- 
ticular service to be performed. If we g^ve a man permis- 
sion to enter our house to look for thieves, it does not fol- 
low that, because so admitted, he has a right to exercise 
any otfier function, t do believe that the ship in chase of 
us, as a public cruiser, ought to be allowed to board this 
vessel ; but finding nothing contrary to the laws of nations 
about her, that she will have no power to detain or other- 

. wise molest her. Even the right I concede ought to be 
exercised in good faith, and without vexatious abuses." 

" But, surely, you must think that in carrying off a refu- 
gee from justice we hajp placed ourselves in the wrong, 
and cannot object, as a principle, to the poor man's being 
taken back again into the country from which he has 
escaped, however mucn we may pity the hardships of the 
particular case ?" 

" I much ojuestion if Captain Truck will be disposed to 
reason so vaguely. In the first place, he will be apt to say 
that his ship was regularly cleared, and that he had autho- 
rity to sail ; that in permitting the officer to search his ves- 
sel, while in British waters, he did ail that could be required 
of him, the law not compelling him to be either a bailiff or 
an. informer ; that the process issued was to take Davis, and 

, not to detain the Montauk ,\that, once out of British waters, 
American law governs, and the English functionary became 
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an intruder of whom he had every right to rid himself, and 
that the prbcess by which he got his power to act at all 
became impotent the instant it was without the jurisdiction 
under which it was granted*" 

" I think you will find the captain of yonder cruiser in- 
disposed to admit this doctrine." 

" That is not impossible ; men often preferring abuses to 
being thwarted in their wishes. - But the captain of yonder 
cruiser might as well go on board a foreign vessel of waf , 
and pretend to a right to command her, in virtue of the 
commission by which he commands his own ship, as to 
pretend to find reason or law in doing vrhat you seem to 
predict." 

A " I rejoice to hear that the poor man cannot now be torn 
from his wife !" exclaimed Eve. 

" You then incline to the doctrine of Mr. Blunt, Miss 
Effingham?" observed the other* controversialist a little re- 
proachfully. " I fear you make it a national question." 

'* Perhaps I have done what all seem to have done, per- 
mitted sympathy to get the better of reason. And yet it 
would require strong proof to persuade me that villanous- 
looking attorney was engaged in a good cause, and that 
meeHrand warm-hearted wife in a baa one I" 

Both the gentlemen smiled, and both turned to the fair 
speaker, as if inviting her to proceed. But Eve checked 
herself, having already said more than became her, in her 
own opinion. 

"I had hoped to find an ally I* you, Mr. Blunt, to sus- 
tain the claim of England to seize her own seamen when 
found on board of vessels of another nation," resumed Mr. 
Sharp, when a respectful pause had shown both the young 
men that they need expect nothing more from their fair 
companion ; " but I fear I must set you down as belonging 
to those who wish to see the power of England reduced,' 
cvtote qui coitte" 

This was received as it was meant, or as a real opinion 
• veiled under pleasantry. 

" I certainly do not wish to see her power maintained, 
coute qui coute" returned the other, laughing; "and in 
this opinion, I believe, I may claim both these ladies as 
allies." 
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. " Ckrtnimmmt /" exclaimed Mademoiselle Viefville, who 
was a living proof that the feelings created by centuries o* 
animosity are not to be subdued by a few flourishes o 
the pen. 

" As for me, Mr. Sharp*" added Eve, " you may sup 
pose, being an American girl, I cannot subscribe to the 
right of any country t$ do us injustice ; but I beg you will 
nof include me among those who wish to see the land of 
ray. ancestors wronged, in aught that she may rightfully 
claim as het due." 

44 This is powerful support,, and I shall rally to the res- 
cue. Seriously, then, will you allow me to inquire, sir, if 
you think the right of England to the services of her sea- 
men can be denied?" 

"Seriously, then, Mr. Sharp, you must permit me to ask 
if you mean by force, or by reason I" 

" By the latter, certainly." 

" I think you have taken the weak side of the English 
argument ; the nature of the service that the subject, or 
the citizen, as it is now the fashion to say at Paris, made- 
moiselle — " 

" — Tant pis"- muttered the governess. 

" — Owes his government," continued the young man, 
slightly glancing at Eve, at the interruption, " is purely a 
point of internal regulation. In England there is compul- 
sory service for seamen without restriction, or what is 
much the same, without an equal protection ; in France, it 
is compulsory service on a general plan ,* in America, as 
respects seamen, the service is still voluntary •" 

" Your pardon ; — will the institutions of America permit 
impressment at all ?" 

" I should, think, not indiscriminate impressment ; though 
1 do. not see why laws might not be enacted to compel drafts 
for the ships of war, as well as for the army : but this is a 
point that some of the professional gentlemen on board, if 
there be any such, might better answer than myself." 

" The, skill with which you have touched on these sub- 
jects, to-night, had made me hope to have found suc{i a one 
in you; for to a traveller, it is always desirable to enter a 
country with a little preparation, and a ship might offer as 
much temptation to teach as to learn." 

6* 
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"If you suppose me an American lawyer, you give me 
credit for more than I can lay claim to." 

As he hesitated, Eve Wondered whether the slight em- 
phasis he had laid on the two words we have italicised, was 
heaviest on that which denoted the country, or on. that 
which denoted the profession. 

" I have been much in America, and have paid a little 
attention to the institutions, but should be sorry to mislead 
you into the belief that I am at all infallible on such points," 
Mr. Blunt continued. 

" You were about to touch on impressment." 

" Simply to say that it is a municipal national power ; 
one in no degree dependent on general principles, and that 
it can properly be exercised in no situation in which the 
exercise of municipal or national powers is forbidden. I 
can believe that* this power may be exercised on board Ame- 
rican ships in British waters— or at least, that it is a more 
plausible right in such situations ; but I cannot think it can 
be rightfully exercised anywhere else. I do not think Eng- 
land would submit to such a practice an hour, reversing the 
case, and admitting her present strength : and an appeal of 
this sort is a pretty good test of a principle." 

" Ay, ay, what is sauce for the goose is sauce for the 
gander, as Vattel says," interrupted Captain Truck, who 
had overheard the last speech or two : " not that he says 
this in so many words, but then, he has the sentiment at 
large scattered throughout his writings. For that matter, 
there is little that can be said on a subject that he does not 
put before his readers, as plainly as Beachy Head lies 
before the navigator of the British Channel. With Bow- 
ditch and Vattel, a man might sail round "the globe, and 
little fear of a bad landfall, or a mistake in principles. My 
present object is to tell you, ladies, that the steward has 
reported the supper in waiting for the fyonour of 'your pre- 
sence." 

Before quitting the deck, the party inquired into the state 
of the chase, and the probable intentions of the sloop-of- 
war. 

" We are now on the great highway of nations," re- 
turned Str* TVuck, " and it is my intention to travel it 
without jostling, or being jostled. As for the sloop, she 
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is standing out tinder a press of canvas, and we are 
standing from her, in nearly a straight line, in like cir- 
cumstances. She is some eight or ten miles astern of us, 
and there is an old saying among seamen that * a stern 
chase is a long chase.' I do not think our case is about to 
make an exception to the rule. I shall not pretend to say 
what will be the upshot of the matter ; but there is not the 
ship in the British navy that can gain ten mites on the 
Montauk, in her present trim, and with this breeze, in as 
many hours } so we are'quit of her for the present." 

The last words were Uttered* just as Eve put her foot on 
the step to descend into the cabin. 



CHAPTER VI. 



Trin. Stepbano,-— 
Steph. Doth thy other mouth call me t Mercy ! Mercy 

Ti 



Thb life of a packet steward is one of incessant ftrixing 
and washing, of interrogations and compoundings, all in a 
space of about twelve feet square. These functionaries, 
usually clever mulattoes who have caught the civilisation 
of the kitchen, are busy from morning till night in their 
cabins, preparing dishes, issuing orders, regulating courses, 
-starting corks, and answering questions. Apathy is the 
■great requisite for the station ; for wo betide the wretch who 
fancies any modicum of aseal, or good nature, can alone fit 
him for the occupation. From the moment the ship sails 
until that in which a range of the cable is overhauled, or 
the chain is rowsed up in readiness to anchor, no smile 
illumines his face, no tone issues from his voice while on 
duty, but that of dogged routine— of submission to those 
above, or of snarling authority to those beneath him. As 
the hour for the "drink gelt," or "buona mana," ap- 
proaches, hewevfer* he becomes gracious and smiling. On 
his first appearance in the pantry of a morning, he has a 
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regular series of questions to answer, and for which, Ura 

. the dutiful Zeluco, who wrote all his letter^ to his mother, 
on the same day, varying the dates to suit the progress 
of time, he not Unfrequently has a regular set of answers 
. cut and dried, in his gastronomical mind. " How's the 
wind V 9 " How's the weather V 9 " How's her head V 9 all 
addressed to this standing almanack, are mere matters 
of course, for which he is quite prepared, though it is by no 
means unusual to hear him ordering a subordinate to go on 
deck, after the answer is given, with a view to ascertain ihe 
facts* It is only when the voice of the captain is heard 
from his state-room, that he conceives himself bound to be 
very particular, though such is the tact of all connected 
with ships, that they instinctively detect the " know no- 
things,'* who are uniformly treated with an indifference 
suited to their culpable ignorance. Even the " old salt" on 
the forecastle has an instinct for a brother tar, though a 
passenger, and a due respect is paid to Neptune in an- 
swering his inquiries, while half the time the maiden 
traveller meets with a grave equivoque, a marvel, or a 
downright mystification. 

On the first morning out, the steward of the Montauk 
commenced the dispensation of his news ; for no sooner 
was be heard rattling the glasses, and shuffling plates in 
the pantry, than the attack was begun by Mr. Dodge, ut 
whom " a laudable thirst after knowledge," as exemplified 
in putting questions, was rather a besetting principle/This 
gentleman had come out in the ship, as has been mentioned, 
and unfortunately for the interest of his propensity, not 
only the steward, *but all on board, had, as it is expressed 
in, slang language, early taken the measure of his foot. 
The result of his present application was the following 
brief dialogue. ^ 

; " Steward," called out Mr. Dodge, through the blinds 
of his state-room ; " whereabouts are we V 9 

" In the British Channel, sir." 

" I might have guessed that, myself." 

" So I s'pose, sir ; nobody is better at guessing and di 
wining than Mr. Dodge.". 

" But in what part of the Channel are we, Saunders V 9 

"^hout the. middle, sir." 
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u How far haVe we come to night?" 

14 From Portsmouth Roads to this place, sir." 

Mr. Dodge was satisfied, and the steward, who would 
not have dared to be so explicit with any other cabin-pas- 
senger, continued coolly to mix an omelette. The next at- 
tack was made from the same room, by Sir George Tem- 
plemore. 

"Steward, my good fellow, do you happen to know 
whereabouts we are ?" 

" Certainly, sir ; the land is still werry obwious." 

" Are we getting on cleverly ?" 

"Nicely, sir;" with a mincing emphasis on the first 
word, that betrayed there was a little waggery about *the 
grave-looking mulatto. 

" And the sloop-of-war, steward ?" 

" Nicely too, sir." 

There was a shuffling in the state-room, followed by a 
silence. The door of Mr. Sharp's room was now opened 
an inch or two, and the following questions issued through 
the crevice : 

" Is the wind favourable, steward ?" 

" Just her character, sir." v 

" Do you mean that the wind is favourable ?" 

"For the Montauk, sir; she's a persuader in this 
breeze." 

" But is she going in the direction we wish t" 

" If the gentleman wishes to perambulate America, it is 
probable he will get there with a little patience." 

Mr. Sharp pulled -to his door, and ten minutes passed 
without further questions; the steward beginning to hope 
the morning catechism was over, though he grumbled a 
wish that gentlemen would " turn out" and take a look for 
themselves. Now, up' to this moment, Saunders knew no 
more, than those who had just been questioning him of the 
particular situation of the ship, in which he floated as indif- 
ferent to the whereabouts and the winds, as men sail in the 
earth along ita orbit, without bethinking them of paraHaxes, 
nodes, ecliptics, and solstices. Aware that it was about 
time for the captain to be heard, he sent a subordinate on 
deck, with a view to be ready to meet the usual questions 
from his commander. A couple of minutos were sufficient 
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to put him au courant of the real state of 4kmgs. The hexi 
door that opened was that of Paul Bhmt, however, who 
thrust his head into the cabin, with ail his dark curb in the 
confusion of a night scene. 

" Steward !" 

« Sir," 

"How's the wind?" 

" Quite exhilarating, sir." 

" From what quarter ?" 

" About south, sir." 

"Is there much of it?" 

" A prewailing breeze, sir." 

"And the sloop?" 

" She's to leeward, sir, operating along as fast as sin 
can." 

"Steward!" 

" Sir," stepping hurriedly out of his pantry, m order to 
hear more distinctly. 

" Under what sail are we ?" 

" Topgallant sails, sir." 

"How's her head?" 

" West-south-west, sir." 

" Delicious ! Any news of the rover?" 

"-Hull down to leeward, sir, and on our ^partser." 

" Staggering along, eh ?" 

" Quite like a disguised person, sir." 

" Better still. Hurry along that breakfast of years, sir ; 
I am as hungry as a Troglodyte." 

The honest captain had caught this word from a recent 
treatise against agrarianism, and having an acquired taste 
for orders in one sense, at least, he flattered himself with 
being what is called a Conservative f in other words, he had 
a strong relish for that maxim of the Scotch freebooter, 
which is rendered into English by the homely aphorism of 
" keep what you've got, and get what you can." 

A cessation of the interrogatories took place, and soon 
after the passengers began to appear in the cabin, one by 
one. As the first step is almost invariably to go on deck, 
especially in good weather, in a few minutes nearly all of 
the last night's party were again assembled in the open air, 
a balm that none can appreciate but those who have expe* 
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runted tfee pert .ataoBpbeie of a crowded vessel* Tbe. 
steward had rendered a faithful account of the state of the 
weather to the captain, who was now seen standing in the 
main-rigging, looking at the clouds to windward, and at the 
sloop-of-war to leeward, in the knowing manner of one who 
was making comparisons materially to the disadvantage of 
the latter. 

The day was fine, and the Montauk, bearing her canvas 
nobly, was, to use the steward's language, also staggering 
along, under everything that would draw, from her topgal- 
lant-sails down, with the wind near two points forward of 
the beam, or on an easy bowline. As there was but little 
sea, her rate was quite nine knots; though varying with the 
force of the wind. The cruiser had certainly followed them 
thus far, though doubts began to be entertained whether she 
was in chase, or merely bound like themselves to the west- 
ward ; a course common to all vessels that wish to clear 
the Channel, even when it is intended to go south, as the 
rocks and tides of the French coast are inconvenient neigh- 
bours in long nights. 

" Who knows, after .all, that the cutter which tried to 
board us," asked the captain aloud, " belongs to the ship to 
leeward?" 

. " I know the boat, sir," answered the second mate ; "and 
the ship is the Foam." 

" Let her foam away, then, if she wishes to speak us. 
Has any one tried her bearings since daylight ?" 

" We set her by the compass at six o'clock, sir, and she 
has not varied her bearing, as far as from one belaying pin 
to another, in three hours ; but her hull rises fast : you can 
now make out her ports, and at daylight the bottom of hei 
courses dipped." 

" Ay, ay, she is a light-going Foam, then ! If that is 
the case, she will be alongside of us by night." 

" In which event, captain, you will be obliged to give him 
a broadside of Vattel," threw in John Effingham,, in his 
cool manner. 

" If that will answer his errand, he is welcome to as 
much as he can carry. I begin to doubt, gentlemen, whe- 
ther this fellow be not in earnest : in which case you may 
have an opportunity of witnessing how ships are handled* 
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when seamen have their management. I hafte no objeettett - 
to setting the experience of a poor come-and-go sort of a 
fellow, like myself, in opposition to the geometry and 
Hamilton Moore of a young man-of-warVman. I dare 
say, now, yonder chap is a lord, or a lord's progeny, while 
poor Jack Truck is just as you see him." 

" Do you not think half-an-hour of compliance on out 
part might bring the matter to an amicable conclusion at 
once?" said Paul Blunt. " Were we to run down to him, 
the object of his pursuit could be determined in a few 
minutes." 

" What ! and abandon poor Davis to^the rapacity of that 
rascally, attorney V* generously exclaimed Sir George Tem- 
plemore. " I would prefer paying the port -charges myself, ' 
run into the handiest French port, and let the honest fellow : 
escape !" 

" There is no probability that a cruiser would attempt to 
take a mere debtor from a foreign vessel on the open sea." 

" If there were no tobacco in the world, Mr. Blunt, I 
might feel disposed to waive the categories, and show the 
gentleman that courtesy," returned the captain, who was 
preparing another cigar. " But while the cruiser might not - 
feel authorised to take an absconding debtor from this ves- 
sel, he might feel otherwise on the subject of tobacco, pro- 
vided there has been an information for smuggling." 

Captain Truck then explained, that the subordinates of 
the packets frequently got their ships into trouble, by taking 
adventures of the forbidden weed clandestinely into Euro- 
pean ports, and that his ship, in such circumstances, would 
lose her place in the line, and derange all the plans of the 
company to which she belonged. He did the English 
government the justice to say, that it had always mani- 
fested a liberal disposition not to punish the innocent for the 
guilty; but were any such complaints actually in .the wind, 
he thought he could settle it with much less loss to himself 
on his return, than on the day of sailing. While this ex- 
planation was delivered, a group had clustered round the* 
speaker, leaving Eve and her party on the opposite side of 
the deck. 

" This last speech of Mr. Bhmt's quite unsettles my opin- 
ion of his national character, as Vattel and our worthy 
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captain would say," remarked Mr. Sharp. " Last night, I 
set him down as a right loyal American ; but I think it 
would not be natural for a thorough-going countryman of 
yours, Miss Effingham, to propose this act of courtesy to a 
cruiser ot King William.'* 

44 How far any countrymen of mine, thorough-going or 
not, have reason to manifest extreme courtesy to any of 
your cruisers," Eve laughingly replied, " I shall leave Cap- 
tain Truck to say. But, with you, I have long been at a 
loss to determine whether Mr. Blunt is an Englishman or 
an American, or indeed, whether he be either." 

14 Long, Miss Effingham ! He then has the honour of 
being well known to^you ?" 

Eve answered steadily, though the colour mounted to her 
brow ; but whether from the impetuous exclamation of her 
companion, or from any feeling connected with the' subject 
©f their conversation, the young man was at a loss to dis- 
cover. 

44 Long, as girls of twenty count time — some four or five 
years ; but you may judge how well, when I tell you I am 
ignorant of his country even." 

44 And may I venture to ask which do you, yourself, give 
him credit for being, an American or an Englishman t" 

Eve's bright eyes laughed, as she answered, 44 You have 
put the question with so much finesse, and with a politeness 
so well managed, that I should indeed be churlish to refuse 
an answer :— Nay, do not interrupt me, and spoil all the 
good you have done by unnecessary protestations of sin- 
cerity." 

44 All I wish to say is, to ask an explanation of a finesse, 
of which I am quite as innocent as of any wish to draw 
down upon myself the visitations of your displeasure." 

44 Do you, then, really conceive it a credit to be an 
American ?" 

44 Nobody of less modesty than yourself, Miss Effing- 
ham, under all the circumstances, would dream of asking 
the question." 

44 1 thank you for the civility, which must be taken as it 
is offered, I presume, quite as a thing en regie; but to leave 
our fine opinions of each other, as well as our prejudices, 
out of the question — " 

Vol. I. 7 
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" You will excuse me if I object to this, for I fed my 
good sense implicated. You can hardly attribute to me 
opinions so utterly unreasonable, so unworthy of a gentle- 
man — so unfounded, in short ! Am I not incurring all the 
risks and hardships of a long sea-Toyage, expressly to visit 
, your great country, and, I trust, to improve by its example 
and society V 9 

" Since you appear to wish it, Mr. Sharp — " Eve glanced 
her playful eye up at him as she pronounced the name—" I 
will be as credulous as a believer in animal magnetism : and 
that, I fancy, is pushing credulity to the verge of reason. 
It is now settled between us, that you do conceive it an 
honour to be an American, born, educated, and by extrac- 
tion." 

" All of which being the case with Miss Effingham." 

" All but the second ; indeed, they write me fearful thing* 
concerning this European education of mine : some even 
go so far as to assure me I shall be quite unfitted to live in * 
the society to which I properly belong !" 

" Europe will be rejoiced to receive you back again, in 
that case ; and no European more so than myself." 

The beautiful colour deepened a little on the cheek of 
Eve, but she made no immediate reply. 

" To return to our subject," she at length said ; " Were 
I required to say, I should not be able to decide on the coun- 
try of Mr. Blunt ; nor have I ever met with any one who 
appeared to know. I saw him first in Germany, where he 
circulated in the best company; though no one seemed 
acquainted with his history, even there. He made a good 
figure; was quite at his ease; speaks several languages 
almost as well as the natives of the different countries them- 
selves ; and, altogether, was a subject of curiosity with 
those who had leisure to think of any thing but their own 
dissipation and folly." 

Mr. Sharp listened with obvious gravity to the fair speaker, 
and had not her own eyes been fastened on the deck, she 
might have detected the lively interest betrayed in his. 
Perhaps the feeling which was at the bottom of all this, to 
a slight degree, influenced his answer. 

" Quite an Admirable Crichton !" 

" T do not say that, though certainly expert in tongues 
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My own rambling life has made me acquainted with a few 
languages, and I do assure you, this gentleman speaks three . 
or four with almost equal readiness, and with no perceptible 
accent* I remember, at Vienna, many even believed him 
to be a German." 

« What ! with the name of Blunt ?" 

Eve, smiled, and her companion, who silently watched 
every expression of her varying countenance, as if to read 
her thoughts, noted it 

" Names signify little in these migratory times,' 9 returned 
the young lady. "You have but to imagine -a van before 
it, and it would pass at Dresden, or at Berlin. Von Blunt, 
der Edttgeborne Graf Von Blunt, Hofratk — or if you like 
it better, Ctckeimer Rath mit Excellenz und eure Gnaden." 

"Or, Baw-Berg-Veg-Inspector-Substitut /" added Mr. 
Sharp, laughing. " No, no ! this will hardly pass. Blunt 
is a good old English name ; but it has not finesse enough 
for Italian, German, Spanish, or anything else but John 
Bulland his family." 

" I see no necessity, for my part, for all this Bluntishness ; 
the gentleman may think frankness a good travelling 
quality." 

" Surely, he has not concealed his real .name !" 

"Mr. Sharp, Mr. Blunt; Mr. Blunt, Mr. Sharp;" re- 
joined Eve, laughing until her bright eyes danced with plea- 
sure. " There would be something ridiculous, indeed, in 
seeing so much of the finesse of a master of ceremonies 
subjected to so profound a mystification ! I have been told 
that passing introductions amount to little among you men, 
and this would be a case in point." 

" I would I dared ask if it be really so." 

" Were I to be guilty of indiscretion in another's case, 
you would not fail to distrust me in your own. I am, more* 
over, a protestant, and abjure auricular confessions." 

"You will not frown if I inquire whether the rest of your 
party remember him ?" 

"My father, Mademoiselle Viefville, and the excellent 
Nanny Sidley, again ; but, I think, none other of the ser- 
vants, as he never visited us. Mr. John Effingham was 
travelling in Egypt at the time, and did not see him at all, 
and we only met in general society ; Nanny's acquaintance 
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was merely that of seeing him check his horse in the Prft* 
ter, to speak to us of a morning." 

" Poor fellow, I pity him ; he has, at least, never had the 
happiness of strolling on the shores of Comb and the 
islands of Laggo Maggiore in your company, or of study- 
ing the wonders of the Pitti and the Vatican*" 

M If I must confess all, he journeyed with us on foot and 
in boats an entire month, among the wonders of the Ober* 
land, and across the Wallenstadt. This was at a time 
when we had no one whh us but the regular guides and the 
German courier, who was discharged in London." 

" Were it not for the impropriety of tampering whh a 
servant, I would cross the deck and question your good 
Nanny, this moment!" said Mr. Sharp with playful 
menace. " Of all torture, that of suspense is the hardest 
to be borne." 

* I grant you full permission, and acquit you of all sins, 
whether of disrespect, meannesd| impertinence, ungentle- 
•manlike practices, or any other vice that may be thought 
to attend and characterize the act." 

" This formidable array of qualities would check the 
curiosity of a village gossip !" 

" It has an effect I <Sd not intend, then ; I wish you to put 
your threat in execution." 

" Not seriously, surely ?" 

" Never more so. Take a favourable moment to speak 
to the good soul, as an old acquaintance ; she remembers 
you. well, and by a little of that interrogating management 
you possess, a favourable opportunity may occur to bring 
in the other subject. In the cciean time, I will glance over 
the pages of this book." 

As Eve began to rfcad, Mr. Sharp perceived she was m 
earnest, and hesitating a moment, in doubt of the propriety 
of the act, he ^yielded to her expressed desire, and strolled 
carelessly towards the faithful old domestic. He addressed 
her indifferently at first, until believing he might go further, 
he smilingly observed that he believed he had seen her in 
Italy. To this Nanny quietly assented, and when he indi- 
rectly added that it was under another name, she smiled, 
but merely intimated her consciousness of the fact, by a 
quick glance of the eye. 
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" You know that travellers assume names for the sake 
of avoiding curiosity," he added, " and I hope you will not 
betray roe." 

" You need not fear me, sir ; I meddle with little besides 
my own duty, and so long as Miss Eve appears to think 
there is no harm in it, I will venture to say it is no mose 
than a gentleman's caprice." 

" Why, that is the very word she applied to it herself! 
You have caught the term from Miss Effingham." 

" Well, sir, and if I have, it is caught from one who deals 
little harm to any." 

" I believe I am not the only one on board who travels 
under a false name, if the truth were known ?" 

Nanny Jooked first at the deck, then at her interrogator's 
face, next towards Mr. Blunt, withdrawing her eye again, 
as if guilty of an indiscretion, and finally at the sails. Per- 
ceiving her embarrassment, respecting her discretion, and 
ashamed of the task he had undertaken, Mr. .Sharp said a 
few civil things suited to the condition of the woman, and 
sauntering about the deck for a short time, to avoid suspi- 
cion, soon found himself once more alongside of Eve. The 
latter inquired with her eyes, a little exultingly perhaps, 
concerning his success. 

"I have failed," he said; "but something must be 
ascribed to my own awkward diffidence,- for there is so 
much meanness in tampering with a servant, that I had not 
the heart to push my questions, even while I am devoured 
by curiosity." 

" Your fastidiousness is not a disease with which all on 
board are afflicted, for there is at least one grand inquisitor 
among us, by what I can learn ,- so take lieed to your sins, 
and above all, be very guarded of gld letters, marks, and 
other tell-tales, that usually expose impostors." 
^ " To all that, I believe, sufficient care has already been 
had, by that other Dromio, my own man." 

" And in what way do you share the name between you? 
Is it Dromio of Syracuse, and Dromio of Ephesus 1 or does 
John call himself Fitz-Edward, or Mortimer, or De 
Courcy?" 

" He has complaisance enough to make the passage with 
nothing but a Ghrjstian name, I believe. la truth, if w*« 
.7* 
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by a mere accident that I turned usurper* in this way. He 
took the state-room for me, and, being required to give a 
name, he gave his own, as usual. When I went to the . 
docks to look at the ship, I was saluted as Mr. Sharp, and 
then the conceit took me of trying how it/would wear for 
a month or six weeks. I would give the world to know if 
the Geheimer Rath got his cognomen in the same honest 
manner." 

" I think not, as his man goes by the pungent title of 
Pepper. Unless poor John should have occasion for two 
names during the passage, you are reasonably safe. And, 
still, I think, continued Eve, biting her lips, like one who 
deliberated, u if it were any longer polite to bet, Mr. John 
Effingham would hazard all the French gloves in his trunks, . 
against all the English finery in yours, that the inquisitor 
just hinted at gets at your secret before we arrive. Perhaps 
I ought rather to say, ascertains that you are not Mr. Sharp, 
and that Mr. Blunt is." 

Her companion entreated her to point out the person to 
whom she had given the sobriquet she. mentioned. 

** Accuse me of giving nicknames to no one. The man 
has this title from Mademoiselle ViefVille, and his own great 
deeds. It is a certain Mr. Steadfast Dodge, who, it seems, 
knows%omething of us, from the circumstance of living in 
the^same county, fcnd who, from knowing a little in this 
comprehensive manner, is desirous of knowing a great deal 
more." 

" The natural result of all useful knowledge." 

" Mr. John Effingham, who is apt to fling sarcasms at 
all lands, his native country included, affirms that this gen* 
tleman is but a fair specimen of many more it will be our 
fortune to meet in Anserica. If so, we shall not long be 
strangers ; for according to Mademoiselle Viefville and my 
good Nanny, he has already communicated to them a thou-" 
sand interesting particulars of himself, in exchange for 
which he asks no more than the reasonable compensation 
of having all his questions concerning us truly answered." 

" This is certainly alarming intelligence, and I shall take 
heed accordingly." 

u If he discover that John is without a surname, I &m far 
from certain he will not prepare to have him arraigned for 
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some high crime or misdemeanour ; for Mr* John Gfinghani 
maintains that the besetting propensity of all this class is 
to divine the worst the moment their imaginations cease to 
be fed with facts. All is false with them, and it is flattery 
or accusation*" 

The approach of Mr. Blunt caused a cessation of the dis- 
course, Eve betraying a slight degree of sensitiveness about 
admitting him to share in these little asides, a circumstance 
that her companion observed, not without satisfaction. The 
discourse now became general, the person who joined them 
amusing the others with an account of several proposals 
already made by Mr. Dodge, which, as he expressed it, in 
making the relation, manifested the strong community- 
characteristics of an American. The first proposition was 
to take a vote to ascertain whether Mr. Van Buren or Mr. 
Harrison was the greatest favourite of the passengers ; and, 
on this being defeated, owing to the. total ignorance of so 
many on board of both the parties he had named, he had 
sugge^d the expediency of establishing a society to ascer- 
tain daily the precise position of the ship. Captain Truck 
had thrown cold water on the last proposal, however, by 
adding to it what, among legislators, is called a " rider ;" 
he having drily suggested that one of the duties of the said 
society should be to ascertain also the practicability of 
wading across the Atlantic 



CHAPTER VII. 



When clouds are seen, wise men put on their cloaks; 
When great leaves foil, then winter is«t hand; 
When the sun sets, who doth not look for night? 
Untimely storms make men expect a dearth : 
All may be well; but if God sort it so, 
*T is more than we deserve, or I expect 

Richard m. 



Thbsb conversations, however, were mere episodes pi 
the great business of the passage. Throughout the morn- 
ing, the master was busy in rating his mates, giving sharp 
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reprimands to' the stewards and cooks, overhauling the tag* 
line, introducing the passengers, seeing to the stowage of 
the anchors, in getting down the signal-pole, throwing in 
touches of Vattel, and otherwise superintending duty, and 
dispensing opinions. All this time, the cat in the grass does 
not watch the bird that hops along the ground with keener 
vigilance than he kept his eye on the Foam. To an ordi- 
■ nary observer, the two ships presented the familiar spec- 
tacle of vessels sailing in the same direction, with a very 
; equal rate of speed ; and as the course was that necessary 
to clear the Channel, most of the passengers, and, indeed, 
4he greater part of the crew, began to think the cruiser, 
-like themselves, was merely bound to the westward. Mr. 
Truck, on the contrary, judging by signs and movements 
- that more naturally suggested themselves to one accustomed 
to direct the evolutions of a ship, and to reason on their 
objects, than to the mere subjects of his will, thought differ- 
ently. To him, the motive of the smallest change on board 
the sloop-of-war was as intelligible as if it had ^ben ex- 
" plained in words, and he even foresaw many that were 
about to take place. Before noon, the Foam had got fairly 
abeam, and Mr. Leach, pointing out the circumstance, ob- 
served, that if her wish was to overhaul them, she ought 
then to tack ; it being a rule among seamen, that the' pur- 
suing vessel should turn to windward as often as she found 
herself nearest to her chase. But the experience of Cap- 
tain Truck taught him better ; the tide was setting into the 
Channel on the flood, and the wind enabled both ships to 
take the current on their lee-bows, a power that forced them 
up to windward; whereas, by tacking, the Foam would 
receive the force of the stream on her weather broadside, 
or so nearly so, as to sweep her farther astern than her 
difference in speed could easily repair. 

" She has the heels of us, and she weathers on us, as it 
is," grumbled the master ; " and that might satisfy a man 
less modest. I have led the gentleman such a tramp already 
that he will be in none of the best humours when he comes 
alongside, and we may make up our minds on seeing Ports- # 
mouth again before we see New- York, unless a slarit of 
wind, or the night, serve us a good turn. I trust, Leach, 
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vou have not been destroying your prospects* in hfe by 
looking too wistfully at a tobacco-field t" • 

" Not I, sir ; and if you will give toe leave to say H, 
Captain Truck, I do not think a plug has been landed from 
the ship, which did not go ashore in a bcma-fide tobacco- 
box, that might appear in any court in England. The 
people will swear, to a man, that this is true." ' 

" Ay, ay ! and the Barons of the. Exchequer would be 
the greatest fools in England not to believe them. If there 
Kks been no defrauding the revenue, why does a cruiser 
follow this ship, a regular packet, to.sea V 

" This affair of the steerage passenger, Davis, sir, is 
probably the cause. The man may be heavily in debt, or 
possibly a defaulter ; for these rogues, when they break 
down, often fall lower than the 'twixt decks of a ship like 
this." 

" This will do to put the quarter-deck 'and cabin in good 
humour at sailing, and give them something to open an ac- 
quaintance with ; but it is sawdust to none but your new 
beginners. I have known that Seal this many a year, and 
the rogue never yet had a case that touched the quarter- 
deck. It" is as the man and his wife say, and I'll not give 
them up, out here in blue water, for as much foam as lies 
on Jersey beach after an easterly blow. It will not be any 
of the family of Davis that will satisfy yonder wind-eatef ; 
but he will lay his hand on the whole family of the Mon- 
tauk, leaving them the agreeable alternative of going back 
to Portsmouth in his pleasant society, or getting out here in 
mid -channel, and wading ashore as best they can. D— 
me ! if I believe, Leach, that Vattel will bear the fellow out 
in it, even if there has been a whole hogshead of the leaves 
trundled into his island without a permit !" 

To this Mr, Leach had no encouraging answer to make, 
for, like most of his class, he held practical force in much 
greater respect than the abstractions of books. He deemed 
it prudent, therefore, to be silent, though greatly doubting 
.the efficacy of a quotation from any authority on board, 
when fairly put in opposition to a written order from the 
admiral at Portsmouth, or even to a signal sent down from 
•he Admiralty at London. 

The day wore away, making a gradual change in the 
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relative positions of the two ships, though so slowly, as to 

S've Captain Truck strong hopes of being able to dodge 
s pursuer in the coming night, which promised to be dark 
and squally. To return to Portsmouth was his full inten- 
tion, but not until he had first delivered his freight and pas- 
sengers in New- York ; for, like all men bound up body and 
soul in the performance of an especial duty, he looked on 
a frustration of his immediate object as a much greater 
calamity than even £ double amount of more remote evil. 
Besides, he felt a strong reliance on the liberality of Jhe 
English authorities in the end, and had little doubt of being 
able to extricate himself and his ship from any penalties to 
which the indiscretion or cupidity of his subordinates might 
have rendered him liable. 

Just as the sun dipped into the watery track of the Mon- 
tauk, most of the cabin passengers again appeared on deck, 
to take a look at the situation of the two vessels, and to 
form their own conjectures as to the probable result of the 
adventure. By this time the Foam had tacked twice, once 
to weather upon the wake of her chase, and again to re- 
sume her line of pursuit. The packet was too good a ship 
to be easily overtaken, and the cruiser was now nearly hull- 
down astern, but evidently coming up at a rate that would 
bring her alongside before morning. The wind blew in 
squalls, a circumstance that always aids a vessel of war, 
. as the greater number of her hands enables them to make 
and shorten sail with ease and rapidity. 

" This unsettled weather is as much as a mile an hour 
against us," observed Captain Truck, who was far from 
pleased at the fact of his being outsailed by anything that 
floated ; " and, if truth must be said, I think that fellow has 
somewhere about half a knot the best of it, in the way of 
ibot, on a bowline and with this breeze. But he has no 
cargo in, and they trim their boats like steel-yards. Give 
us more wind, or a freer, and I would leave him to digest 
his orders, as a shark digests a marling-spike, or a ring- 
bolt, notwithstanding all his advantages; for little good 
, would it then do him to be trying to run into the wind's 
eye, like a steam-tug. As it is, we must submit. We are 
certainly in a category, and be d d to it !" 

It was one of those wild-looking sunsets that are so fire* 
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quent in the autumn, in which appearances are wore*, 
perhaps, than the reality. The ships were now so near the 
Chops of the Channel that no land was visible, and the 
entire horizon presented that chill and wintry aspect that 
belongs to gloomy and driving clouds, to which streaks of 
dull light serve more to give an appearance of infinite space 
than any of the relief >>f brightness. It was a dreary 
night-fall to a landsman's eye ; though they who better un- 
derstood the signs of the heavens, as they are exhibited on 
the ocean, saw little more than the promise of obscurity, 
and the usual hazards of darkness in a much-frequented sea* 

"This will be a dirty night," observed John Effingham, 
" and we may have occasion to bring in some of the flaunt- 
ing vanity of the ship, ere another morning returns." 

" The vessel appears to be in good hands," returned Mr. 
Effingham : *" I have watched them narrowly ; for, I know 
not why, I have felt more anxiety on the occasion of this 
passage than on any of the nine I have already made." 

As he spoke, the tender father unconsciously bent his eyes 
on Eve, who leaned affectionately on his arm, steadying 
her light form against the pitching of the vessel. She un- 
derstood his feelings better than he did himself, possibly, 
since, accustomed to his fondest care from childhood, she 
well knew that he seldom thought of others, or even of 
himself, while her own wants or safety appealed to his un- 
wearying love. 

"Fatter," she said, smiling in his wistful face, "we 
have seen more troubled waters than these, fer, and in a 
much frailer vessel. Do you not remember the Wallen- 
stadt and its miserable skiff? where I have heard you say 
there was really danger, though wo escaped from it all with 
a little fright." 

" Perfectly well do I recollect it, love, nor have I forgot- 
ten our brave companion, and his good service, at that 
critical moment. But for his stout arm and timely succour 
we might not, as you say, have been quit for the fright." 

Although Mr. Effingham looked only at his daughter, 
while speaking, Mr. Sharp, who listened with interest, saw 
the quick, retreating, glance of Eve at Paul Blunt,, and felt 
something like a chill in his blood as he perceived that her 
own cheeks seemed to reflect the glow which appeared on 
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tbmt'of the young man. He atoms observed thfe sacrot ^r 
dance of common interest in some event in which both hod 
evidently % been actors, those around 4hem being too much 
occupied in the arrangements of the ship, and too little sus- 
picious, to heed the trifling circumstance. Captain Truck 
had ordered all hands called, to make sail, to the surprise 
of even the crew. The vessel, at the moment, was stag- 
gering along under as much canvas as she could apparently 
bear, and the mates looked aloft with inquiring eyes, as if 
to ask what more could be done. . 

The master soon removed all doubts. With a Tapidity 
that is not common in merchant ships, but which is usual 
- enough in the packets, the lower studding-sails, and two top- 
mast-studding-sails were prepared, and made ready for 
hoisting. As soon as the words " ail ready" were uttered, 
the helm was put up, the sails were set, and the Montauk 
was running with a free wind towards the narrow passage 
between the Scilly Islands and the Land's End. Captam 
„ Truck was an expert channel pilot, from long practice, and 
keeping the run of the tides in his head, he had loosely cal- 
culated that his vessel had so much offing as, with a free 
wind, and the great progress she had made in the last 
twenty-four hours, would enable him to lay through the 



1 Tis a ticklish hole to run into in a dirty night* with e 
staggering breeze," he said, rubbing his hands as if the 
hazard increased his satisfaction, " and we will now see if 
this Foam has mettle enough to follow." 

"The chap has a quick eye and good glasses, even 
though he should want nerve for the Scilly rocks," cried 
the mate, who was looking out from tlje mizzen rigging. 
" There go his stun'-sails already, and a plenty of them t" 

Sure enough the cruiser threw out her studding-sails, had 
them full and drawing in five minutes, and altered her 
course so as to follow the Montauk. There was now no 
longer any doubt concerning her object ; for it was hardry 
possible two vessels should adopt so bold a step as this, just 
►at dark, and on such a night, unless the movements of 6ne 
were regulated by the movements of the other. 

In the mean time, anxious faces began to appear on the 
quarter-deck, and Mr. Dodge was soon seen moving 
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stealthily about among the passengers, whispering here, 
cornering there, and seemingly much occupied in canvass- 
ing opinions on t^e subject of the propriety of the step that 
the master had jusC taken ; though, if the truth must he 
told, he rather stimulated opposition than found others pre- 
pared to meet his wishes. When he thought, however, he 
had collected a sufficient number of suffrages to venture on 
an experiment, that nothing but an inherent aversion to 
shipwreck and a watery grave could embolden him to 
make, he politely invited the captain to a private conference 
in the state-room occupied by himself and Sir George Tem- 
plemore. Changing iie venue, as the lawyers term it, to 
his own little apartment, — no master of a packet willingly 
consenting to transact business in any other place— Captain 
Truck, who was out of cigars at the moment, very willing- 
ly assented. 

When the. two were seated, and the door of the room was 
closed, Mr. Dodge carefully snuffed the candle, looked about 
him .to make sure there was no eave's-dropper in a room 
eight feet by seven, and then commenced his subject, with 
what he conceived to be a commendable delicacy and dis- 
cretion. 

" Captain Truck," he said, in the sort of low confidential 
tone that denotes equally concern and mystery, " I think 
by this time you must have set me doWn as one of your 
warm and true friends and supporters. I came out in your 
ship, and, please God we escape the perils of the sea, it is 
my hope and intention to return home in her." 

" If not, friend Dodge," returned the master, observing 
that the other paused to note the effect of his peroration, and 
using a familiarity in his address that the acquaintance of 
the former passage bad taught him was not misapplied ; " if 
not, friend Dodge, you have made a capital mistake in get- 
ting on board of her, as it is by no means probable an oc- 
casion will offer to get out of her, until we fall in with a 
news-boat, or a pilot-boat, at least somewhere in the lati- 
tude and longitude of Sandy Hook. You smoke, I believe, 
fir?" 

" I ask no better," returned Steadfast, declining the offer ; 
" I have told every one on the Continent,"— Mr. Dodge 
bad been to Paris,, Geneva, along the Rhine, and through 

Vol. I. 8 
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Belgium and Holland* and in his eyes, thk was the Conti- 
. nest* — " that no better ship or captain sails the ocean ; and 
you know captain, I have a way with Die, when I please, 
that causes what 1 say to be remembered. Why, my dear 
. sir, I had an article extolling the whole line in the most ap- 
propriate terms, and this ship in particular, put into the 
journal at Rotterdam. It was so well done, that not a soul 
suspected it came frdm a personal friend of yours. 9 ' 

The captain was rolling the small end of a cigar in his 
mouth to prepare it for smoking, the regulations of the ship 
forbidding any further indulgence below ; v but when he re- 
ceived this assurance, he withdrew the tobacco with the 
sort of mystifying simplicity that gets to be a second nature 
with a regular votary of Neptune, and answered with a 
coolness of manner that was in ridiculous contrast to the 
affected astonishment of the words : — 

" The devil you did !— Was it in good Dutch ?" 

" I do not understand much of the language," said Mr 
Dodge, hesitatingly ; for all he knew, in truth, was yaw and 
nein, and neither of these particularly well ; — " but it looked to 
be uncommonly well expressed. I could do no more than 
pay a man to translate it. But to return to this affair of 
running in among the Scilly Islands such a night as this." 

" Return, my good fellow ! this is the first syllable you 
have said about the matter 1" 

" Concern on your account has caused me to forget my- 
self. To be frank with you, Captain Truck, and if I 
wer'n't your, very best friend I should be silent, there is 
considerable excitement getting up about this matter." 

"Excitement ! what is that like?: — a sort of moral head- 
sea, do you mean 1" 

" Precisely : and I must tell you the truth, though I had 
rather a thousand times not ; but this change in the ship's 
course is monstrous unpopular !" ^ * 

" That is bad news, with a vengeance, Mr. Dodge ; I 
shall rely on you, as an old friend, to get up an opposi- 
tion." 

" My dear captain, I have done all I could in that way 
already ; but I never met with people so bent o» a thing as 
'most of the passengers. The Effinghams are very decided, 
though so purse-proud and grand $ Sir George Templemore 
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declares it is quite extraordinary, and even the French lady 
is furious* To be as sincere as the crisis demands, public 
opinion is setting &p strong against you, that I expect an . 
explosion." 

" Well, so long as the tide sets in my favour, I must 
endeavour to bear it. Stemming a current, in or out of 
water, is up-hill work ; but with a good bottom, clean cop- 
per, and plenty of wind, it may be done." 

" It would not surprise me were the gentlemen to appeal 
to the general sentiment against you when we arrive r and 
make a handle of it againsjt your line 1" 

" It may be so indeed ; but what can be done ? If we 
return, the Englishman will certainly' catch us, and, in thai 
case, my own opinion -would be dead against me 1" 

"Well, well, captain; I thought as a friend I would 
speak my mind. If this thing should really get into the 
papers in America, it would spread like fire in the prairies. 
You know what the papers are, I trust, Captain Truck ?" 

" I rather think I do, Mr. Dodge, with many thanks for 
your hints, and I believe I know what the SciMy Islands 
are, too. The elections will be nearly or quite over by the 
time we get in, and, thank God, they 'U not be apt to make 
a party question of it, this fall at least. In the mean time 
rely on my keeping a good look-out for the shoals of popu- 
larity, and the quicksands of excitement. You smoke 
sometimes, I know, and I can recommend this cigar as fit 
to regale the nose of that chap of Strasbourg — you read' 
your Bible, I know, Mr. Dodge, and need not be told whom 
I mean. The steward will be happy to give you a light on 
deck, sir." 

In this manner, Captain Truck, with the sang froid of 
an old tar, and the tact of a packet-master, got rid of his 
troublesome visiter, who departed, half suspecting that he 
had been quizzed, but still ruminating on the expediency oi 
getting up a committee, or at least a public meeting in the 
cabin, to follow up the Wow. By the aid of the latter, 
could he but persuade Mr. Effingham to take the chair, and 
Sir George Templemore to act as secretary, he thought he 
might escape a sleepless night, and, what was of quite as 
much importance, make a figure in a paragraph en reach- 
ing home. 
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Mr. Dodge* whose Christian name, thanks to a pious an- 
cestry, waB Steadfast, partook of the qualities that his two 
appellations -not inaptly expressed. There was a singular 
profession of steadiness of purpose, and of high principle 
about him, all of which vanished in Dodge at the close. A 
great stickler for the rights of the people, he never consi- 
dered that this people was composed of many integral parts, 
but he viewed all things as gravitating towards the great 
aggregation. Majorities were his hobbies, and though sin- 
$wlarly timid as an individual, or when ir* the minority, put 
him on the strongest side and he was ready to face the 
devil. In short, Mr. Dodge was a people's man, because 
his strongest desire, his " ambition and his pride," as he 
often expressed it, was to be a man of the people; In his 
particular neighbourhood, at home, sentiment ran in veins, 
like gold in the- mines, or in streaks of public opinion ; and 
though there might be three or four of these public senti- 
ments, so long as each had its party, no one was afraid to 
avow it ; but as for maintaining a notion that was not thus 
upheld, there was a savour of aristocracy about it that 
would damn even a mathematical proposition, though regu- 
larly *olved and proved. So much and so long had Mr. 
Dodge respired a moral atmosphere of this community- 
character, and gregarious propensity, that he had, in many 
things, lost all sense of his individuality ; as much so, in 
fact, as if he breathed with a pair of county lungs, ate with 
a common mouth, drank from the town-pump, and slept in 
the open air. 

Such a man was not very likely to make an impression 

on Captain Truck, one accustomed to rely on himself alone, 

in the face of warring elements, and who knew that a ship 

* could not safely have more than a single will, and that the 

will of her master. 

The accidents of life could scarcely form extremes of 
character more remote than that of Steadfast Dodge and 
that of John Truck. The first never did anything beyond 
acts of the most ordinary kind, without first weighing its 
probable effect in the neighbourhood ; its popularity or un- 
popularity ; how it might tally with the different public 
opinions that were whiffling through the county ; in what 
manner it would influence the next election, and whether it 
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would be likely to elevate him or depress him m the public 
mind. No Asiatic slave stood more in terror of a vindic 
tive master than Mr. Dodge stood in fear and trembling be- 
fore the reproofs, comments, censures, frowns, cavillings and 
remarks of every man in his county, who happened to be- 
long to the political party that just at that moment was in 
power. As to the minority, he was as brave as a lion, 
could snap his fingers at them, and was foremost in deriding 
and scoffing at all they said and did. This, however, ^was 
in connexion with politics only ,• for, the instant party-drill 
ceased to be of value, Steadfast's valour oozed out of his 
composition, and in all other things he dutifully consulted 
every public opinion of the neighbourhood. This estimable 
man had his weak points as well as another, and what is 
more, he was quite sensible of them, as was proved by a 
most jealous watchfulness of his besetting sins, in the way 
of exposure if not of indulgence. In a word, Steadfast 
Dodge was a man that wished to meddle with and con- 
trol all things, without possessing precisely the spirit that 
was necessary to leave him master of himself; he had a 
rabid desire for the good opinion of every thing human, 
without always taking the means necessary to preserve his 
own ; was a stout declahner for the rights of the commu- 
nity, while forgetting that the community itself is but a 
means set up for the accomplishment of a given end ; and 
felt an inward and profound respecj for everything that wa$ 
beyond his reach, which manifested itself, not in manly 
efforts to attain the forbidden fruit, but rather in a spirit of 
opposition and* detraction, that only betrayed, through it\ 
jealousy, the existence of the feeling, which jealousy, how- 
ever, he affected to conceal under an intense regard for 
popular rights, since he was apt to aver it was quite intole- 
rable that any man should possess anything, even to quali- 
ties, in which his neighbours might not properly participate. 
All these, moreover, and many similar traits, Mr. Dodge 
encouraged in the spirit of liberty ! 

On the other hand, John Truck sailed his own ship ; was 
civil to his passengers from habit as well as policy ; knew 
that every vessel must have a captain ; believed mankind to 
be little better than asses ; took his own observations, and 
cared not a straw for those of his mates ; was never mora 
8* 
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bent on following his own views than Vhen all hands gram- 
bled and opposed him ; was daring by nature, decided from 
use and long self-reliance, and was every way a man fitted 
to steer his bark through the trackless ways of life, as well 
as those of the ocean. It was fortunate for one in his par- 
ticular position, that nature had made the possessor of so 
much self-will and temporary authority, cool and sarcastic 
rather than hot-headed and violent; and for this circum- 
stance Mr. Dodge in particular had frequent occasions for 
felicitation. 



CHAPTER VII. 



But then we are in order, when we are 
Moat out of order.- 

Jack Cade. 



Disappointed in his private appeal to the captain's dread 
cf popular disapprobation, Mr. Dodge returned to his secret 
work on deck ; for like a true freeman of the exclusive 
school, this person never presumed to work openly, unless 
sustained by a clear majority ; canvassing all around him, 
and striving hard to create a public opinion, as he termed 
it, on his side of the question, by persuading his hearers 
that every one was of his particular way of thinking al- 
ready ; a method of exciting a feeling much, practised by 
► partisans of his school. In the interval, Captain Truck 
was working up his day's reckoning by himself, in his own 
state-room, thinking little, and caring less, about any thing 
but the results of his figures, which soon convinced him, 
that by standing a few hours longer on his present course, 
he should "plump his ship ashore" somewhere between 
Falmouth and the Lizard. 

This discovery annoyed the worthy master so much the 
more, on account of the suggestions of his late visiter j for 
nothing could be less to his taste than to have the appear- 
ance of altering his determination under a menace. Still 
something must be done before midnight, for he plainly per- 
ceived that thirty or forty miles, at the farthest, wd&M 
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fetch up the TVfontauk on her present course. Hie passen- 
gers had left the deck to escape the night air, 'and ho 
heard the Effinghams inviting Mr. Sharp and Mr. Blunt 
into the ladies* cabin, which had been taken expressly for 
their party, while the others were calling upon the stewards 
for the usual allowance of hot drinks, at the dining-table 
without. The talking and noise disturbed him ; his own 
state-room became too confined, and he went on deck to 
come to his decision, in view of the angry-looking skies 
and the watery waste, over which he was called to prevail. 
Here we shall leave him, pacing the quarter-deck, in moody 
silence alone, too much disturbed to smoke even, while the 
mate of the watch sat in the mizzen-rigging, like a monkey, 
keeping a look-out to windward and ahead. In the mean 
time, we will return to the cabin of the Effinghams. 

The Montauk^was one of the noblest of those surpass- 
ingly beautiful and yacht-like ships that now ply between 
the two hemispheres in such numbers, and which in luxury 
and the fitting conveniences seem to vie with each other for 
the mastery. The cabins were lined with satin-wood and 
bird's-eye maple; small marble columns separated the 
glittering panels of polished wood, and rich carpets covered 
the floors. The main, cabin had the great table, as a fix- 
ture, in the centre, but that of Eve, somewhat shorter, but 
of equal width, was free from all encumbrance of the sort. 
It had its sofas, cushions, mirrors, stools, tables, and an 
upright piano. The doors of the state-rooms, and other 
conveniences, opened on its sides and ends. In short, it 
presented, at that hour, the resemblance of a tasteful bou- 
doir, rather than that of an apartment in a cramped and 
vulgar ship. 

Here, then, all who properly belonged to the place were 
assembled, with Mr. Sharp and Mr. Blunt as guests, when 
a tap at the door announced another visiter. It was Mr. 
Dodge, begging to be admitted on a matter of business. 
Eve smiled, as she bowed assent to old Nanny, who acted 
is her groom of the chambers, and hastily expressed a be- 
lief that her guest must have come with a proposal to form 
a Dorcas society. 

Although Mr. Dodge was as bold as Caisar in expressing 
bis contempt of anything but popular sway, he never came 
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into the presence of the quiet and well-bred without a feel- 
ing of .distrust and uneasiness, that had its rise in the sim- 
ple circumstance of his not being used to their company. 
Indeed, there is nothing more. appalling, in general, to the 
vulgar and pretending, than the simplicity and natural ease 
of the refined. Their own notions of elegance tie so much 
on the surface, that they seem at first to suspect an ambush, 
and it is probable that, finding so much repose where, 
agreeably to their preconceived opinions, all ought to. be 
fuss and pretension, they imagine themselves to be regarded 
as intruders. 

Mr. Effingham gave their visiter a polite reception, and 
one that was marked with a little more than the usual for- 
mality, by way of letting it be understood that the apartment 
was private ; a precaution that he knew was very necessary 
in associating with tempers like those of Steadfast. All this 
was thrown away on Mr. Dodge, notwithstanding every 
other person present admired the tact with which the host 
kept his guest at a distance, by extreme attention, for the 
latter fancied so much ceremony was but a homage to his 
claims. It had the effect to put him on his own good beha- 
viour, however, and of suspending the brusque manner in 
which he had intended to broach his subject. As every 
body waited in calm silence, as if expecting an explanation 
of the cause of his visit, Mr. Dodge soon felt himself con- 
strained to say something, though it might not be quite as 
clearly as he could wish. 

" We have had a considerable pleasant time, Miss Effing- 
ham, since we sailed from Portsmouth," he observed fami- 
liarly. 

Eve bowed her assent, determined not to take to herself 
a visit that did violence to all her habits and notions of pro- 
priety. But Mr. Dodge was too obtuse to feel the hint con- 
veyed in mere reserve of manner. 

M It would have been more agreeable, I allow, had not 
this man-of-war taken it into her head to follow us in this 
unprecedented manner." Mr. Dodge was as fond of his 
dictionary as the steward, though he belonged to the politi- 
cal, while Saunders merely adorned the polite school of 
talkers. " Sir George calls it a most c uncomfortable pro- 
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cedmte.* You know Sir George Templemore, whhou* 
doubt, Miss Effingham ?" 

" I am aware thefe is a person of that name on board, 
sir," returned Eve, who recoiled from this familiarity with 
the sensitiveness with which a well-educated female distin- 
guishes between one who appreciates her character and one 
Who does not ;" u but have never had the honour of his ac- 
quaintance." 

Mr. Dodge thought all this extraordinary, for he had 
witnessed Captain Truck's introduction, and did not under- 
stand how people who had sailed twenty-four hours in the 
sdme ship, and had been fairly introduced, should not be 
intimate. As for himself, he fancied he was, what he 
termed, " well acquainted" with the Effinghams, from hav- 
ing talked of them a great deal ignoraritly, and not a little 
maliciously ; a liberty he felt himself fully entitled to take, 
from the circumstance of residing in the same county, al- 
though he had never spoken to one of the family, until ac- 
cident placed him in their company on board the same 
vessel. 

" Sir George is a gentleman of great accomplishments, 
Miss Effingham, I assure you ; a man of unqualified merit. 
We have the same state-room, for I like company, ard pre- 
fer chatting a little in my berth to being always asleep. He 
is a baronet, I suppose you know, — not that I care any- 
thing for titles, all men being equal in truth, though — 
though " 

" — Unequal in reality, sir, you probably meant to add," 
observed John Effingham, who was lolling on Eve's work- 
stand, his eagle-shaped face fairly curling with the con- 
tempt he felt, and which he hardly cared to conceal. 
' "Surely not, sir!" exclaimed the terrified Steadfast,* 
looking furtively about, lest some active enemy might be 
at hand to quote this unhappy remark to his prejudice. 
" Surely not 1 men are every way equal, and no one can 
pretend to be better than another. No, no, — it is nothing 
to me that Sir George is a baronet ; though one would pre- 
fer having a gentleman in the same state-room to having a 
coarse fellow. Sir George thinks, sir, that the Ship is run- 
ning into great danger by steering for the land in so dark 
a night, and in such dirty weather. He has many out-of 
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the-way expressions, Sir George, I must admit, for one of 
his rank ; he calls the weather dirty, and the proceedings 
uncomfortable; modes of expression, gentlemen, to which 
I give an unqualified disapprobation." 

" Probably Sir George would attach more importance to 
a qualified disapprobation," retorted John Effingham. 

" Quite likely, returned Mr. Dodge innocently, though the 
two other, visiters, Eve and Mademoiselle Viefville, permitted 
slight muscular movements about the lips to be-seen : "Sir 
George is quite an original in his way. We have few ori* 
gjnals in our part of the country, you know, Mr. Johtt 
Effingham ; for to say the truth, it is rather unpopular to 
differ from the neighbourhood, in this or any other respect* 
Yes, sir, the people will rule, and ought to rule* Still, I 
think Sir George may get along well enough as a stranger, 
for it is not quite as unpopular in a stranger to be original, 
as in a native. I think you will agree with me, sir, in be* 
lieving it excessively presuming in an American to pretend 
to be different from his fellow-citizens." 

" No oner, sir, could entertain sucli presumption, I am 
persuaded, in your case." 

" No, sir, I do not speak from personal motives ; but on 
the. great general principles, that are to be maintained for 
the g(K d of mankind. I do not know that any man has a 
right to be peculiar in a free country. It is aristocratic, 
and has an air of thinking one man is better than another. 
I am sureJVfr. Effingham cannot approve of it ?" 

" Perhaps not. Freedom has many arbitrary laws that 
it will not do to violate." 

"Certainly, sir, or where would be its supremacy? If 
the people cannot control and look down peculiarity, or any* 
thing they dislike, one might as well live in despotism at 
once." 

" As I have resided much abroad, of late years, Mr. 
Dodge," inquired Eve, who was fearful her kinsman would 
give some cut that would prove to pe past bearing, as sbe 
saw his eye was menacing, and who felt a disposition to be 
amused at the other's philosophy, that overcame the attrac- 
tion of repulsion she had at first experienced towards him— 
" will you favour me with some o{ those great principles 
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of liberty of which I hear so much, but which, I fear, have 
been overlooked by my European instructors ?" 

Mademoiselle Viefville looked grave ; Messrs* Sharp and 
Blunt delighted ; Mr* Dodge* himself, mystified. 

" I should feel myself little able to instruct Miss Effing* 
ham on such a subject," the latter modestly replied, " as no 
doubt she has seen too much misery in the nations she has 
visited, not to appreciate justly all the advantages of that 
happy country which has the hpnour of claiming her for 
one of its fair daughters." 

Eve was terrified at her own temerity, for she was far 
from anticipating so high a flight of eloquence in return for 
her own simple request, but it was too late to retreat. 

"None of the many illustrious and god-like men that 
our own beloved land has produced can pretend to more 
t zeal in its behalf than myself, but I fear my abilities to do 
it justice will fall far short of the subject," he continued* 
" Liberty, as yotr know, Miss Effingham, as you well know, 
gentlemen, is a boon that merits our unqualified gratitude, 
and which calls for our daily and hourly thanks to the gal- 
lant spirits who, in the days that tried men's souls, were 
foremost in the tented field, and in the councils of the nation." 

John Effingham turned a glance at Eve, that seemed to 
tell her how unequal she was to the task she had under; 
taken, and which promised a rescue, with her consent ; a 
condition that the young lady most gladly complied with in 
the same silent but expressive manner. 

" Of all this my young kinswoman is properly sensible, 
Mr. Dodge," he said by way of diversion; "but she, and I 
confess myself, have some little perplexity on the subject 
of what this liberty is, about which so much has been said 
and written in our time. Permit me to inquire, if you un- 
derstand by it a 'perfect independence of thought, action, 
an<f rights?" 

" Equal laws, equal rights, equality in all respects, and 
pure, abstract, unqualified liberty, beyond all question, sir." 

" What, a power in the strong man to beat the little man, 
and to take away his dinner?" 

" By no means, sir ; Heaven forbid that I should main 
tain any such doctrine ! It means entire liberty : no kings 
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no aristocrats, no exclusive privileges ; but one man as good 
as another !" 

•* Do you understand, then, that one man is as good as 
another, under our system, Mr. Dodge ?" 

M Unqualifiedly so, sir ; I am amazed that such a question 
should be put by a gentleman of your information, in an 
age tike this !" 

" If one man is as good as another," said Mr. Blunt, who* 
perceived that John Effingham was biting his lips, a sign 
that something more biting would follow,—'* will you do 
me the favour to inform me, why the country puts itself to 
the trouble and expense of the annual elections ?" 

" Elections, sir ! in what manner could free institutions 
flourish or be maintained, without constantly appealing to 
the people, the only true sources of power V 9 

" To this I make no objections, Mr. Dodge," returned the 
young man, smiling; "but why an election ; if one man. 
is as good as another, a lottery would be cheaper, easier, 
and sooner settled. Why an election, or even a lottery at 
all? why not choose the President as the Persians chose 
their king, by the neighing of a horse T . * 

" This would be indeed an extraordinary mode of pro- 
ceeding for an intelligent ' and virtuous people, Mr. Blunt ; 
and I must take the liberty of saying that I suspect you of 
pleasantry. If you wish an answer, • I will say, at once, 
by such a process we might get a knave, or a fool, or a 
traitor." 

" How, Mr. Dodge ! I did not expect this character of 
the country from you ! Are the Americans, then, all fools, 
or knaves, or traitors ?" 

" If you intend to travel much in our country, sir, I would 
advise great caution in throwing out such, an insinuation, 
for it would be apt to meet with a very general and unqual- 
ified disapprobation, Americans are enlightened and free, 
and as far from deserving these epithets as any -people on 
earth." 

" And yet the fact follows from your own theory. If one 
man is as good as another, and any one of them is a fool, 
or a knave, or a traitor, — all are knaves, or fools, or trai- 
tors ! The insinuation is not mjne, but it follows, I thinfc, 
inevitably, as a consequence of your own proposition." 
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In the pause that succeeded, Mr. Sharp said in a low 
roice to Eve, " He is an Englishman, after all !" 

" Mr. Dodge does not mean that one man is as good as 
another in that particular sense," Mr. Effingham kindly 
interposed, in his quality of host ; " his views are less gene* 
ral, I fancy, than his words would give us, at first, reason 
to suppose." 

u Very true, Mr. Effingham, very true, sir ; one man is 
not as good as another in that particular sense, or in the 
sense of elections, but in all other senses. Yes, sir," turn* 
ing towards Mr. Blunt again, as one reviews the attack on 
an antagonist, who has given a fall, after taking breatn , 
" in all other senses, one man is unqualifiedly as good aa 
another. One man has the same rights as another." 

" The slave as the freeman ?" 

" The slaves are exceptions, sir. But in the free states, 
except in the case of elections, one man is as good as an- 
other in all things. That is our meaning, and any other 
principle would be unqualifiedly unpopular." 

" Can one man make a shoe as well as another 7" 

" Of rights, sir, — I stick to the rights, you will remem- 
ber." 

" Has the minor the same rights as the man of full age ; . 
the apprentice as the master ; the vagabond as the resident , 
the man who cannot pay as the man who can ?" 

" No, sir, not in that sense either. You do not under- 
stand me, sir, I fear. All that I mean is, that in particular 
things, one man is as good as another in America. This 
is American doctrine, though it may not happen to be 
English, and I flatter myself it will stand the test of the 
strictest investigation." 

" And you will allow me to inquire where this is not the 
case, in particular things. If you mea* to say that there 
are fewer privileges accorded to the accidents of birth, or to 
fortune and station in America, than is usual in other coun- 
tries, we shall agree; but I think it will hardly do to say. 
there are none !" 

u Privileges accorded to birth in America, sir ! The idea 
would be odious to her people I" 

" Does not the chUd inherit the property of 1 the father f , 

Voul. 9 
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■'" Most assuredly ; but the can hardly be termed % prrVi* 
lege." ' ' 

*^ x That may. depend a good deal on taste. I should ac- 
count it a greater privilege than to inherit a title without the 
fortune." 

' " I perceive, gentlemen, that we do not perfectly under- 
stand each other, and I must postpone the discussion to a 
nfiore favourable opportunity ; for I confess great uneasiness 
at this decision of the captain's, about steering in among 
the rocks of Syllai" (Mr. Dodge Was not as clear-headed 
aSfCommon, in consequence of the controversy that had just* 
occurred.) ** I challenge you to renew the subject another t 
time, gentlemen. I only happened in" (another peculiarity 
of diction in this gentleman) " to make a first call, for T 1 
suppose there is no exclusion in an American ship?" 

'"** None whatever, sir," Mr. John Effingham coldly' an- 
swered. •* All the state-rooms are in common, and 1 pro- ' 
pbse to seize an early occasion to return this compliment, by ' 
making myself At home in the apartment which has the* 
honour to lodge Mr. Dodge and Sir George Templemore^" 

* Here Mr. t)odge beat a retreat, without touching at all , 
on his real errand. Instead of even following up. the mat- ' 
ter with the other passengers, he got into a corner, with. ¥ 
dhe or two congenial spirits, who had taken great offence 
that the Effinghains should presume to retire into their ; 
cabin, and particularly that they should have the extreme 
aristqcratical audacity to shut the door, where lie continue^* 
ptouring into the greedy ears of his companions' his o\vi* J 
history of the recent dialogue, in which, according to his # ! 
own account of the matter, he had completely gotten tfi¥ l 
better of that " young upstart, Blunt," a man of whom he" 
knew positively nothing, divers anecdotes of the Effingham 
famftv, ,that came of the lowest' and most idle gossip of rus- * 
tic malignancy, and his own vague and confused nations!* 
of'the rights of persons and 6f things. Very (Efferent wate^ 
tfie conversation that ensued in # the ladies' : cabm ; after the \ 
welcome disappearance of the uninvited guest. Not a re-' 
rtfcirk %f hny Sort was made on his intrusion, or on his foify : 
ev$n Jcjjin Effingham, little addicted in common to forbear- ' 
ancej* whig too proud to* waste his breath on so low gan' 
and too well taught to open upon a man the moment 1 
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bftok fesstunwd. Ihitthe subject wb* continued* and in a 
taaaner bete* suited to the education, intelligence, and 
views of the several speakers 

Eye said but little, though she ventured to ask a question 
now and then ; Mr. Sharp and Mr. Blunt being the prra-. 
c*pal *suppartecs of the discourse, with an occasional miiet, 
discreet remark from the young lady's father, and a sax*. 
, cairn, now and then, from John. Effingham. Mr. Blunt, 
though advancing his Opinions with diffidence, and with a 
proper deference for the greater experience of the two eider 
genttemeB, soon made his superiority apparent, the. subject* 
proving to be one on which he had evidently thought a 
great deal v and that too with a discrimination and originality 
that are for from common. 

He pointed out the errors that are usually made on the 
subject of the institutions of the America* Union* by con- 
founding the eflfcots of the gineral government with those 
of the separate states* and he clearly demonstrated that 
the Confederation itself had, in reality, no distinctive cha- 
racter of its own, even for or against liberty. It was a 
confederation,, and dot its character from the characters of 
its several parts, which of themselves were independent m 
all things, on- the important point of distinctive principles, 
with the exception of the vague general provision that they 
most be republics > a provision that meant anything, or 
nothing, so far as true liberty was concerned, as each state 
might decide for ttseifc 

" The character of the American government is 16 be 
saoght in die characters of the state governments," he con* 
eluded, " which vary with their respective pofcete*. It is in 
this way that communities that hold one half of their ntm> 
bars in domestic bondage are found tied up m the same 
political fiuoe* with other- communrties of the most demo* 
otatic institutions. The genera! government assures neither ^ 
liberty of speech, liberty of conscience, action, nor of any*, 
thing else, except as against itself; a provision that is unite 
unnecessary, as it is purely a government of delegated 
powers, and has no authority to act at all on those par- 
ticular interests." 

• " This is very different from the general impression in 
BwdpQ, u «hsenr)td Up. Sharp* "and a* I perceive *i hmv* 
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the good fortune to be thrown into the society erf *» Ante** 
ioan, if not an JLsverttfOJi lawyer, able to enlighten nnr 
ignorance on these interesting topics, I hope to be permitted, 
(Siring some of the idle moments, of which we are likely to 
hare many, to profit by it:" 

. The other coloured, bowed to the compliment, but ap- 
peared to hesitate before he answered. 

** Tis not absolutely necessary to be an American by- 
birth," he said, " as I have already bad occasion to observe* 
ia order to understand the institutions of the country, and 
I might possibly mislead you w«re you to fancy that a na- 
tive was your instructor. I have often been in the country, 
however, if not bora in it, and lew young men, on this aide 
of the Atlantic, have had their attention pointed, with so 
much earnestness, to all that affects it as myself." 

" I was in hopes we had the honour oi including you 
among our countrymen," olAerved John Effingham* with 
evident disappointment " So many young men come 
abroad disposed to quarrel with foreign excellences, of 
which they know nothing, or to concede so many of our 
own, in the true spirit of serviles, that I was flattering my* 
self I had at last found an exception,' 1 

Eve also felt regret, though she hardly avowed to herself 
the reason, 

" He is then, an Englishman, after all I" said Mr, Sharps 
in another aside. 

" Why not a German— or a Swiss — or even a Russian?' 

"His English is perfect ; no- continental could speak so 
fluently, with audi a choice of words, so totally without air 
accent, without an effort. As Mademoiselle Yierville says; 
he does not speak well enough for a foreigner." 

Eve was silent, for she was thinking of the singular, 
manner in which a conversation so oddly commenced, had 
brought about an explanation on a point that had often given 
bee many doubts. . Twenty times had she decided in bet. 
own mind that this young man, whom she could properly 
call neither stranger nor acquaintance, was a countryman, 
and as often had she been led to change her opinion. He 
had now been explicit, she thought, and she felt compelled 
to set htm down as a European, though not disposed, still, 
t# believe he was an, Englishman* For this Utter notion, 
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tftehad seasons it might not hare done to gfcre to a native 
of the island they had just ieft, as she knew to be the fort 
with Mr. Sharp. 

Music succeeded this conversation, Eve having taken the 
precaution to have the piano tuned before quitting port, an 
expedient we would recommend to ail who have a regard 
for the, instrument that extends beyond its outside, or even 
for their own ears. John Effingham executed brilliantly on 
the violin ; and, as it appeared on inquiry, the two ybungsr 
gentlemen performed respectably on the flute, flageolet, and 
one or two other wind instruments. We shall leave them 
doing great justice to Beethoven, Rossini, and Msyerbeer, 
whose compositions Mr. Dodge did not fail to sneer at in 
the outer cabin, as affected and altogether unworthy of 
attention, and return on deck to the company of the anxious 



Captain Truck had continued to pace the deck moodily 
and alone, during the whole evening, and he only seemed 
to come to a recollection of himself when the relief passed 
him on his way to the wheel, at eight bells. Inquiring the 
hour, he got into the mizzen rigging, with a night-glass, and 
swept the horizon in search of the Foam. Nothing could 
he made out* the darkness having settled upon the water in 
a way to circumscribe the visible horizon to very narrow 
limits. 

" This may do," he muttered to himself, as he swung off 
by a rope, and alighted again on the planks of the deck. 
Mr. Leach was summoned, and an order was passed for 
the relieved watch to remain on deck for duty. * 

When all was ready, the first mate went through the 
ship, seeing that all the candles were extinguished, or that 
the hoods were drawn over the sky-lights, in such a way 
as to conceal any rays that might gleam upwards from trie 
cabin. At the same time attention was paid to the binnacle* 
lamp* This precaution observed, the people went to work 
to reduce ihe sail,-and in the course of twenty minutes they 
had got in the studding-sails, and all the standing canvas 
to the topsails, the fo*e*course, and a forward staysail. 
The three topsails were then reefed, with sundry urgent 
commands to the csew to be active, for, " The Englishman 
was coming up like a horse, all thk^me, no doubts 

9* 
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This mush eObctedtihe hands reaiened oft daafe aa m*6h 
ftmaaed Aft the several arrangement* as if the order hud 
been to cut away the masts. / 

^l^wehadafewglu^a^wew>a^ttle8tWIl^»-b(DU^d,' , 
{growled an old salt to the second-mate, aa te bitched up 
hi* trousers and rolled over his quid, " I should think the 
hard one, aft, had been stripping for a fight; but as it is, 
we have nothing to carry on the war with, unless we than* 
aea*biscuitt into the enemy ■!'•' 

"Slnnd bylo veer/" called out the captain from, the 
quarter-deck ; or, a* he pronamoed it, ^taafev^ * 

The men sprang to the braces, and the bows of the ship 
fell off gradually, as the yards yielded .slowly to the drag. 
In a minute, the Mentauk was rolling dead before it, and her 
broadside -came sweeping up to the wind with theishipk 
head to the eastward. This new direction in the course 
had the double effect of hauling off the land, and of diverg- 
ing' at more than right angles from the line of sailing. of the 
Foam, if that ship still continued in pursuit* The seamen 
nodded their heads at each other in approbation, ibr nil now 
aa well understood the meaning of the change as if it had 
been explained to them verbally* 

The revolution on deck produced as sudden a revolution 
.feelow, • The ship was no longer running easily on an even 
keel, but was pitching violently into a head-beating sea, and 
the wind, which a few minutes before, was scarcely felt to 
blow, was now whistling its hundred strains among 1he 
cordage* Some oought their berths, among whom were 
Mr. Sharp and Mr. Bodge; some hurried up the stairs to 
learn the reason, and all broke up their avocations for the 
•wght. 

Captain Truck had the usual number of questions to an- 

wer, Which he did in the following succinct and. graphic 

manner, a reply that we hope will prove as satisfactory to 

the reader, as it was made to be, perforce, satisfactory to 

the curious on board* 

- " Had- we stood on an hour longer, gentlemen, we should 
have been lost on the coast of Cornwall I" he said, pithily : 
"had we stopped where we were, the sloop-of* war would 
have been down upon us in twenty minutes 3 by changing 
thecwun«iiniheway you have seen, he ma j get to. lea- 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



ward of us ; if he find it out, be may change • his own 
course, in the dark, being as likely to go wrong as to go 
right ; or he may stand in, and set up the ribs of his ma- 
• jesty*s shij> Foam to dry among the rooks of the Lizard, 
where I hope all her people will get safely ashore, dry shod." 

After waiting the result anxiously for an hour, the pas- , 
sengers retired to their rooms one by one ; but Captain 
Truck did not quit the deck until the middle watch was set. 
Paul Blunt heard him enter his state-room, which was next 
to hta- own, and putting out his head, he inquired the news 
above. The worthy master had discovered something about 
.this young man which created a respect for his qau&ai in- 
formation, for he never misapplied a term, and he invariably 
answered all his questions promptly, and with respect. 
. •" Dirtier, and dirtier, 1 ' he said, in defiance of Mr- Dodge's 
.opinion of the phrase, pulling off his pee-jacket, and laying 
.aside his sow- wester ; " a cap-full of wind, with just enough 
drizzle to take the comfort out of a man, and looker him 
down like a boot." 

" The ship has gone about ?" 

il Like a dancing-master with two toes. We have got 

her head to the southward and westward again; another 

reef in the topsails," (which word Mr. Truck pronounced 

, JauttaiZ*, with great unction*) " England well under our .lee, 

♦and the Atlantic ocean right before us. Six hours, on this 

.course, and we make a fair wind of it." 

" And the sloop ?" 

"Well, Mr* Blunt, I can give no direct account of hqr. 
She has dropped in along-shore, I suspect, where she is 
clawing oft, like a boy climbing a hillock of ice on his 
hands and knees ; or js flying about among the other/bow, 
soanewhere in the latitude of the Lizard. An easy pillow 
.to you, Mr. Blunt, and no tacking till the nap's up. 
. u And the poor wretches in the Foam 1" 

'* Why, thp Lord ha^e mercy on their squjs 1" 
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CHAPTER IX. 



The moon was now 
Rinng fall orbod, bat broken by a cloud. 
l%e wind wm hashed, and the tea minor-like. 

Itaut. 



Most of the passengers appeared on deck soon after 
Saunders was again heard rattling among his glasses. The 
day was sufficiently advanced to allow a distinct view of 
all that was passing, and the wind had shifted. The change 
had not occurred more than ten minutes, and as most of the 
inmates of the cabin poured up the cabin-stairs nearly in a 
body, Mr. Leach had just got through with the necessary 
operation of bracing the yards about, for the breeze, which 
was coming stiff, now blew from the northeast. Norland 
was visible, and the mate was just giving his opinion that 
they were up with ScilJy, as Captain Truck appeared ni 
the group. 

<me glance aloft, and another at the heavens, sufficed to 
let the experienced master into all the secrets of his present 
situation. His next step was to jump into the rigging, and 
to take a look at the sea, in the direction of the Lizard. 
There, to his extreme disappointment, appeared a ship with 
everything set that would draw, and with a studding-sail 
flapping, before it could be drawn down, which he knew in 
an instant to be the Foam. At this spectacle Mr. Truck 
compressed his lips, and made an inward imprecation, that 
it would ill comport with our notions of propriety to repeat. 

" Turn the hands up and shake out the reefs, sir, he 
said coolly to his mate, for it was a standing rule of the 
captain's to seem calmest when he was in the greatest rage. 
" Turn them up, sir, and show every rag that will draw, 
from the truck to the lower studding-sail boom, and be d — d 
to them !" 

On this hint Mr. Leach bestirred himself, and the men 
were quickly on the yards, casting loose gaskets and reefi 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



MUW£ft» fitVM. 106 

points. Sail opened after sail, and sis the steerage passen- 
gers, who could show a force of thirty or forty men, aided 
with their strength, the Montauk was soon running dead 
before the wind, under ever} thing that would draw, and 
with studding-sails on both sides. The mates looked sur- 
prised, the seamen cast inquiring glances aft, but Mr. Truck 
lighted a cigar. 

u Gentlemen," said the captain, after a /few philosophical 
whiffs, " to go to America with yonder fellow on my wea- 
ther J>eam is quite out of the question : he would be up with 
me, and in possession, before ten o'clock, and my only play 
is to bring the wind right over the taffrail, where, luckily, 
we have got it. I think we can bother him at this sport, 
for your sharp bottoms are not as good as your kettle-bot- 
toms in ploughing a fulf furrow. As for bearing her can- 
vas, the Montauk will stand it as long as any ship in King 
William's navy, before the gale. And on one thing you 
may rely ; I '11 carry you all into Lisbon, before that to- 
bacco-hating rover shall carry you back to Portsmouth. 
This is a category to which I will stick"." 

This characteristic explanation served to let the passen- 
gers understand the real state of the case. No one remon- 
strated, for all preferred a race to being taken ; and even 
the Englishmen on board began again to take sides with 
.the vessel they were in, and this the more readily, as Cap- 
tain Truck freely admitted that their cruiser was too much 
for him on every tack but the one he was about to try. 
Mr, Sharp hoped that they might now escape, and 'as for 
Sir George Templemore, he generously repeated his offer 
to pay, out of. his own pocket, all the port-charges in any. 
French, Spanish, or Portuguese harbour, the master would 
enter, rather than see such an outrage done a foreign vessel 
in a time of profound peace. 

The expedient of Captain Truck proved his judgment, 
and his knowledge of his profession. Within an hour it 
was apparent that, if there was any essential' difference in 
the sailing of the two ships under the present circumstances, 
it was slightly in favour of the Montauk. The Foam now 
set her ensign for the first time, a signal that she wished to 
speak the ship in sight. At this Captain Truck chuckled, 
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.for he pronounced it a mgii that ahfc waa coosciqua at* 
could not get them within range of her gun* 

* Show him the gridiron," cried the captain, briskly ; " it 
will not do to he beaten in civility by a man who tea beaten 
m already on so many other tateka $ but keep all fast s* a 
>church.door on a week-day #? 

This latter comparison was probably owing to the cfar- 
cunieteDce of the master's having come ffbra a part atf- tbe 
country where all the religion is eorapreased into the tweitty- 
four hours that commence on a Saturday-eight *4 sunset, 
and end at sunset the next day : at least, this was his own 
explanation of the matter. The effect of success was 
always to make Mr. Track loquacious, and he now began 
to tell many excellent anecdotes, of which he had stores, ail 
•of events that had happened to him in person, or of whteh 
he had been an eye-wittiess ; aad on which his hearers, as 
Sancho said, might so certainly depend as true, that, if they 
chose, they might safely swear they hod seen them them- 
selves. 

" Speaking of churches and doors, Sir George," he said, 
between the puffs of the cigar, " were you ever in Rhode 
Island?" 

M Never, as this is my first visit to America, capfcA**" - 

•« True ; well, you will be likely to go there, if yo»i go to 
Boston, as it is the best way ; unless you would prefer to 
tuj over Nantucket shoals, and a hundred miles of ditto, 
as Mr. Dodge calls it." 

u Ditter^ captain, if you please— -ditter : h is the conti- 
nental word for round-about." 
. . " The d '1 it is 1 it is worth knowing, however. And 
what may be the French for pee-jacket I" 

" You mistake me, sir,— ditter, a circuit, . or the longer 
way." 

" That is the roail we are now travelling, by George !— * 
I say, Leach, do you happen to know that we are making 
a ditter to America f 

" You were speaking of a church, Captain Track," po- 
litely interposed Sir George, who had become rather inti- 
mate with his fellow-occupant of the state-room. 
•* "I was trave^tffg through that state, a few years since, 
<m my way from Providence to New London, at a time 
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wheat a-aew road had just been opened* It was m a Sau- 
day, and the stage — a four^horse power, ypi| must know-r- 

, had never yet run through on the LordVday. . Well, we 
might be, as it were, off here at right angles to our cousse, 
and there was a short turn in the road, as one would say, 
out yonder. As we hove in sight of the turn, I saw a 
chap at the mast-head of a tree ; down he slid, a&d away 
■fee went right before it, towards a meeting-house two pr 
three, cables length down the road. We followed at a smart 

. jog, and just before we got*the church abeam, out poured 
the whole congregation, horse and foot, parson and idlers, 
sinners. and hypocrites, to see the four-horse power go past. 
.Now this is what I call keeping the church-door open on a 

-Suuday." . . 

We might have hesitated about recording this anecdote 
of the captain's, had we not received an account of the 
same- occurrence' from a quarter that left no doubt thai his 
version of the anair was. substantially correct. This atd 
a few similar adventures, some of which he invented, and all 
of which he swore were literal, enabled the worthy master 

•to keep the quarter-deck in good humour, while the ship 

- was running at the rate of ten knots the hour in a line so 
far diverging from her true course. But the relief to lands- 
men is so great, in general, in meeting with a fair wind at 
sea, that few are disposed to quarrel with its consequences. 

. A aright day, a steady ship, the pleasure of motion as they 

• raced with the combing seas, and the interest of the chase, 
set every one at ease* and even Steadfast Dodge was less 

. devoured with envy, a jealousy of his own deserving*, and 

* the desire of management, than usual. Not an introduction 
, occurred, and yet the little world of the ship got to be bet- 
ter acquainted with each other in the course of that day, 

. than would have happened in months of the usual collision 
on land. • 

The Montauk continued to gain on her pursuer until the 
sua set, when Captain Truck began once more to cast about 
him for the chances of the night. He knew that the «#p 
was running into the mouth of the Bay of Biscay, or #at 
least was fast approaching it, and he bethought him of the 

♦means of getting to the westward. The night promised to 
be anything hut dark, for though a good many wikMookinp 
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douis were by this time scudding athwart the heavens, the 
moon diffiised a sort of twilight gleam ia the air. Waiting 
patiently, however, until the middle-watch was tgftin called, 

. he reduced sail, and hauled the shy off to a south-west 
course, hoping by this slight change insensibly to, gain an 
offing before the Foam was aware of it ; a scheme that he 
thought more likely to be successful, as by dint of sheer 
driving throughout the day, he had actually caused the 
courses of that vessel to cup before the night shut in. 

Even the most vigilant becoYne weary of watching, and 
Captain Truck was unpleasantly disturbed next morning by 
an alarm that the Foam was just out of gun-shot, coming 
up with them fast. On gaining the deck, he found the fact 
indisputable. Favoured by the change in the course, the 
cruiser had been gradually gaining on the Monteuk ever 
since the first watch was relieved, and had indeed lessened 
the distance between the respective ships by two-thirds, 

• No remedy remained but to try the old expedient of getting 
the wind over the taffrail once more, and of showing all the 
canvas that could be spread. As like causes are known tc 
produce like effects, the expedient brought about the old re 
suits- The packet had the best of it, and the sioop-o&wnr ' 
slowly fell astern. Mr. Truck now declared he would make 
a " regular business of it," and- accordingly he drove his 
ship in that direction throughout the day, the following 
night, and until near noon of the day which succeeded, 
varying his course slightly to suit the wind, which he stu- 
diously kept so near aft as to allow the studding+saus to 
draw on both sides. At meridian, oo the fourth day out, 
the captain got a good observation, and ascertained that the 
ship was in the latitude of Oporto, with an offing of less 

. than a degree. At this. time the top-gallant sails of the 
Foam might be discovered from the deck, resembling a boat 
clinging to the watery horizon. As he had fully made op 
his mind to run into port in preference to being overhauled, 
the master had kept so near the land, with an intention of 
profiting by his position, in the event of any change ft* 
vouring his pursuers ; but he now believed that at sunset he 
should be safe in finally shaping his course for America. 

" There must be double-fortified eyes aboard thai fellow 
to see what we are about a^ this distance, when the night is 
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epoa start in," he said to Mr. Leach, who seconded all his 
older* with obedient zeal, u and we will watch our moment 
to slip out fawly into the great prairie, and then we shall 
discover who best knows the trail! You'll be for trotting 
off to the prairies, Sir George, as -soon as we get in, and 
for trying your hand at the buffaloes, like all the rest of 
them. Ten years since, if an Englishman came to look at 
us, he was afraid of being scalped in Broadway, and now 
he is never satisfied unless he is * astraddle of the Rocky 
Mountains in the first fortnight. I take over lots of cock- 
' ney*huttters every summer, who just get a shot at a grizzly 
bear or two, or at an antelope, and come back in time for 
the opening of Drury Lane." 

44 Should we not be more certain of accomplishing your 
plans, by seeking. refuge in Lisbon for a day or two! I 
confess now I should like to see Lisbon, and as for the port- 
charges, I would rather pay them twice, than that this poor 
man should be torn from his wife. On this point I hope, 
Captain Truck, I have made myself sufficiently explicit." 

Captain Truck shook the baronet heartily by the hand, 
as he- always did when this offer was renewed, declaring 
thai his feelings did him honour. 

"Never fear for Davis," he said. "Old Grab shall not 
have him this tack, nor the* Foam neither. I'll throw him 
overboard before such a disgrace befall us or him. Well, 
this leech has driven us from the old road, and nothing now 
remains but to make the southern passage, unless the wind 
prevail at south." 

The Montauk, m truth, had not much varied from a 
course that was once greatly in favour with the London 
ships, Lisbon and New York being nearly in the same 
parallel of latitude, and the currents, if properly improved, 
often favouring the run. It is true, the Montauk had kept 
closer in with the continent by a long distance than was 
usual, even for the passage he had named ; but the peculiar 
circumstances of the chase had left no alternative, as the 
master explained to his listeners. 

'* It was a coasting voyage, or a tow back to Ports- 
mouth, Sir George," he said, " and of the two, I know 
- you like tbe Montauk too well to wish to be quit of her so 
soon." 

Vol. I. — 10 
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To this the baronet gave a willing asseUt, parotesting that 
. his feelings had got so much enlisted on the side of the ves- 
sel he was in, that he would cheerfoUy forfeit a thousand 
. pounds rather than be overtaken- The matter assured him 
that was just what he liked, and swore that he was the sort 
of passenger he most delighted in. 

" When a man puts his foot on the deck of a ship, Sir 
George, he should look upon her as bis home, his church, 
his wife and children, his uncles and aunts, and all the 
other lumber ashore. This is the sentiment to make sea- 
men. Now, I entertain a greater regard for the shortest 
ropeyarn aboard this ship, than for the topsail-sheets or best 
• bower of any other vessel. It is J ike a man's loving- his 
own iinger, or toe, before another person's. I have heard 
it said that one should love his neighbour as. well as him- 
self; but for my part I love my ship better dian my neigh- 
" hour's, or my neighbour himself; and I fancyy4f the tftath 
were known, my neighbour pays me back in the saiB&eam 1 
* For my part, I like a thing because it is mine." • ' 

A little before dark the head of the Mojltaiik was inclined 
towards Lisbon, as if hef intention was to run* in, but tke 
moment the dark spot that pointed out the position of the 
Foam was lost in the haze of the horizon, Captain Truck 
gave the order to " ware" and sail was made to the weit- 
south-west. 

Most of the passengers felt an intense curiosity io know 
the state of things on the following morning, and aU the 
men among them were dressed and on deck just as the day 
began to break. The w}nd had been fresh and steady all 
night, and as the ship had been kept with her yards. a little 
checked, and topmast studding-sails set, the officers repotted 
her to be at least a hundred miles to the westward of the 
spot where she veered— The reader will imagine the dis- 
appointment the latter experienced} then, when they beheld 
the Foam a little on their weather-quarter, edging away for 
them as assiduously as she had been hauling up for them 
the night they sailed from Portsmouth, distant little mose 
than a leagued . * 

« This is indeed extraordinary perseverance," said Paul 
Blunt to Eve, at whose side ne was standing at the moment 
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■ be fact was ascertained, "and I think pur captain *iigh 
do well to heave-to and ascertain its cause. 1 ' 

" I hope not," cried his companion with vivacity. " I 
tonfess to an esprit de corps, and a gallant determination 
to ' see it out/ as Mr* Leach styles his own resolution* 
One does not like to be followed about the ocean in this 
1 manner, unless it be for the interest it gives the voyage* 
After all, how much better is this than dull solitude, and 
what a zest it gives to the monotony of the. ocean 1" 
" Do you then find the ocean a scene of monotony ¥' ', 
" Such it has oftener appeared to me than anything else, 
and I give it a fair trial, haying never le mal de mer. But 
I acquit it of this sin now; for the interest of a chase, in . 
reasonably good weather, is quite equal to that of a horse- 
race, which is a thing I delight in. Even Mr* John Effing- 
ham can look radiant under its excitement." 

u And when this is the case, he is singularly handsome , 
a nobler outline of face is seldom seen than that of Mr. 
John Effingham." 

" He has a noble outline of soul, if he did but know it 
himself," returned Eve, warmly : " I love no one as much 
as he, with the exception of my father, and as Mademoiselle 
Viefville would say, pour cause." 

The young man could Jiave listened alt day, but Eve 
smiled, bowed graciously, though with a glistening eye, and 
hastily left the deck, conscious of .having betrayed some 
of her most cherished feelings to one who had no claim to 
share them. 

Captain Truck, while vexed to his heart's core, or, as be # 
* expressed it himself, " struck aback, like an old lady shot 
off a hand-sled in sliding down hill," was prompt in apply- 
ing the old remedy to the evil* The Montauk was again 
put before the wind, sail was made, and the fortunes of the 
chase were once more cast on the " play of the ship." 

The commander of the Foam certainly deprecated this 
change, for it was hardly made before he set his ensign, and 
fired a gun. But of these signals no other notice was taken 
than to show a flag in return, when the captain and his 
mates proceeded to get the bearings of the sloop-of-war. 
Ten minutes showed they were gaining ; twenty did better ; 
and in an hour she was well on the quarter. 
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Another day of strife succeeded, or rather of pure sail* 
. ing, for not a rope was started on board the Montauk, the 
wind still standing fresh and steady. The sloop made 
many signals, all indicating a desire to speak the Montauk, 
but Captain Truck declared himself too experienced a navi- 
gator to be caught by bunting, and in tdb great a hurry f o 
stop and chat "by the way. 

" Vattel had laid down no law for such a piece of com- 
plaisance, in a time of profound* peace. I am not to be 
caught by that category. 

The result may be anticipated from what has*been already 
related. The two ships kept before the wind until the Foam 
' was again far astern, and the observations of Captain Truck 
told him, he was as far south as the Azores. In one of 
these islands he was determined to take refuge, provided he 
was not favoured by accident, for going farther south was 
out of the question, unless absolutely driven to it. Calcu- 
lating his distance, on the evening of the sixth day out, he 
found that he might reach an anchorage at Pico, before the 
sloop-of-waf could close with him, even allowing the neces- 
sity of hauling up again by the wind. 

But Providence had ordered differently. Towards mid- 
night, the breeze almost failed and became baffling, and 
when the day dawned the officer of the watch reported that 
it was ahead. The pursuing ship, though still in sight, was 
luckily so far astern and to leeward as to prevent any dan- 
ger from a visit by boats, and there was leisure to make the 
preparations that might become necessary on the springing 
, up of a new breeze. Of the speedy occurrence of such a 
change there was now every symptom, the heavens lighting 
up at the northwest, a quarter from which the genius of the 
storms mostly delights in making a. display of his powe*. 
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CHAPTER X. 



I come .with mightier things; 
Who calls me silent? I have many tones— 
The dark sky thrills with low mysterious moans, 
Borne on my sweeping winds. 

Mrs. Haunt. 



Thb awaking of the winds on the ocean is frequently 
attended with signs and portents as sublime as any the fancy 
can conceive. On the present occasion, the breeze that had 
prevailed so steadily for a week was succeeded by light baf- 
fling puffs, as if, conscious of the mighty powers of the air 
that were assembling in their strength, these inferior blasts 
were hurrying to and fro for a refuge. The clouds, to/), 
- were whirling about in uncertain eddies, many of the hea- 
viest and darkest descending so low along the horizon, that 
they had an appearance of settling on the waters in quest 
of repose* But the waters themselves were unnaturally 
agitated. The billows, no longer following each other in 
long regular waves, were careering upwards, like fiery 
coursers suddenly checked in their mad career. The usual 
order of the eternally unquiet .ocean was lost in a species 
of chaotic tossings of the element, the seas heaving them- 
selves upward, without order, and frequently without visible 
cause. This was the reaction of the currents, and of the 
influence of breezes still older than the last. Not the least 
fearful symptom of the hour was the terrific calmness of 
the air amid such a scene of menacing wildness. Even the 
ship came into the picture to aid the impression of intense 
• expectation ; for with her canvas reduced, she, too, seemed 
to have lost that instinct which had so lately guided her 
along the trackless waste, and was "wallowing," nearly 
helpless, among the confused waters. Still she was a beau- 
tiful and a grand object, perhaps more so at that moment 
than at any. other ; for her vast and naked spars, her wetl- 
supported masts, and all the ingenious and compheased 
hamper of the machine, gave her a resemblance t# mm* 
10** 
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sinewy and gigantic gladiator, pacing the arena, in waiting 
for the conflict that was at hand. 

" This is an extraordinary scene," said Eve, who clung 
to her father's arm, as she gazed around her equally in ad- 
miration and in awe ; " a dreadful exhibition of the sub- 
• limity of nature !" 

" Although accustomed to the sea," returned Mr. Blunt, 
" I have witnessed these ominous changes but twice before, 
and I think this the grandest of them ail*" 

a Were the others followed by tempests ?" inquired the 
anxious parent. • 

" One. brought a tremendous gale; while the other passed 
way like a misfortune of which we get a near vie wv btft 
j are; permitted to escape the efieets." 

: u I do not know that I wish such to be entirely our present 
■: fortune," rejoined Eve, " for there is so much sublimity tn 
'this view of the ocean unaroused, that I feel* desirous of 
, feeing it when aroused." 

" We are not in the hurricane latitudes, or hurricane 

: months," resumed the young man* " and it is not prabaHe 

that these is, anything more in reserve for us than a. hearty 

gale of wind,, which may, at least* help >ad to. get rid of 

yonder troublesome follower." ^ 

** Even that I do not wish, provided he will let us continue 
the race -on our proper route* . A, chase across the Atlantic 
would be something to enjoy at the moment, gentlemen, and 

- something Jto talk of in after life." 

"J wonder if such a thing be possible I" exclaimed Mr. 
.Shasp; "it would indeed be an incident to recount to 
, another generation !" 

" There is little probability of our witnessing such an 

- exploit," Mr. Blunt remarked, "for gales of wind on the 
> ocean have the same separating influence on consorts of 
■ the sea* that domestic gales, have oh consorts of the land. 
. Nothing is motie difficult than to keep ships and fleets in 
\sigat of eacjh other in veify heavy weather, 'unless, indeed, , 

- thoso-of the. best qualities are disposed to humour those-ef 
. the, worst." , ' - . ; 

. ; & I Jtnpw not whinh may be called the beat* or whicklhe 
t>§co^ in this. instance, for our tnrniaator appears ta be* as 
*mmk batter than OArselv.es in some jterticuiars, asi^e Jtfe 
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/better Ihati h#in others. If the buo*w»gi» 14 come^fraan 
our honest capt^rin, it wiU be some such hutrarariag as tfae 
Spoiled child gets from a capricious parent ta moments of 
«nge*#" f : 

Mr, Truck passed the group at that instant, and heard 
-his name erupted with the word honest, in the meoth of 
ifive, ttodttgh he lost the rest of the sentence. 

" Thank you for the compliment, my dear young tody/' 
4*e said ; » and I wash I could persuade Captain Somebody, 
-if 'his Britannic Majesty's ship Foam, to be of the same 
iwmy of thinking. It ia all because he will not fancy me 
^wnest in the article- of tobacco, that he has got 4he Mcwtauk 
down here, on the^ Spanish coast, where the man who- built 
'ten would 1 not know her ; so- unnatural and unseemly is it 
to caCch a London liner so far owt of her tracks 1 shatt 
-have to use double care to get tfcegood craft home agaawf 

" And why this particular difficulty, captain f^ E*e, w4o 
was amused with Mr. Truckle modes of speech, pleasantly 
- inquired. "Is it not equally easy to go from one part of 
the ocean, as frori* another 1" 

"Squally easy 1 Bless you, my dear young lady, y«u 
never made a more capital mistake in your life. DayOu 
imagine it is as easy to go from London to New York, no*, 
tas to go from New York to London 1 n 

" I am so ignorant as to have made this ridiculous raSs- 
\ take, if mistake it bej nor do I notarsee why it shook! be 
* ^otherwise.** 

" Simply because it is up-hill, ma'am. As for our posi- 
.tieri here to the east ward of the Azores, the difficulty is 
-soots explained. By dint of coaxing I had got the goodcW 
teftwp so as to know every inch of the* road on the northern 
passage, and now I shall be obliged to Wheedle her along 
on a new route, like a shy- horse getting through a new 
jtabierdoor. One might as well think of drrnng a pig 
itom his sty, as to get a ship out of -her track,** • 

"We trust to you to do all this -and much more at nee* 
But tfc what will these grand omens lead ? Shall we have* 
gale, or is so much magnificent menacing to be taken as an 
•em^ty threat-of Nature J* T 

"That we shall know in the course of the *rr r Mfas 
Effingham, though Natuto ** flQ buMy, a$d sekbiri threatens 
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Tbero isj*rthmg mom curious to ****>, or mhbk 
needs a nicer eyo to detect^ than yo^ wiad^'' 

" Of the latter I am fully persuaded, captain, for they 
are called the ' viewless winds/ you will remember, and the 
greatest authority we possess, speaks of them as being quite 
beyond the knowledge of man s * That we may heat Ihfe 
sound of the wind, hut canaot tell whence it eometh, or 
whither it goeth.'" 

*< I dooot remember the writer you mean, my dear young 
lady," returned Mr* Truck, quite innocently} « hut he .was 
a sensible fallow, for I believe. Vattel has never yet dared 
to grapple with the winds. There are people who fancy 
the weather k foretold in the almanack ; but* according to 
my opinion, it is safer to trust a rheumatis' of two or three 
years/ standing. A good, well-established* old-fashioned 
rheumatis' — I say nothing of your new-fangled diseases, 
l&e . the cholera, and varioloid, and animal magnitudes — 
hat a good old-fashioned rheumatis 9 , such as people used to 
have when I was a boy, is as certain a barometer as that 
which is at this moment hanging up in the coach-house 
he^e, within two fathoms of the very spot where we are 
standing. I once had a rheumatis' that 4 set much store 
by„ for it would let me know when to look out for easterly 
weather, quite as infallibly as any instrument I ever sailed 
with* I never told you the story of the old Connecticut - 
horse-jockey, and the typhoon, I believe ; and as we are 
doing nothing but waiting for the weather to make up its 
mind—'' 

" The weather to make up its mind 1" exclaimed Eve, 
looking around her in awe at the sublime and terrific gran- 
deur of the ocean, of the heavens, and of the pent and 
moody air ; "is there an uncertainty in this ?" 

" Lord bless you ! my dear young lady, the weather is 
often as uncertain, and as undecided, and as hard to please, 
too, as an old girl who gets sudden offers on the same day, 
Aom a widower with ten children, an attorney with one leg, 
and the parson of the parish. Uncertain* indeed I Why I 
have known the weather in this grandiloquent condition for 
a whole day. Mr. Dodge, there,. will tell you it is making* 
up its mind which way it ought to blow, to he popular ; so, 
as «e ha ve nothia# better \q do, Mr. Emngham, I wiU trii 
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you tha story about my neighfrwr, the ho ftefo c hey . flatal* 
ing yards when there is no wind, is life© playing on a Jew's* 
harp, at a concert of trombones." 
. Mr, EMingham made a complaisant sign of assent, and 
pressed the arm of the excited Eve for patience* 

" You mast know* gentlemen/' the captain commenced, 
looking round to coBect as many listeners as poesiWe,— -for 
he excessively disliked lecturing to small audiences, when 
ha had anything to say that he thought particularly clever, 
— " you must know that we had fonnerty many craft: that 
went between the river and the islands—" 

-r-" The river V* interrupted the amused Mr. Sharp. 

"Certain; the Connecticut, I mean; we all call it the 
river down our way— between the river and the West Indies, 
with horses, cattle, and other Jcnick»knaeks of that descrip* 
tion. Among others was old Joe Bunk, who had followed 
the trade in a high-decked brig for some twenty -three years* 
he and the brig having grown old in company, like man 
and wife. About forty years since, our river ladies began 
to, be tired of their bohea, and as there was a good deal said 
in favour of souchong in those days, an excitement was' 
got up on the subject, as Mr. Dodge calls it, and it was de* 
termined to make an experiment in the new quality, before 
they dipped fairly into the trade. WeH, what do you sup- 
pose was done in the premises, as Vattel says, my dear 
young lady ?" 

Eve's eyes were still on the grand and portentous aspect 
of the heavens, but she civilly answered, 

" No doubt they sent to a shop and purchased a sample." 

"Not they; they knew too much for that, since any 
rogue of a grocer might cheat them. When the excitement 
had got a little headway on it, they formed a tea society, 
wilh the parson's wife for presidentess, and her oldest daugh- 
ter for secretary. In this way they went to work, until tha 
men got into the fever too, and a project was set a-foot to 
send a craft to China for a sample of what they wanted." 

"China!" exclaimed Eve, this time looking' the captain 
fairly in the face. 

" China, certain ; it lies off hereaway, you know, round 
on the other side of the earth. Well; whom should they 
choose to go on the errand but old Joe Bunk* The old man 
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Mittens© often lo ihe ifetemfe and* back, wftfaret1t»wtn3f 
anything of navigatien, they thought he was just their matty 
as there was no such thing as losing hitti. M 
'. "Que wmrid think he was the very man to get kst^ ob- 
served Mr. Bffiogfeacm, while the captain fitted a fresh cigar £ 
for smoke he would, and did, in any company that was 6ut 
of the cabin, although he always professed a readiness to! 
oem&t ifwky person disliked the fragrance of tobacco* 

44 Not he, sir ; he was just as well off in the Indian Oeea» 
as he would be here, for he knew nothing about eitherv 
Well, Joe fitted up the brig; the Seven DolHes was her 
name; for yon most know we had seven ladies in the town, 
who were catty Dolly, and they each of them used to s£hd 
a colt, or a steer, or some other deBcafearticte to the islands 
by Joe* whenever he went ; so he fitted tip the Sevea Bbl* r 
lies, hoisted in his dollars, and made sail. The last that' 
was seen or heard of the old man for eight tnonths,*was off' 
Montauk^ where he was fallen in with, two days out, steeN* 
ing south-easterly, by compass*" 

" I should think,'* observed John Effingham, who began* 
to arouse himself as the story proceeded, " that Mrs* Bunk 
tmtst have been very uneasy all this time V' 

4< Not she ; she atuek to the boheain hopes the souchong 
would arrive before the restoration of the Jews* Arrive ft* 
did, sure. enough, nt the end of eight months, and a capital 
adventure it proved for all concerned. Old Joe got a gteat . 
name in. tke river for the exploit, though how he got 'to 
China no one could say* or how he got back-agahi; or, fof° 
a 'long time; how he got the huge heavy silver teapot, he 
bwaght home with torni.' 1 

"A stiver tea-pot f i 

M E*»cdy that article* At last the truth came to (be 1 
known ; for it is hot an eady matter to hide anythfcig'fcf ' 
that nature down our way ; it is aristocratic, *» Mr. Dodg^ 1 
says> fokeep a secret* At first they tried Joe with attsoHs 2 
of questions, btrt he gave tfmm * guess' for « guess%> Their* 
peope began to talk* and finally it was fairly whispered 
that the old man had stolen the tea-pot. This brought hmv^ 
before the meetise.— Lavrwas out of the question, you will 
uudarstand,, as 4Here was no evidence; but the meefin^ 
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deaU" ' 

," And the result?" asked John Effingham, "I suppose 
the parish took the tea-pot ftnd left Joe the gtounds." 

; " You are as far-out of the way as we are hqre, down od . 
the coast of Spain ! The truth is just this. The Seven 
Dalies was lying among the rest of them, at anchor, below 
Cfrnton, with the weather as fine as young girls love to see 
it in May, when Joe began to get down his yards, to house 
his masts, and to send out all Us spare anchors* He even 
went so fax as to get two hawsers fastened to a junk that 
had grounded a little a-head of him. This made a talk 
among the captains of the vessels, and some came on . board 
td.ask the .reason* Joe told them he was getting ready fo* 
the typhoon ; but when they inquired his reasons for beUev* 
iitg th&e was to be a typhoon at all, Joe looked solemn, , 
shook his bead, and said he had reasons enough, but they . 
were his own. Had he been explicit, he would have bejell . 
laughed at, but the sight of an old grey-headed man, who 
had been at se& forty years, getting ready in this serious 
manner, set the others at work too ; for ships follow each 
other's movements, like sheep running through a breach in - 
the fence. Well, that night the typhoon came in earnest, 
add it Mew so hard, that Joe Bunk .said he could see the? 
houses in the moon, all the air having blown out of the at- 
mosphere." 

" But what has this to do with the teapot, Captain . 
Truck?" .: 

. "It is the life and soul of it* The captains in port were 
so delighted with Joe's foreknowledge, that they clubbed, 
and presented him this pot as a testimony of their gratitude 
and esteem. He'd got to be popular among them, Mr. , 
Dodge, and that was the wav they proved it." 

. "But, pray, how did he know -the stdrm wasapptoaolK 
ing?" asked Eve, whose curiosity had been awakened. in 
spite of herself. " It could not have been that his • fo*e* 
kpdw)ec(ge' was supernatural." , . ' 

" That no one can say, for Joe was presbyterian*built, as 
we say, kettle-bottomed, and stowed well. The truth was 
not discovered until ten years afterwards, when the ©Id iel \ 
lotfrtgot to he a regular cripple, what between ,rheu»*tia\ 
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ol'd age, and steaming. One day he had an attack of the 
first complaint, and in one of its most severe paroxysms 
when, nature is apt to wince, ie roared three times, 'a 
typhoon ! a typhoon ! a typhoon !' and the murder Was out. 
Sure enough, the next day we had a regular north-easter ; 
but old Joe got no sign of popularity that time. And now, 
when you get to America, gentlemen and ladies, you will 
be able to say you have heard the story of Joe Bunk and 
his tea-pot." 

Thereupon Captain Truck took two or three hearty whifls 
of the cigar, turned his face upwards, and permitted the 
smoke to issue forth in a continued stream until it was ex- 
hausted, but still keeping his head raised in the inconveni- 
ent position it had taken. The eye of the master, fastened 
in this manner on something aloft, was certain to draw 
other eyes in the same direction, and in a few seconds all 
around him were gazing in the same way, though none but 
himself could tell why. 

« Turn up the watch below, Mr. Leach,** Captain Truck 
at length called out, and Eve observed that he threw away 
the cigar, although a fresh one ; a proof, as she fancied, 
that he was preparing for duty. 

The people were soon at their places, and an effort was 
made to get the ship's head round to the southward. 
Although the frightful stillness of the atmosphere rendered 
the manoeuvre difficult, it succeeded in the end, by profiting 
by the passing and fitful currents, that resembled so many 
sighings of the air. The men were then sent on the yards, 
to furl all the canvas, with the exception of the three top- 
sails and the fbre-course, most of it having been merely 
hauled up to await the result. All those who had ever been 
at sea before, saw in these preparations proof that Captain 
Truck expected the change would be sudden and severe * i 
still, as he betrayed no uneasiness, they hoped his measures 
were merely those of prudence. Mr. Effingham could not 
refrain from inquiring, however, if there existed any imme- 
diate motives for the preparations that were so actively, 
though not hurriedly, making. 

** This is no affair for the rheumatis*," returned the face* 
tious master, " for, look you here, my worthy sir, and you, 
my dm* young lady,"— this was a sort of parental femilU 
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ayily the honest Jack fancied he had a ripfct to tute With all 

his unmarried female passengers, in virtue of" his office, 
and of his being a bachelor drawing hard upon sixty ; — 
" look you here, my dear young lady, and you, too, ma'am* 
8elle, for you can understand the clouds, I take if, if they 
are not French clouds ; do you not see the manner in which 
those black-looking rascals are putting their heads together? 
They are plotting something quite in their own way, I'll 
warrant you," 

" The clouds are huddling, and rolling over each other, 
certainly ," returned Eve, who had been struck with the wild 
beauty of their evolutions, " and a noble, though fearful pic- 
ture they present ; but I do not understand the particular 
meaning of it, if the/e be any hidden omen in their airy 
flights.'^ 

" No rheumatis* about you, young lady," said the cap- 
tain, jocularly j " too young, and handsome, and too mo- 
dern, too, I dare say, for that old-fashioned complaint. But 
on one category you may rely, and that is, that nothing in " 
nature conspires without an object." 

" But I do not, think vapour whirling in a current ol" air 
is, a conspiracy," answered Eve, laughing, " though it may . 
be a category." 

" Perhaps not, — who knows, however ; for it is as easy 
to suppose that objects understand each other, as that horses . 
and dogs understand each other. We know nothing about 
it, and, therefore, it behooves us to say nothing. If man- 
kind conversed only of the things they understood, half the 
words might be struck out of the dictionaries. But, as I 
was remarking, those clouds, you can see, are getting to- 
gether, and are making ready for a start, since here they 
will not be able to stay much longer." 

" And what will compel them to disappear ?" 

" Do me the favour to turn your eyes . here, to the nor'- 
west. You see an opening there that looks like a crouch- 
ing lion ; is it not so ?" 

, *« There is certainly a bright clear streak of sky along 
the margin of the ocean, that has quite lately made its ap- 
pearance ; does it prove that the wind will blow from that 
quarter?" 

" Quite as much, my dear young lady, as when you open 

Vol. I. — 11 
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yo«r window it pmies that yon mean to pot your head out" 
of k." 

" An act a well-bred young woman *very seldom per- 
forms," observed Mademoiselle Viefville ; u and never in a 
town." " 

" No ! Well, in oar town on the river, the women's 
heads are half the time out of the windows. But I do not , 
pretend, ma'amselle, to be expert in proprieties of this sort, 
though I can venture to say that I am somewhat of a judge 
of what the winds would be abouf when they open their. 
shutters. This opening to the nor'-west, then, is a sure 
sign of something coming out of the window, well-bred or 
not." 

" But," added Eve, " the clouds above us, and those far- 
ther south, appear to be hurrying towards your bright open- 
ing, captain, instead of from it. * 

44 Quite in nature, gentlemen ; quite in nature, ladies. ' 
When a man has* fully made up his mind to retreat, he 
blusters the most ; and one step forward often premises two 
backward. You often see the stormy petterel sailing at a 
ship as if he meant to come aboard, but he laker good care . 
to put his helm down before he is fairly in the rigging. Sh- 
it is with clouds, and all other things in nature, vattel 
says you may make a show of fight when your necessities 
require it, but that a neutral cannot fire a gun, unless 
against pirates. Now, these clouds are putting the best face 
on the matter, but in a few minutes you will see them 
wheeling as St. Paul did before them." 

" St. Paul, Captain Truck !" * ~ 

** Yes, my dear young lady ; to the right about." 

Eve frowned, for she disliked somo of these nautical \ 
images, though it was impossible not to smile in secret at 
the queer associations that so often led the well-meaning 
master's discursive discourse. His mind was a strange ^ 
jumble of an early religious education, — religious as to" 
externals and professions* at least, — with subsequent loose / 
observation and much worldly experience, and he drew on** 
his stock of information, according to his own account of" 
the matter, " as Saunders, the steward, cut the butter from 
the firkins, or as it came first." 

His prediction concerning the clouds proved to be true, 
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for Kurt* an hour <5d not {was before they were seen lc scam- 
pering out of the wfiy of the nor'-wester," to use<he cap 
tain's figure, " like sheep giving play to the dogs.'* The 
horizon brightened with a rapidity almost supernatural, and, 
in a surprisingly short space of time, the whole of that 
frowning vault that had been shadowed by murky and me- 
nacing vapour, sporting its gambols in ominous wildness, 
was cleared of everything like a cloud, with the exception 
of a few white, rich, fleecy piles, that were grouped in the 
north, like a battery discharging its artillery on some de- 
voted field. 

The ship betrayed the arrival of the wind by a cracking 
of the spars, as they settled into their places, and then the 
huge hull began to push aside the waters, and to come 
under control. The first shock was far from severe, though, 
as the captain determined to bring his vessel up as near his 
course as the direction of the breeze would permit, he soon 
found he had as much canvas spread as she could bear* 
Twenty minutes brought him to a single reef, and half an 
hour to a second. 

By this time attention was drawn to the Foam. The old 
superiority of that cruiser was now apparent again, and 
calculations were made concerning the possibility of avoid* 
ing her, if they continued to stand on much longer on the 
present course. The captain had hoped the Montauk would 
nave the advantage from her greater bulk, when the two 
vessels should be brought down to close-reefed topsails, as 
he foresaw would be the case ; but he was soon compelled 
to abandon* even that hope. Further to the southward he 
was resolved he would not go, as it would be leading him 
too far astray, and, at last, he came to the determination to 
stand towards the islands, which were as near as might be 
in his track, and to anchor in a neutral road-stead, if too 
hard pressed. 

" He cannot get up with jis before midnight, deach," he 
concluded the conference held with the mate by saying ; 
«* and by that time the gale will *>e at its height, if we ar* 
to have a gi le, and then the gentleman will not be desirous 
of lowering his boats. In the mean time, we shall be driv- 
ing in towa ds the Azores, and it will be nothing out of tfetf 
course of nature* should I find an oceasin to play Mm a 
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tmk. As for ofieriog up the Montauk a sacrifice on the 
akar of 4oboooo 9 as old Deacon Hourglass used to say in 
hrW prayers, it is a category to be averted by any catastro- 
phe short of condemnation," 



CHAPTER XI. 



I, that fhower dewy light 
HtWogb itamterfog leave* bras monm J-*fct tamp** birth 
Of mfffuty, thetffht, femerae.— Be holy. Earth! 
^^ IamthesoleiuiNigfit! ' 

Mae. Haunt 



In this instance) it is not our task to record any of the 
phenomena of the ocean, but a regular, though fierce gale 
of wind* One of the first signs of its severity was the dis- 
appearance of the passengers from the deck, one shutting 
himself in his room after another, until none remained visi- 
ble but John Effingham and Paul Blunt. Both these gen- 
tlemen, as it appeared, had made so many passages, and 
had got to be so familiar with ships, that sea-sickness and 
alarms were equally impotent as respects their constitutions 
and temperaments. 

The poor steerage-passengers were no exception, but they 
Stole for refuge into their dens, heartily repentant, for the 
tone being, at having braved the dangers* and discomforts 
of the sea. The gentle wife of Davis would now willingly 
have returned to meet the resentment of her uncle ; and as 
lot the bridegroom himself, as Mr. Leach, who passed 
through this, scene of abominations to see that all was 
right, described him, — " Mr. Grab would not wring him 
for a dish-cloth, if he could see him in his present pickle.** 

Captain Truck chuckled a good deal at this account, for 
he had much the same sympathy for ordinary cases of sea- 
sickness* as a kitten feels in the agony of the first mouse it 
has caught, and which it is its sovereign pleasure to play 
with, instead of eating- 
i "Ift serves him right, Mr. Leach, for getting married; 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



BORWAKD BQUHD. l^ffr 

and mind you don't fall into the same abuse of your oppor- 
tunities," he said, with an air of self-satisfaction, while 
comparing three or four cigars in the palm of his hand, 
doubtful which of the fragrant plump rolls to put into his 
mouth. " Getting married, Mr. Blunt, commonly makes a 
man A fit subject for nausea, and nothing is easier than to 
set the stomach-pump in motion in one of your bride- 
grooms ; is not this true as the gospel, Mr. John Effing- 

JVfr. John Effingham made no reply, — but the young man 
who at the moment was admiring his fine form, and the 
noble outline of his features, was singularly struck with the 
bitterness, not to say anguish, of the smile with which be 
bowed a cold assent All this was lost on Captain Truck, 
who proceeded con amort. 

" One of the first things that I ask. concerning my pas- 
sengers is, is he married? when the answer is * no,' I s«jt 
him down as a good companion in a gale like this, or 
as one who can smoke, or crack a joke-when a topsail is 
flying out of a bolt-rope, — a companion for a category. 
Now, if either of you gentlemen had a wife, she would hav# 
you under hatches to-day, lest you should slip through a 
scupperhole,— or be washed overboard with the spray, — or 
have your eye-brows blown away in such a gale, and then 
I should lose the honour of your company, Comfort is too 
precious to be throwp away in matrimony. A man may 
gain foreknowledge by a wife, but he loses free agency. 
As for yen* Mr, John Effingham, you must have coiled 
away about half a century of life, and there is not much 
to fear on your account; but Mr. Blunt is still young 
enough to be in danger of a mishap. I wish Neptune 
would come aboard of us, hereaway, and swear you to be 
true and constant to yourself, young gentleman." 

Paul laughed, coloured slightly, and then rallying! h* 
replied in the same voice, 

" At the risk of losing your good opinion,' captain, and 
even in the face of this gale, I shall avow myself an advo*? 
cate of matrimony." 

*' If you will answer me one question, my dear sb\ I 
will tell you whether the case is or is not hopeless." 
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** In order to assent to this, you will of course fee the 
necessity of letting me know what the question is, 1 * 

" Have you made up your mind whd the young woman 
shall be ? If that point is settled, I can only recommend 
to you some of Joe Bunk's souchong, and advise you to 
■submit, for there is no resisting one s fate. The reasoii 
your Turks yield so easily to predestination and fate, is the 
number of their wives. Many a book is Written' to show 
the cause of their submitting their necks so easily to the 
sword and the bow-string. I've been in Turkey, gentle- 
men, and know something of their ways. The reason of 
their submitting so quietly to be beheaded is, that they are 
always ready to hang themselves. How is ttie fact, sir? 
ftave you settled upon the young lady in your own mind or 
not ?" 

Although there was nothing in all this but the permitted 
trifling of boon companions on ship-board, Paul Blunt re- 
ceived it with an awkwardness one would hardly have ex- 
pected in a young' man of his knowledge of the world. He 
reddened, laughed, made an effort to throw the captain to 
n greater distance by reserve, and in the end fairly gave up 
the matter by walking to another part of the deck. Luck- 
ily, the attention of the honest master was drawn to the 
ship, at that instant, and Paul flattered Jrimself he. was un- 
perceived ; but the shadow of a figure at his elbow startled 
him, and turning quickly, he found Mr. John Effingham at 
his sider . * * 

" Her mother was an angel," said the latter hnskfly. u I 
too love her ; but it is as a father." . 

" Sir ! — Mr. Effingham ! — These are sudden and unex- 
pected remarks, and such as I am not prepared lor." 

" Do you think one as jealous of that fair creature as I, 
could have overlooked your passion? — She is loved by 
both of you, and^she- merits the warmest affection of a thou- 
sand. Persevere, for while I have no voice, and, I fear, 
little influence on her decision, some strange sympathy 
causes me to wish you success. My own man told me that 
you have met before, and with her father's knowledge, and 
0ms is all I ask, for my kinsman is discreet. He probably 
knows you, though I do not, 5 * 

The face of Paul glowed like fire, and he almost gasped 
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Ibr breath. Pitying his distress, Effingham smiled kindly, 
and was about to quit him, when he felt his hand convul- 
sively grasped by those of the young man. 

44 Do not quit me, Mr. Effingham, I entreat you," he said 
rapidly; " it. is so unusual for me to hear words of confi- 
-dence, or even of kindness, that they are most precious to 
me ! I have permitted myself to be disturbed by the ran- 
-dom remarks of that well-meaning, but. unreflecting man ; 
but in a moment I shall be more composed— -more manly — 
less unworthy of your attention and pity." 

" Pity is a word I should never have thought of applying 
Jo die person, character, attainments, or, as I hoped, for- 
tunds of Mr* Blunt ; and I sincerely trust that you will ac- 
quit me of impertinence. I have felt an interest in you, 
young man, that I have long ceased to feel in most of my 
species, and I trust this will be some apology for the liberty 
I have taken. Perhaps the suspicion that you were anxious 
to stand well in the good opinion of my little cousin was at 
the bottom of it all." 

u Indeed you have not misconceived my anxiety, sir ; ibr 
who is there that could be indifferent to the good opinion of 
one so simple and yet so cultivated ; with a mind in which 
nature and knowledge seem fo struggle for the possession. 
One, Mr. Effingham, so little like the cold sophistication 
and heartlessness of Europe on the one hand, and the un- 
formed giriishness of America, on the other ; one, in short, 
so every way what the fondest father or the most sensitive 
brother could wish." 

John Effingham smiled, for to smile at any weakness was 
with him a habit ; but'his eye glistened. After a moment 
of doubt, he turned to his young companion, and with a 
delicacy of expression and a dignity of manner that none 
could excel hnri in, when he chose, he put a question that 
for several days ha<J been uppermost in his thoughts, though 
no fitting occasion had ever before offered, on which he 
thought he might venture. 

" This frank confidence emboldens me— one who ought 
to be ashamed to boast of his greater experience, when 
every day shows him to how little profit it has been turned, 
to presume to render our acquaintance less formal, by allu- 
ding to interests more personal -than strangers have a right 
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to touch on. You speak of the two parte *>f 'the world jmt 
mentioned, in a way to show me you are equally acq&ftifited 
with both-" 

. u I have often crossed the ocean, and, for so young a 
man, have seen a full share o£ their societies. Perhaps it 
increases my interest in your lovely kinswoman, that, like 
myself, she properly belongs to neither." 
; " Be cautious how you whisper that in her eat, my youth- 
ful friend ; for Eve Effingham fancies herself as much 
American in character as in birth. Single-minded and 
totally without management,— devoted to her dutiesr—re- 
ligious without cant, — a warm friend of liberal institution*, 
without the slightest approach to the impracticable, in heart 
( and soul a woman, you will find it hard to persuade heft 
that with all her practice in the world, and- all her exten- 
sive attainments, she is more than a humble copy of her 
.own^greai beau .ideal". 

Paul smiled, and his eyes met those of John Effingham 
— the expression of both satisfied the parties that they 
thought alike in more things than in their common admi- 
ration of the subject of their discourse. 

" I feel I have not been as explicit as I ought to be with 
you, Mr. Effingham," the young man resumed, after a 
pause f " but on a more fitting occasion, I shall presume on 
your kindness to be less reserved. My lot has thrown me 
on the world, almost without friends, quite without relatives, 
so far as intercourse with them is concerned ? and I have 
known little of the language or the acts of the a^leet^ons; , ' 

John Effingham pressed his hand, and from that time he 
cautiously abstained from any allusion to his personal con- 
cerns; for a suspicion crossed his mind that the subject was 
painful to the young man* He knew that thousands of 
well-educated and frequently of affluent people, of 1 both 
sexes, were to be found in Europe, to whom, ironvthe cir*- 
curastanee of having been born out of wedlock, through 
divorces, or other family misfortunes, their private histories 
Were painful, and he at once inferred that some such event, 
quite probably the first, lay at the bottom of Paul Blunt's 
neculiar situation* Notwithstanding his warm attachment 
to Eve, he had too much confidence in her own as welt as 
t# her father's judgment,: to Suppose an acqaaMtatee of any 
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prejudices connected With such subjects, he was quite frsn 
from them. Perhaps his masculine independence of cha- 
racter caused him, on alt such pomts, to lean to the side of 
the uftra in liberality. 

In this short dialogue, with the exception of the slight 
though unequivocal athision of John Effingham, both had 
avoided any farther allusions to Mr. Sharp, or to his sup- 
posed attachment lo Eve. Both wer* confident of its exist- 
ence, and this perhaps was one reason why neither fek any 
necessity to advert to it: for it was a delicate subject, and 
ene, under the circumstances, thai they would mutually 
wish to forget in their cooler moments* The conversation 
then took a more general character, and for several hours 
that day, while the rest of the passengers were kept below 
by the state of the weather, these two were together, fay- 
ing, what perhaps it was now too late to term, the founda- 
tion of a generous and sincere friendship. Hitherto Paul 
had regarded John Effingham with distrust and awe, but 
he found him a man so different from what report and his 
own fancy had pictured, that the reaction in his feelings 
served to heighten them, and to aid in increasing his respect* 
On the other hand, the young man exhibited so much 
modest good sense, a fund of information so much beyond 
his years, such integrity and justice of sentiment, that when 
they separated for the night, the old bachelor was MX of 
regret that nature had not made him the parent of such a 
son. 

All this time the business of the ship had gone on. The 
wind increased steadily, until, as the sun went down, Captain 
Truck announced it, in x the cabin, to be a M regular-built 
jgale of wind." Sail after sail had been reduced or furled, 
until the Montank was lyin^to under her fore-sail, a close* 
reefed main-top-sail, a lore-top-mast stay-sail, and a mizzen 
stay-sail. Doubts were even entertained whether the second 
of these sails would not have to be handted soon, and the 
fore-sail itself reefed. 

The ship's head was to the south-southwest, her' drift 
considerable, and her way of course, barely sufficient to 
cause her to feel her helm. The Foam had gained on her 
several miles during the time* sail could be earned ; but sn# 
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also, had bsea obliged to hsave-to, at the tafcfte koreaasof 
the sea and wind as that which had forced Mr. Truck to 
lash his wheel down. This state of things made a con* 
siderable change in the relative positions of the two vessels 
again; the next morning showing the sloop-of-war huH 
'down, and well on the weather-beam of the packet. Her 
sharper mould and more weatherly qualities had done her 
this service* as became a ship intended for war and the chase* 
At all this, however, Captain Truck laughed. He could 
not be boarded in such weather, and it was matter of in* 
difference where his pursuer might, be, so long as he had 
time to escape, when the gale ceased. On the whole, ha 
was rather glad than otherwise of the present state of things, 
for it offered a chance to slip away to leeward as soon as 
the weather would permit, if, indeed, his tormentor did not 
altogether disappear in the northern board, or to windward 
, The hopes and fears of the worthy master, howeven, 
were poured principally into the ears of his two mates ; for 
few of the passengers were visible until the afternoon of the 
second day of the gale; then, indeed, a general relief to 
their physical suffering occurred, though it was accompanied 
by apprehensions that scarcely permitted the change to be 
enjoyed. About noon, on that day, the wind came with 
such power, and the seas poured down against the bows of 
the ship with a violence so tremendous, that it got to be 
questionable whether she could any longer remain with 
safety in her present condition. Several times in the course 
of the morning, the waves had forced her bows off*, and 
before the ship could recover her position, the succeeding 
billow would break against her broadside) and throw a flood 
of water on her decks. This is a danger peculiar to lying* 
to in a gale ; for if the vessel get into the trough of the sea, 
and is met in that situation by a wave of unusual magnitude* 
she runs the double risk of being thrown on her beam-ends, 
and of having her decks cleared of everything, by the 
cataract of water that washes athwart them. Landsmen 
entertain little notion of the power of the waters, when 
driven before a tempest, and arc often surprised, in reading 
of naval catastrophes, at the description of the injuries done* 
But experience shows that boats, hurricane-houses, guns, 
anchors of enormous weight* bulwarks and planks, are even 
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iato fiie ocean, in this manner, Of are ripped op 
from their fastenings. 

The process of lying-to has a double advantage, so long 
ma it can be maintained, since it offers the strongest portion 
©f the vessel to the shock of the seas, and has the merit of 
keeping her as near as possible to the desired direction. 
Ait it is a middle course, being often adopted as an expe- 
dient of safety when a ship cannot scud ; and then, again, 
it is abandoned for scudding when the gale is so intense* 
ly severe that it becomes in itself dangerous. In nothing 
are the high qualities of ships so -thoroughly tried as in 
their manner of behaving, as it is termed, in these moments 
of difficulty ; nor is the seamanship of the accomplished 
officer so triumphantly established in any other part of his 
professional knowledge, as when he has had an opportunity 
■of showing that he knows how to dispose of the vast weight 
his vessel is to carry, so as to enable her mould to exhibit 
its perfection, and on occasion to turn both to the best ac- 
count. 

Nothing will seem easier to a landsman than for a vessel 
to run before the wind, let the force of the gale be what ft 
may. But his ignorance overlooks most of the difficulties, 
nor shall we anticipate their dancers, but let them take their 
places in the regular thread of the narrative. 

Long before noon, or the hour mentioned, Captain Truck 
foresaw that, in consequence of the seas that were con- 
stantly coming on board of her, he should be compelled to 
put his ship before the wind. He delayed the manoeuvre 
to the last moment, however, for what he deemed to be suf- 
ficient reasons. The longer he kept the ship lying-to, the 
ess he deviated from his proper course to New York, and 
the greater was the probability of his escaping, stealthily 
and without observation from the Foam, since the latter, by 
maintaining her position better, allowed the Montauk to 
drift gradually to leeward, and, of course, to a greater dis- 
tance. 

But the crisis would no longer admit of delay. All hands 
were called ; the maintop-sail was hauled* up, not without 
much difficulty, and then Captain Truck reluctantly gave 
the order to haul down the mizzen-staysail, to put the helm 
hard up, and to help the ship round with the yards. This 
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is at aU times a er^rasi efcamgs, as hasjastl 
for the vessel is exposed to the ravages of any sett, larger 
than common, that may happen to strike her as she lies, 
nearly motionless, with her broadside exposed to its faros* 
To accomplish at, therefore, Captain Truck went up a few 
ratlines in the lore-rigging, (he was too nice a calculator to 
offer even a surface as small as his own body to the wind, 
ja the after shrouds,) whence he looked out to windward 
ibr a lull, and a moment when the ocean had fewer bttbws 
than common of the larger and more dangerous kind. At 
the desired instant he signed with his hand, and the wheel 
was shifted from bard-down to hard-up. 

This is always a breathless moment in a ship, for as none 
can foresee the result, it resembles the entrance -of a hostile 
battery, A dozen men may be swept away in an instant, 
or the ship herself hove over on her side. John Effingham 
and Paul, who of all the passengers were alone on^deck, 
understood the hazards, and they •watched the slightest 
change with the interest of men who had so' much at stake. 
At first, the movement of the ship was sluggish, and such 
as ill-suited the eagerness of the crew. Then her pitching 
ceased, and she settled into the enormous trough bodily, or 
the whole fabric sunk, as it were, never to rise again. So. 
low did she fall, that the fore-sail gave a tremendous flap ; 
•no t|iat shook the hull and spars from stem to stern* As 
she rose on the next surge, happily its foaming crest slid 
beneath her, and the tall masts rolled heavily to windward. 
Recovering her equilibrium, the *hip started through the 
brine, and as the succeeding roller came on, she was urg- 
ing ahead fast. Still, the sea struck her abeam, forcing 
her bodily to leeward, and heaving the lower yard-arms 
into the ocean. Tons of water fell on her decks, with the 
dull sound of the clod on the coffin. At this grand moment, 
old Jack Truck, who was standing in the rigging, dripping 
with the spray, that had washed over him, with a naked 
head, and his grey hair glistening, shouted like a Stenter} 
*• Haul in your fore-braces, boys! away with the yard, like 
a fiddlestick I" Every nerve was strained; the unwilling 
yards, pressed upon by an almost irresistible coramii of air 
yielded slowly, and as the sail met the gale more perpend 
dicularly, or at right angles to its surface, it dragged the 
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f v§s>bull through* the sea wilfc a power *qu*i to that of a 
sj£an^-engiae« Ere Another sea could follow, the Montauk 
was glancing through the ocean at a furious rate, and 
though offering her quarter to the billows, their force was 
.now so much diminished by her own velocity) as to deprive 
them of their principal danger. 

The motion of the ship immediately became easy, though 
her situation. w*s still, far from being without risk. No 
loader compelled to buffet the waves, but sliding along hi 
their company, the. motion ceased to disturb the systems 
of the passejlftge£S> and ten minutes had not elapsed before 
most of them were again on deck, seeking the relief of the 
open air. Asjsong the ethers was Eve, leaning on the arm 
of her father- 
It was a terrific scene, though one might now contem- 
plate it without personal inconvenience. The gentlemen 
gathered around the beautiful and appalled spectatress of 
(his grand sight, anxious to know the effect it might pro* 
o'uce on one of her. delicate frame and habits. She ex- 
pressed herself as awed, but not alarmed ; for the habits 
of dependence usually leave females less affected by fear, 
in such cases, the* those who, by their sex, are supposed 
to be responsible. 

w Mademoiselle Viefville has promised to follow me, M she 
said, " and as I have a national claim to be a sailor, you 
43$ not to expect hysterics or even ecstasies from me ; but 
reserve yourselves* gentlemen, for the Paridenne" 

The P&rititttne, sure enough, soon came out of the hur* 
ricane-house, with elevated hands, and eyes eloquent of 
admiration, wonder and fear. Her first exclamations were 
thflse of terror, and then turning a wistful look on Eve, she 
burs* into tears. " Ah 9 ceci est dicmf!" she exclaimed. 
** When we part, we shall be separated for life." 

" Then we will not part at all, my dear mademoiselle ; 
you have only to remain in America, to escape all future 
inconveniences of the ocean. But forget the danger, and 
admire the sublimity of this terrific panorama." 

Well might Eve thus term the scene. The hazards now 
U> be avoided were those of the ship's broaching-to, and of 
being pooped* Nothing may^seem easier, as has been 
said, than to "sail, before the wind," the words having 

VoimI. 12 
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. passed into a proverb; but there are time* when eve* a 
favouring gale becomes prolific of dangers, that we shall 
now briefly explain. 

The velocity of the water, urged as it is before a tem- 
pest, is often as great as that of the ship, and* at such mo- 
ments the rudder is useless, its whole power being derived 
from its action as a moving body against the element in 
comparative repose. When ship and water move together, 
at an equal rate, in the same direction, of course this power 
of the helm is neutralized, and then the hull is driven much 
at the mercy of the winds and waves. Nor is this all ; the 
rapidity of the billows often exceeds that of a ship, and 
then the action of the rudder becomes momentarily reversed, 
producing an effect exactly opposite to that which is desired. 
It is true, this last difficulty is never of more than a few 
moments' continuance, else indeed would the condition of 
the mariner be hopeless; but it is of constant occurrence, 
and so irregular as to defy calculations and defeat caution. 
In the present instance, the Montauk would seem to fry 
through the water, so swift was her progress ; and then, as 
a furious surge overtook her in the chase, she settled heavily 
into the element, like a wounded animal, that, despairing 
of escape, sinks helplessly in the grass, resigned to fate* 
At such times the crests of the waves swept past her, like 
vapour in die atmosphere, and one unpractised would be 
apt to think the ship stationary, though in truth whirling 

. along in company with a frightful momentum* 

It is scarcely necessary to say, that the process of scud- 
ding requires the nicest attention to the helm, in order that 
the hull may be brought speedily back to die right direc* 
tion, when thrown aside by the power of the billows ; for, 
besides losing her way in the caldron of water— an immi* 
nent danger of itself— if left exposed to the attack of the 
succeeding wave, her decks, at least, would be swept, even 
should she escape a still more serious calamity* 
. Pooping is a hazard of another nature, and is also pecu- 
liar to the process of scudding. It merely means the ship^ff 
being overtaken by the waters while running from them, 
when the crest of a sea, broken by the resistance, is thrown 
inboard, over the taffrail or quarter. The term is derived 
from the name of that particular portion of the ship. In 
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order to avoid this risk, sail is carried on the vessel as long 
as possible, it being deemed one of the greatest securities 
of scudding, to force the hull through the water at the 
greatest attainable ra^e* In consequence of these compli- 
cated risks, ships that sail the fastest and steer the easiest, 
scud the best. There is, however, a species of velocity that 
becomes of itself a source of new danger; thus* exceed- 
ingly sharp vessels have been known to force themselves 
so far into the watery mounds in their front, and to receive 
so much of the element on decks* a* never to rise again. 
This is a fate to which those who attempt to sail the Ame- 
rican clipper, without understanding its properties, are pecu- 
liarly liable. Ob account of this risk, however, these was 
sow no cause of apprehension, the full-bowed, kettfo-bot 
tamed Montaak being exempt from the danger; though 
OapAsin Track intimated, his doubts whether the corvette 
Would like to brave the course he bad himself adopted. 

In this opinion, the fact would seem to sustain the master 
of the packet) for when the night shut in, the spars of the 
Foam were faintly discernible, drawn like spiders' webs o* 
the ^bright etpeak of the evening sky. In a few mors mi- 
nutes, even this tracery, which resembled that of a magic* 
lantern, vanished from the eyes of those aloft ; for it had 
not been seen by any on decic for more than an hour. 
• The magnificent honors of the scene increased with the 
darkness. Eve and her companions stood supported by the 
Jmiricaoe-bonse, watching 'it for hours, the supernatural* 
looking light* emitted by the foaming sea, rendering the 
spectacle one of attractive terror. Even the consciousness 
of the hataids heightened the pleasure ; for there was a 
solemn and grand enjoyment mingled with it all, and the 
first watch had been set an hour, before the party had reso- 
lution enough to tear themselves from the sublime sight of 
»tagin£i 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CHAPTER XIL 



fWaft. Wtoetor at court, atephanlf 

TVucA. Then thou art danm'd. 
* Cor Nay, I hope- — 
Tte* *«*> dm sttdanriS, Ma* an ttfefNto* egg. all an mm **> 

A» YwXiM ST. 

- No oae though! of seeking his berth when all the puh 
Sanger* were below. Some conversed in broken, half ut> 
saMgibi* dialogues, a few tried iwmvaiHngly to Head, and 
snore sat looking at each other ia silent inisgivings, aa the 
gale howled through the cordage and spars* or among the 
angles and bulwarks of (he skip* Eve was seated on a 
eftfa in her own apartment, leaning on the breast of her 
lather, -ganng silently through the open doors into the for- 
ward cabin ; for all idea of retiring within oneself, uatets 
«t might be to secret praysry was banished feom the min& 
Swell Mr. Dodge had forgotten the gnawmgs of envy, his 
philantbropisat and exclusive* democracy, and, what wsi 
perhaps more con vkieittg still of his passing views of this 
sublunary world, his profound d eferenc e for rank, es bo* 
Grayed in his strong desire to cultivate an Intimacy with Shr 
George Teroplemore. As for the baronet himself, he sat • 
fey the cabin-table witti his face buried in his hands, and 
once he had been 'heard to express a regret that he had 
«*er embarked* 

' Sawders broke the moody stttmess of this characteristic 
party, with preparations fer a supper* Be took but one 
end of the table for his cloth, and a single cover showetf 
that Captain Truck was about to dine, a thing he had not 
yet done that day. The attentive steward had an eye to 
his commander's tastes ; for it j*f not often one sees a better 
garnished board than was spread on this occasion, so far at 
least as quantity was concerned. Besides the usual solids 
of ham, corned-beef, and roasted shoat, there were carcasses * 
of ducks, pickled oysters— a delicacy almost peculiar to 
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Araeriea— w«l«il the miopr^BdimwjtftoCo^ve^anchofieP! 
dates, figs, almonds, raisins, cold potatoes, and puddings, 
displayed in a single course, and arranged on the t&bfo 
solely with regard to the reach of Captain Truck's arm* 
Although Saunders was not quite without taste, he too well 
knew the propensities of his superior to neglect any of these 
important essentials, and great care was had, in particular,, 
so to dispose of everything as to render the whole so many 
radii diverging from, a common centre, which centre was 
the stationary arm-chair that the master of the packet loved 
to fill in his hours of ease* 

" Yon will make many voyages, Mr. Toast," — the stew* 
nrd affectedly gave his subordinate, or as he was* sometimes 
fecetiousiy called, the steward's mate, reason to understand, 
,when they, had retired to the pantry to await the captain's 
-appearance — " before you accumulate all the niceties of a 
gentleman's dinner. Every plat" (Saunders had been in 
the Havre line, where he had caught a few words of this 
nature,) " every plat should be within reach of the lotftici't 
arm, and particularly if it happen to be Captain Truck, who 
has a great awersion to delays at his diet As for the 
entremctt, they may be scattered miscellaneously with the 
salt' and. the mustard, so that they can come with facility in 
their proper places." 

" I don't know what an entremet is," returned the subor- 
dinate, " and I exceedingly desire, sir, to receive my order? 
, in such English as a gentleman can diwine." 

" An entremetf Mr, Toast, is a mouthful thrown in pro- 
.miscuously between the reliefs of the solids* Now, sup- 
pose a gentleman begins on pig ; when he has eaten enough 
of Ibis, he likes a little brandy and water, or a glass of 
porter, before he cuts into the beef; and while I 'ro mixing 
the first, or starting the cork, he refreshes himself with an 
entremet, such, as a wing of a duck, or perhaps a plate of 
pickled oysters. You must know that there is great odds 
in passengers ; one set eating and jollifying, from the hour 
we sail till the hour we get in, while another takes the ocean 
as it might be sentimentally." « 

" Sentimentally, sir ! I s'pose those be they, as usee the 
basins uncoqynon?" 

" That depends on the weather. I 've known a party 
12* 
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not eat as mud as would set eae handsome table i» a w*ek» 
and then, when they conwaleaced, it was intimidating how 
they dewoured. It makes a great difference, *eo> whether 
the passengers acquiesce well together or not, for agreeable 
feelings give a fine appetite. Lovers make cheap passes* 
gers always." 

" That is extr'or'nary, for I thought such as they was 
always hard to please, with every thing hut one another." 

"You never were more mistaken. I've seen a lover 
who couldn't teil a sweet potato from an onion, or a canvas* 
back ftom an old wife. But of all mortals in the way of 
passengers, the bag-man or go-between is my greatest ani- 
mosity; These fellows will sit up all night, if the captain 
consents, and lie abed next day, and do nothing but drink 
in their berths. Now, this time we have a compilable set, 
find on the whole, it is quite a condescension and pleasure 
to wait on them." 

" Weil, I think, Mr. Saunders, they isn't alike as much 
as Ufey might be nether." 

" Not more so than wenison and pig. Perfectly correct, 
sir ; for this cabin is a lobskous as regards deportment and 
character. I set all the Effingham* down as tip-tops, eft, 
A No. 1, as Mr. Leach calls the ship ; and then Mr. Sharp 
and Mr. Blunt are quite the gentlemen. Nothing is easier, 
Mr. Toast, than to tell a gentleman ; and as you have set 
up a new profession, — in which I hope, for the credit of the 
colour, you will be prosperous,— -it is well worth yourwhile 
to know how this is* done, especially as you need never 
expect much from a passenger, that is not a true gentleman, 
but trouble. There is Mr. John Effingham, in particular; 
his man says he never anticipates change*, and if a coat 
-confines his arm, he repudiates it on the spot." 

" Well, it must bo a satisfaction to serve such a compa- 
nion. I think Mr. Dodge, sir, quite a feller." 
** " Your taste, Toast, is getting to be observable,4iad by 
cultivating it, you will soon be remarkable for a knowledge 
of mankind. Mr. Dodge, as you werry justly insinuate, is 
not werry refined, ck particularly well suited to figure in 
genteel society." 

" And yet he seems attached to it, Mr* Sarnn4»rs ? for lie 
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1ms p6rpo*ed to estaMfeti five o* six societies since we 
tailed.* 

M Wefry true, ahr?' but then every society is hot genteel; 
Wheff we get back to New York, Toast, I must see and 
get you mto a better set than the one you occupied when 
^re vailed. You will not do yet for our circle, which is alto- 

rer conclusive; but you might be elevated. Mr. Dodge 
been electioneering with me, to see if we cannot inwent 
* society among the steerage-passengers for the abstinence 
of liquors, $nd another for the perpetration of the morals 
and religious principles of trar forefathers. As for the first, 
Toast, I told him it was' sufficiently indurable to be confined 
fat a hole Hk'e the steerage, without being percluded from the 
consolation of a little drink ; and as for the last, it appeared 
to me that such a preposition inwolwed an attack on liberty 
of conscience." 

* « There you giveM Mm, sir, quite as good as he sent," 
returned the steward's mate, chuckling, or perhaps snig- 
gering would be a word better suited to his habits of cachin- 
fttftion, " and I should have been glad to witness his con- 
fusion. It seems to me, Mr. Saunders, that Mr. Dodge 
loves to get up his societies in support of liberty and reli- 
fckm, that he may predominate over both by his own 
mwentions." 

Saunders laid his long yellow finger on the broad fla{ 
nose of his mate, with' an air of approbation, as he replied, 

** Toast, you'liave hit his character as pat as I touch 
your Roman. He is a man fit to make proselytes among 
the wulgair and Irish,*' — the Hibernian peasant and the 
American negro are sworn enemies — " but quite unfit for 
anything respectable or decent. Were it not for Sir George, 
I would scarcely descend to clean his state-room." 

u What is your sentiments, Mr. Saunders, respecting Sir 
George f" 

" Why, Sir George is a titled gentleman, and of course 
is not to Be strictured too freely. He has complimented me 
already with a sovereign, and apprised me of his intention 
to be more particular when we get in." 

* I feel astonished such a gentleman should neglect to 
insure a state-room to his own convenience/^ 
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" Sir Ggorga.has elucidated all that in a^c »f jm y mi|iv w» 
had in his room, soon after our acquaintance comn&mtodL 
He is going jto Canada on public- business, an<J sailed at an 
hour s intervaU He was too late &ra aittg}e room* a»d Ms 
own man is to follow with #nqst of his effects by the neat 
ship. . Oh 1 Sir George may be safely put down as respect* 
able and liberalized, though thrown mfa disparagement per* 
hapa hy forty cir cumstances.'' 

Mr. Saunders, who had run his vocabulary hard in this 
conversation, meant to say " fortuitous^" and Toast thought 
that so many circumstances might well reduce a better man 
to a dilemma. After a moment of thought, or what in his 
orbicular shining features be fancied passed for thooght, fc+ 
anid,— 

. " I seem to diwine, Mr* Saunders, that the Effingham* 
do not much intimate Sir George." > 

Saunders looked out of the, pantry-door to reconnoitre, 
and finding the sober quiet already described reigaing, h* 
opened a drawer, and drew forth a London newspaper* 

" To treat you with the confidence of a gentleman in a 
situation as respectable and responsible as. the one you on* 
cupy, Mr. Toast,' 9 he said, " a little ewent has transpired in 
my presence yesterday, that I thought sufficiently particular 
to be designated by retaining this paper. Mr. Sharp and 
gir George happened to be in the cabin together, alone, and 
the last, as it suggested to me, Toast, was desirous of re? 
amoving some of trie haughter of the first, for .you may have 
observed that there has been no conversation between any 
of the,. Emnghams, or Mr< Blunt, or Mr. Sharp, and the 
baronet ,* and so to break the ice of his haughter, as it might 
be. Sir George says, ' Really, Mr? Sharp, the papers have 
got to be so personally particular, that one cannot run into 
the country for a mputhful of fresh air that they don't 
record it. Now, I thought not a soul knew of my departure 
for America, and yet here you see .they hare mentioned it, 
with more particulars than are agreeable*' On concluding. 
Sir George gave Mr. Sharp this paper, and indicated this here 
paragraph. Mr. Sharp perused it, laid down the paper, an4 
rjptort&d coldly, < It is indeed quite surprising, sir ; but im- 
pudence is a general fault pf the age/ And then he left 
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the cabin aolw. Sy George was so vexed, be went into 
hie state-room and forgot the paper, wnich fail to the 
steward, you know, on a principle laid down in Watted 
Toast" 

Here the two worthies indulged in a smothered merri* 
meet of their own at the expense of their commander; for 
though a dignified roan in general, Mr. Saunders could 
laugh on occasion) and according to bid own opinion of 
himself he danced particularly well. 

?< Would you like to read the paragraph, Mr. Toast ?" 

" Quite unnecessary, sir ; your account will be perfaetrjr 
legible and satisfactory." 

By this touch of politeness, Mr. Toast, who knew as 
much of the art of reading as a monkey commonly knew* 
of mathematics, got rid of the awkwardness of acknowi* 
edging the careless manner in which he had trifled with his 
early opportunities. Luckily, Mr. Saunders, who had been 
educated as a servant in a gentlemen's family, wea better 
o&, and as he was vain of all hie advantages, he was par* 
ticularly pleased to have an opportunity of exhibiting them* 
Turning to the paragraph he read the fallowing lines, in 
that sort of didactic tone and elaborate style with whfafc 
gentlemen who commence the graces after thirty are a lit* 
tie apt to make bows : 

"We understand Sir George Templemotie* Bart, the 
member for Boodleigh, is about to visit oar American cok* 
njes, with a view to moke himself intimately acquainted 
with the merits of the unpleasant questions by which they' 
ape just now agitated, and with the intention of entering 
igto the debates in the house on that interesting suhject on 
his return. We believe that Sir George wili sail in the 
packet of the first from Liverpool, and will return in time 
to be in his seat after the Easter holidays. His people and 
effects left town yesterday by the Liverpool coach. During, 
that baronet's absence, his country will be hunted by Sir 
Gervaise de Brush, though the establishment a* Temple* 
moi$ Hall will be kept up." 

> " How came Sir George here* then ?" Mr. Toaat very ' 
naturally inquired. 
. " Having been kept too late in London, he^waaoeligeeV 
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to come 4h* way or to be left. It is sbmetimes as cldefc 
work to get the passengers on board, Mr. Toast, as to get 
the people, i have often admired how gentlemen and ladies 
love procrastinating, when dishes that ought to be taken 
v hot, cue getting to be quite insipid and uneatable." 

« Saunders 1" cried the hearty voice of Captain Trucks 
who had taken possession of what he called his throne m> 
the cabin. All the steward's elegant diction and finish of 
demeanour vanished at the well-known sound, and thrust- 
ing his head out of the pantry-door, he gave the prompt 
shnvanswer to a call, 

« Ay, ay, sir !" 

*« Come, notte of your dictionary in the pantry there, hut 
•how your physiognomy in my presence. What the devff 
<fo you think Vattei would say to such a supper as this?" 

** I think, sir, he would call it a we r ry good supper, for x 
a*shfp in a hard gale of wind* That's my honest opinion, 
Captain Truck, and I never deceive any gentleman in a 
matter of food. I think, Mr. Wattel would approve of that 
there stqsper, sir." 

" Perhaps he might, for he has made blunders as well as 
another man. Go, mix me a glass of just what I love, 
when INre not had a drop att day. Gentlemen, wffl any of * 
you honour me, by sharing in a cut ? This beef is not in* 
digestible, and here is a real* 'Mary lander, hv the way of a 
ham. No want of oakum to filt up the chinks with, either."* * 

Most of the gentlemen were too full of the gale to wtstf* 
to eat; besides they had not fasted like^Captara Truck' 
since morning. But Mr, Monday, the bagman, as John 
Effingham had termed him, and who had been often enough 
at sea to know something o€ its varieties, consented to taker' 
a glass of brandy and water, as a corrective of the Madei* ' 
rfc he had been swallowing. The appetite of Captain Truck ' 
was little affected by the state of the weather, however ; for ' 
though too attentive to his duties to quit the deck until MM 
had ascertained how* matters were going on, now that he 
had fairly made up his mind to eat, he set about it with * 
heartiness and simplicity that proved his total disregard of 

Spearanoes when his hunger was sharp. For gonte ^rnt^ 
was too^mwlb Occupied totafk, malting wsguUtfatWcks 
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troon the different plats, as Mr. Saunders caHed them, 
without much regard to the cookery or the material. The 
only pauses were to drink, and this was always done .with 
a steadiness that never left a drop in the glass* Still Mr. 
Truck was a temperate man ; for he never consumed more 
than his physical wants appeared to require, or his physi- 
cal energies knew how to dispose of. At length, however, 
he came to the steward's entremets, or he began to stuff 
% what he, himself, had called " oakum," into the chinks of 
his dinner. 

Mr. Sharp had watched the whole process from the ladies' 
cabin, as indeed had Eve, and thinking this a favourable 
occasion to ascertain the state of tjnngs on deck, the former 
carue into the main-cabin, commissioned by the latter, to 
make the inquiry. 

" The ladies are desirous of knowing where we are, and 
what is the state of the gale, Captain Truck," said the gen* 
tleman, when he had seated himself near the throne. 

u My dear young lady," called out the captain, by way 
of cutting short the diplomacy of employing ambassadors 
between them, " I wish in my heart I could persuade you 
and Mademoiselle V. A. V., (for so he called the governess, 
in imitation of Eve's pronunciation of her name,) to, try a i 
few of these pickled oysters; they, are as, delicate «s your- 
selves, and worthy to be set before a mermaid, if there 
were any.such thing." 

" I thank you for the compliment, Captain Truck, anc 
while I ask leave to decline it, I beg leave to refer you to ' 
the plenipotentiary Mademoiselle VieiviUe" (Eve would not 
say herself) " has intrusted with her wishes." 

" Thus you perceive, sir," interposed Mr. Sharp again, 
"you will have to treat with me, by all the principles laid 
down by Vattel." 

" And treat you, too, my good sir. Let me persuade 
you to try a slice of this anti-abolitionist," laying his knife 
on the ham, which he still continued to regard himself with - 
a sort of melancholy interest. "No? well, h hold over- 
persuasion as the next thing to neglect. I am satisfied.* sir,, 
after all, as Saunders says, that Vattel himself, unless more 
unreasonable at hi$ gruj> than in matters of stale, would ha' 
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ft- happier man after he had been at his table twenty minutes, 
than before he sat down." 

Mr. Sharp perceiving that it was idle to pursue his in- 
quiry while the other was in one of his discursive humours, 
determined to let things^take their course, and fell into the 
captain's own vein. 

*• If Vattel would approve of the repast, few men ought 
to. repine at their fortune in being so well provided." 

" I flatter myself, sir,' that I understand a supper, espe- 
pecially in a gale of wind, as well as Mr. Vattel, or any 
other man could do." 

" And yet Vattel was one of the most celebrated cooks 
oF his day." 

Captain Truck stared, looked his grave companion 
steadily in the eye, for he was too much addicted to mys* ' 
tifying, not to distrust others, and picked his teeth with 
redoubled vigilance. 

" Vattel a cook ! This is the first I ever heard of it" 

« There was a Vattel, in a former age, who stood at the 
head of his art as a cook ; this I can- assure you, on my 
honour : he may not have been your Vattel, however." 

*« Sir, there never were two Vattels. This is extraordV 
nftrj news to me, and I se«ireely know how to receive it." 

** If you doubt my information, you may ask any of the 
other passengers. Either tf the Mr. Effinghams, or Mr. 
Blunt, or Miss Effingham, or Mademoiselle ViefviHe will 
confirm what I tell you, I think; especially the latter, for 
he was her countryman." 

Hereupon Captain Truck began to stuff in the oakum 
again, for the calm countenance of Mr. Sharp produced an 
effect ; and as he was pondering on the consequences of his 
oracle's turning out to be a cook, he thought it not amiss to 
be eating, as it were, incidentally. After swallowing a 
dozen olives, six or eight anchovies, as many pickled oys- 
ters) and raisins and almonds, as the advertisements say & ■ 
xxHont*, he suddenly struck his fist on the table, and an* 
nounced his intention of putting the question to both the 
ladies. 

u My dear young lady," he called out, " will you do me 
the honour to say whether you ever heard of a eook of tt* 
name of Vattel ?" 
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,&fo laughed, aod her sweet tones were infections amid . 
the dull howling of the gale, which was constantly beard in 
the -cabins* like, a bass accompaniment, or the distant roar 
of a cataract among the singing of birds. 

" Certainly, captain," she answered ; " Mr. Vattel was 
not only a cook, but perhaps the most celebrated on record, , 
for sentiment at leaot, if not for skill." 

" I make no doubt the man did kls work well, let him be 
set, about what he might; and, Wdemoisejle, be was a; 
, countryman of yours, they tell me r" 

" A&surementy Monsieur Vattel has left more distinguished 
souvenirs than any other cook in France." 

Captain Truck turned quickly to the elated and admiring 
Saunders, who felt his own glory enhanced by this impor- , 
tant discovery, and said in that shorthand way he had of 
expressing himself to the chief of»the pantry, 

" Do you hear that, sir ; see and find out what they are, 
and dress me a dish of these souvenirs as soon as we gej , 
in. I dare say they are to be had at the Fulton market, 
and mind while there to look out for some tongues and 
sounds. I've not made half a supper to-night, for the want 
of them. I dare say these souvenirs are capital eating, if . 
Monsieur Vattel thought so highly of thein.. Pray, ma- 
demoiselle, is the gentleman dead ?" 

" Helas, oui 1 How cduld he live with a^sword run through 
his body 7" 

"Ha! killed in a. duel, I declare,- died fighting for his 
principles, if the truth were known ! I shall have a. double . 
respect for his opinion, for this is«the touchstone of a maa'e 
honesty. . Mr. Sharp* let us take a glass of Geissenbeimer 
to his memory ; we might honour a less worthy man," 

As the captain poured out the liquor, a fall of several . 
tops of water on the deck shook the entire ship, and one of . 
the passengers in the hurricane-house, opening a door to- 
ascertain the cause, the sound of the hissing waters and. of 
tiie roaring winds came fresher and more distinct into the 
cabin. Mr. Truck cast an eye at-the tell-tale over his head 
to ascertain the course of the ship, and paused just an in- 
stant, and then tossed off his wine. 

" This hint reminds me of my missitn," Mr. Sharp re- 

Vol. I. 13 
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joined. "The ladies desire to know your optnkm of the 
state of the weather F* 

*• I owe them an answer, if it were only in gratitude fot 
the hint about Vattel. Who the devil would have supposed " 
the man ever was a cook ! But these Frenchmen are not 
like the rest of mankind, and half the nation are cooks, or ' 
live by food, in some way or other.** 

*** And very good cooks,* too, Monsieur le CapHame, w said 
Mademoiselle ViefVille. "Monsieur Vattel did die for the 
honour of his art. He fell on his own sword, because the ' 
fidh did not arrive in season for the dinner of the king.** 

Captain Truck looked more astonished than ever. Then 
turning short round to the steward, he shook his head arid 
acclaimed, 

**Do yon hear that, sirt How often Vould you have ' 
died, if a sword had been tun throughrou every time the * 
fish was forgotten, or was too late ? Once, to a dead cer- 
tainty, about these very tongues and sounds. 9 ' 

u But the weather t w interrupted Mr. Sharp. * 

14 The weather, my dear sir; the weather, my'dear ftt- ' 
dies, is very good weather, with the exception of winds and 
waves, of which unfortunately there are, just now, more of ' 
both than we want. The ship must scud, and as we go ' 
like a race-horse, without stopping to take breath, we may 
see the Canary Islands before the voyage is over. Of dan- 
ger there is none in this ship, as long as we can keep clear ' 
of the land, and in order that this may be done, I will just 
step into my state-room, and find out exactly where we are." ' 

On receiving this information, the passengers retired for ; 
the night, Captain Truck setting about his task in good ear- 
nest. The result of his calculations showed that they would * 
run westward of Madeira, which was all he cared about 
immediately, intending always to haul up to his course ott ' 
the first good occasion. 
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CHAPTER XHL 



ItoTBftieyttlWotMafii&lnyAsrtSj*-- 
A w*M to nui o^r, «ai m front wHfc ttwft. 

BVMN. 

# 

Btb BmifGiux slept Httle: although die motion of the 
ship had been much more severe and uncomfortable white 
contending with head-wmds, on no other occasion wem 
there so many signs of a fierce contention of the dements 
as ia this gale* As she lay in her berth, her ear was with- 
in a foot of* the roaring waters without, and her frame 
trembled as she heard them gurgling so distinctly, that it 
s e eme d as if they had already forced their way through the 
seams ef die planks* and were filling the ship* Sleep she 
could not, for a long time, therefore, and durtng two hour* 
she remained with closed eyes an entranced ami yet star* 
tied listener of the fearful strife that was raging over the 
ocean. Night had no stillness, for the roar of the winds 
and waters was incessant, though deadened by the inter* 
vening decks and sides ; but now and then an open door 
admitted* as it might be, the whole scene into the cabins* 
At such moments every sound was fresh, and frightfully 
gteand,— even the shout of the officer coming to the ear like 
a, warning cry from the deep. 

At length Eve, wearied by her apprehensions even, fell 
into a troubled sleep, in which her frightened focuhies, how* 
ever, kept so much on the alert, that at no time was the 
roar of the tempest entirely lost to hereense of hearing* 
About nuintght the glare of a candle crossed her eyes, and 
she ■was broad awake in an instant. On rising in her berth 
she found Nanny Sidley, who had so often and so long 
watched over her infttnt and childish slumbers, standing at 
her side, and gazing wistfully in her face. 

"Tis a dread night, Miss Eve," half whispered the 
appalled domestic "I have not been able to sagqpifer 
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thinking of you, and of what might happen on these wide 
waters !" 

"And why of me particularly, my good Nanny !*. re- 
turned Cve, smiling in the face of her old nurse as sweetly 
as the infant smiles in its moments of tenderness and recol- 
lection. " Why so much of me, my excellent Ann ?— are 
there not others too, worthy of your care! my beloved 
father — your own good self — Mademoiselle ViefVille— - 
cousin Jack — and — " the warm colour deepened on the 
cheek of the beautiful girl, she scarcely knew why herself— 
"and many others in the vessel, that one, kmd ds you, 
might think of, I should hope, when your thoughts become- 
apprehensions, and! your wishes prayers*" : ' 

" There are many precious souls in the ship, ma'am, oat 
of all question ; and I'm sure no one wishes them art safe 
on land again- more than myself; but it seems to me, ho one 
among' them all is so much loved as you." ' 

Eve leaned forward playfully, and drawing her ekduww 
towaitfs her, kisged her cheek, while her own eyes 'glistened* 
and then she laid her flushed cheek on that bosom which - 
had so frequently been its pillow before. After remaining 
a minute in this affectionate attitude, she rose and inquired 
if her nurse had been on deck* 

"I go every half-hour, Miss Eve; for I feel it as mubh 
my duty to watch over you here, as when I had you ail -to 
myself in the cradle. I do not think your father steep* a 
great deal to-night, and several of the gentlemen in the 
other cabins remain dressed ; they ask me how you -speMfe 
the time in this tempest, whenever I pass their state-room 
doorsu" ' 

Eve's colour deepened, and Ann SMley thought she had 
never seen her child more beautiful, as the bright luxuriant - 
golden hair, which had strayed from the confinement of the 
cap, fell on the warm cheek, and rendered eyestfciat weref 
always full of feeling, softer and more brilliant even than 
common. - " hr ' * 

"They conceal their uneasiness for themselves under an" 
affected concern for me, my good Nanny," ahh said' Inn*' 
riedly ; " and your own affection makes you ah easy dupe 
u>.lhe«ain<».'' 
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"■& H** b?ao, ma'am, for I know. but' UMtti Df &fc «m 

of the world. It is fearful, is it not, Miss Eve, to think 
^ that we are in a ship, so far from any land, whirling along 

over the bottom as fast as a horse could plunge 1" . 
"The danger is no$ exactly of that nature, perhaps, 

Jtfanny." 

" There is a bottom to the ocean, is there not I I have 

heard some maintain there is no bottom to the sea— and 
: thai would make the danger so much greater. I think, if 
si felt certain that the bottom was not very deep, and there 

was only a rock, to be seen now and then, I should not find 

it so very dreadful." 

Eve laughed like a child, and the contrast between, the 

sweet simplicity of ber looks, her manners, and her move 
. cultivated intellect, and the matronly appearance of the lass 

instructed Ann, made one of those pictures in wMcb the 
, superiority of mind over all other things becomes most ap- 
parent. . 

" Your notions of safety* my dear Nanny," she said, 

,'/ are not. precisely those of a seaman ; for I believe there 
, i« nothing of which they stand move in dread than of *ooks 

and the bottom." 

" I jear I'm but a poor sailor, ma'am, for in my judgment 

w^e couJd have no greater consolation in such a tempest than 
. to, see them all around ua. Do you think, Miss Eve, that 
.the bptfom of the ocean, if there is truly a bottom, is 
,&hitei)ed with the bones of ship-wrecked mariners, as pee- 

nlesay.r 

, . "Idpubt not, ray excellent Nanny, that the great deep 

might give up many awful secrets ; but you ought to thiafc 
•less*, of these things, and move of that mesciibl Providence 

wju>h has protected us through so many dangers since fee 
iMve heen wanderers,. You are in much less danger riasv 

than J have known you to be, and escape unharnted." 
.". 1 1 Miss Eye !-r-Do you suppose that I fear for myself? 
, What matters it if a poor old woman like me die a few 

fe$rs j^OfimK or later or where her frail old body is* laid ? 
have never been of so mmh. account when living as lo 
lUftke &<of coftsejftuence where the little which will remain 
tjffcdecigt wj|r^4ead,mPAWers into dual.; Da not, I impta 

13* 
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ya*> lfci i nfttj|him suppose me so sel<W>** tofeei aagr 
uneasiness to-night on my own account." 

" U it then, as usual, all for me, my dear, my worthy old 
nurse, that you feel this anxiety ! Put your heart at ease, 
fyt they who know best betray no alarm; and yon may 
observe that the captain sleeps as tranquilly this night as 
an any other.* 

" I& he k a Msde man, and accustomed to danger, tie 
has neither- wife nor children, and I'll engage has never 
given a thought to the horrors of having a form precious as 
this floating in the tsavems of the ocean, amidst ravenous 
fish and sea-monsters." 

Here her imagination overcame poor Nanny Sidley, and 
ah* folded her arms about the beautiful person of B*% and 
sobbed violently. m Her young mistress, accustomed !o sinm* 
lar exhibition* of agactiott, soothed her with blaadbhments 
and assurances that soon restored her setftcommaftd, when 
the dialogue was resumed with a greater appearance ef 
tranquillity on the part of the nurse. They -conversed a 
. few minutes on the subject of their reliance on Odd, Eve 
jeturning fourfold, or. with the advantages of a cultivated 
intellect, many of those simple lessons of fakh and homiiiiy 
that she bad received from her companion when a child ; 
.*he latter listening, as she always did, to these exhortations, 
.which sounded in her ears, like-the echoes of all her own 
; better thoughts, with a love and reverence no* other codM 
-awaken. Eve passed her small white hand over the wrin- 
kled cheek of Nanny in kind fondling, as it had been passed 
ua thousand times when a» child, an act she well knew her 
■arse delighted in, and continued, — 

** And now, my good old Nanny , yen will set your heart 
■mi ease, I know ; for though a Htue too apt to trouble your- 
aalf about one who does not deserve half your caie,<yew 
are much too sensible and too humble to feel distrust ottf <ef 
: r easo n. We will talk of something ebe a few minutes, and . 
4hen you will lie down and rest your weary body.* 9 

1 " Weary ! I should never feel weary in watehiag , whan 
<J Uwnght there was a cause for iu n 
., Although Nanny «na<fe no aHusioa to herself, Bvn under- 
usa)od in whose ^ehatf this wate Hfolncas waa aaeajfr ^AaV 
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jfrew tfee^we^of the old woman toward* bar, cndJtftftkit* 
$p each cheek ere she continued : — ** 

"These ships' have other things to talk about, besides 
their dangers,' 9 she said. " Do you not find it odd, at \easf, 
.that a vessel of war should be sent to follow us about tfce 
-4oean in this extraordinary way?" 
, " Quite so, ma'am, and I did intend to speak to you about 
it, some time when I'saw you had nothing better to thinfc 
ofV At first I fancied, but I believe it was a silly though*, 
that some of the great English lords and admirals that used 
to be so much about us at Paris, and Rome, and Vienna, 
Jiad sent this ship to sqe you safe to America, Miss Eve ; 
for I never supposed they would make so much fuss con- 
cerning a poor runaway couple, like these steerage-passen- 
gers." , » 

Eve did* not refrain from laughing again, at th» conceit 
of Nanny's, for her temperament was gay as childhood, 
.though well restrained by cultivation and manner, and 
once more she patted the cheek of her nurse kindly. 

" Those great lords and admirals are not great enough 
for that, dear Nanny, even had they the inclinatipmto do 
so silly a thing. But has no other reason suggested it- 
self to you, among the many curious circumstances yon 
may have had occasion to observe in the ship V* 

Nanny looked at Eve, and turned her eyes aside, glanced 
furtively at the young lady again, and at last felt corapeltod 
to answer. 

" I endeavour, ma'am, to think well of everybody, though 
strange thoughts will sometimes arise without our- wishing 
%it I suppose I know to what you allude ; but I don't f**l 
quite certain it becomes me to speak." 

" With me at least, Nanny, you need have no reserves, 
and I confess a desire to learn if we have thought alike 
about some of our fellow-passengers. Speak freely, thef*; 
for you can have no more apprehension in communicating 
all your thoughts to me, than in communicating them to 
your own child." 

" Not as much, ma'am, not half as much ; for you ace 

both child and mistress to me, and I look quite as much tp 

. receiving a4vk?e as to. giving it It is odd, Miss Effsvtfeat 
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gentlemen should not pass under their proper nifties, and4 
have had unpleasant feelings about it, though I did not thnfk 
1t became me to be the first to speak, while your father was 
with you, and mamerzelle," for so Nanny always styled 
t^e governess, " and Mr. John, all of whom love you ak 
most as much as I do, and all of whom are so much better 
judges of what is right. But now you encourage me to 
speak my mind* Miss Eve, I will say I should like that no 
-one came near you who does not carry his heart in his open 
hand, that the youngest child might know his character and 
understand his motives." 

Elve smiled as her nurse grew warm, but she blushed in 
-tpite of an effort to seem indifferent. 
• **This would be truly a vain wish, dear Nanny, in the 
mixed company of a ship," she said. " It is too much to 
expect that strangers will throw aside all their reserves, on 
first finding themselves in close communion.' The weH- 
; bred and prudent will only stand more on their guard un- 
der such circumstances." 

a Strangers, ma'&m !" 

"1 perceive that you recollect the face of one of our ship- v 
mates. Why do you shake your head ?" The telf-tafe 
Wood of Eve again manTled over her lovely countenance. 
u I suppose I ought to have said two of our shipmate^, 
'iJlough I had doubted whether you retained any recollection 
W one of them.' 1 

" No gentleman ever speaks to you twice, Miss Eve, 
•that I do not remember him." 

41 Thank you, dearest Nanny, for this and a thousand 
■other proofs of your never-ceasing interest in my welfare ;. 
but I had not believed you so vigilant as to take hfcod of 
•^Very face that happens to approach me." 

** Ah, Miss Eve ! neither of tnese gentlemen would lBfe 
t& be mentioned by you in this careless manner, Pm sure. 
'They both <fid a gireat deal more than * happen to approach 
yovj* foras to-^** •*' • - . *' 

"Hist! dear Nanny; we are in a crowded place, and 
-ytfu may be oveiffieard. You will use no names, therefore, 
is*! tielievo we understand eaqh "other wifHdut going'lnfo 
H» ! tlft*e particulars. ftow 1 , ifey dear nurse, <wou« f Igifc 
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ifcihifetMiig W know tsHteH cff these youflg raqtt lias mad* 
the most favourable impression on your upright and co»- 
scientious mindt" • 

" Nay, Miss Eve, what is my judgment in comparison 
with your own, and that of Mr. John Effingham, and — " 

"—My cousin Jack! In the name of wonder, Nanny, 
what lias he to do with the matter f 

** Nothing, ma'am ; only I can see he has his favourite 
«S well as another, and 111 venture to say Mr. Dodge is net 
the greatest he has in this ship," 

•*T think you might add Sir George Templemore, too," 
returned Eve, laughing. 

Ann Sidley lodked Jrard at her young mistress, and 
, smiled before, she answered ; jand then she continued the 
discourse naturally, as if there had been no interruption. 

" Quite likely, ma'am ; and Mr. Monday, and all the rest 
of that set. But you see how soon he discovers a real gen* 
tteman ; fbr he is quite easy and friendly with Mr. Sharp 
and Mr. Blunt, particularly the last." 
' Eve was silent, for she did not like the open introduction 
oflhese names ? though she scarce knew whyjierself. 

; u My cousin is a man of the world," she resumed, on 

A perceiving that Nanny watched her countenance with sofi- 

'cltude, as if fearfbl of having gone too far; **and there is 

nothing surprising in his discovering men of his own class. 

We know both these persons to be not exactly what they 

seem, though I think we know no harm of either, unless it 

1 be the silly\3iange of names. It would have been better 

had they come on board, bearing their proper appellations ; 

to Us, at least, it would have been more respectful, though 

both affirm they were ignorant that my father had taken 

passage in the Montauk, — a circumstance that may very 

well be true, as y6tf know we got the cabin that was first 

engaged by another party." » 

" I should be sorry, ma'am, if either failed m respect." 

" It is not quite adulatory to make a young woman the 
involuntary keeper of the secrets of two unreflecting young 
men ; that is all, my good Nanny. We cannot well betray 
them, and we are consequently their confidants par force. 
The most amusing part rtf the thing is, that they are mas- 
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Jightful awkwardness La a hundred instances. For my 
own part Ipity neither, but think each is fairly enough pun* 
jsbed. Tney will be fortunate if their servants do not 
betray them before we reach New York.* 

" No fear of that, ma'am, for they are discreet^ cautious 
men, and if disposed to blab, Mr. Dodge has given, both 
good opportunities already, as I believe he has put to them 
as many questions as there are speeches in the catechism*" 

*' Mr. Dodge is a vulgar man." . 

'« So we all sayi ma'am, in the servants 9 cabin, and every- 
body is so set against him there, that there is little chance 
of his learning much. I hope, Miss Eve, mamerzelle does 
not distrust either of the gentlemen ?" 

"Surely you cannot suspect Mademoiselle Viefville qf 
indiscretion, Nanny ; a better spirit, or a better tone than 
. hers, does not exist." _ 

" No, ma'am, 'tis not that : but I should like to have one 
more secret with you, all to myself. I honour and respect 
.mamerzelle, who has done a thousand times more for you 
than a poor ignorant woman like me could "have done, with 
all my zeal; but I do believe, Miss Eve, I love your shoe 
. tie better than she loves your pure and beautiful spirit." . 

"Mademoiselle Viefville is an excellent woman, and I 
( believe is sincerely attached to me." 

" She would be a wretch else. I do not deny he* attach- 
ment, but I only say it is nothing, it ought to be nothings it 
can be nothing, it shall be nothing, compared to that of U}e 
. one who first held you in her arms, and wha Iras' always 
held you in her heart. Mamerzelle can sleep such a night 
as this, which I'm sure she could not do were she as much 
concerned for you as I am." 

Eve knew that jealousy of Mademoiselle Viefville was 
Nanny's greatest weakness, and drawing the old woman to 
her, she entwined her arms around her heck and complained 
of drowsiness. Accustomed to watching, and really unable 
to steep, the nurse now passed a perfectly happy hour in 
holding her child* who literally dropped asleep on her 
bosom; after which Nanny slid into the berth beneath, in 
her clothes, and finally lost the sense of her apprehensions 
in perturbed slumbers. 
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A cry on desk awoke all in the cabin* early o^ the sac-* 

* ceediag morning. It was scarcely light, but a common ex- 
citement seized every passenger, and ten minutes had not 

. elapsed when Eve and her governess appeared in the hur- 
ricane-house, the last of those who came from below, F t ew 

1 questions had been asked, but all hurried on deck with their 
ajipreheasions awakened by the gale, increased to the sense 
of some positive and impending danger. 

Nothing, however, was immediately apparent to justify 

* all this sudden clamour. The gale continued, if anything, 
with increased power ; the ocean was rolling over its cata- 
racts of combing seas, with which the ship was still racing, 
driven under the strain of a reefed forecourse, the only 
canvas that was set. ,£yen with this little sail the hull was 
glancing through the raging seas, or rather in their com- 
pany, at a rate a little short of ten miles in the hour. 

Captain Truck was in the mizzen-rigging, bare-headed, 
every lock of hair he had blowing out like a pennant. Qo» 

. eastonall v he signed to the man at the wheel which way to 

. put the helm ; for instead of sleeping, as many had sup- 
posed, he had been conning the ship for hours in the same 

' situation. As Eve appeared, he was directing the attention 

.of several of the gentlemen to some object astern, but a 

very few moments put all on deck in possession of the. feet*. 

About a cable's length, on one of the quarters of the 

Montauk, was a ship careering before the gale like them- 

. selves, though carrying more canvas, and consequently 
driving faster through the water. The sudden appearance 
of tins vessel in the sombre light of the morning, when 
objpets were seeu distinctly but without the glare of day ; 

. the <Iark hull, relieved, by a, single narrow line of white 
paiat, dotted with ports; the glossy hammock-cloths, and 
all those other coverings of dart glistening canvas which 
give to a cruiser an air of finish and comfort, like that of a 
traveiling*carriage ; the symmetry of the spars, and the 

* gracefulness of all the lines, whether of the hull or hamper, 
told all who knew anything of such subjects, that the 
stranger was a vessel of war. To this information Captain 

. Truck added that it was their old pursuer the Foam* 

t. " She is.eo^0tte49tihV? said the master of the Montauk, 
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* and is obliged tb carry mote canvas than we; fir ordfcr to 
- keep out of the way of. the seas ; Tot, if one of these Wg 

- fellows should overtake her, and throw its crest into her 
waist, she would become like a man who has taken too 
much Saturday-night, and with whom a second dose might 
settle the purser's books forever.*' 

* Such in fact was the history of the sudden appearance 
of this ship. She had lain-to as long as possible, and dn 

* being driven to scud, carried a dose-reefed maintop-sail, a 
show of ^canvas that urged Her through the water about 
two knots to the hour faster than the rate of the packet. 

'-Necessarily following the same course, she overtook the 

■ latter just as the day began to dawn. The cry had arisen 
on her sudden discovery, and th« moment had now armed 
'when she was about to come up, quite abreast of her late 
chase. The passage of the Foam, under such circuth- 

■ • stances, was a grand but thrilling tiling. Her captain, too, 

* Was seen m the mizzen^rigging of his ship, rocked by the 

flgantic billows -over wnich the fabric was careering, tie 
eld a speaking-trumpet in his hand, as if still bent on his 

' duty, in the midst of that : awful warring of the elements. 

1 Captain Track called for a trumpet in his turn, antMeafcftil. 

' of consequences he waved it to the other to keep more 

'aloof. The injunction was efther misunderetood^twetnali- 
bf-war^s man was too much bent on his object, or the Ocean 
was too uncontrollable for such a purpose, the ee*vette 
driving up on a sea quite abeam of the packet, and in Jfetfr- 
ffl proximity. The Englishman applied the trumpet, 'and 

' words were heard amid the roaring of thfc winds/ Al that 
thtie the white field of old Albion, with the <5t. 'George's 

# cross, rose over the bulwarks, and by the time-'ft'lfecl . 
reached the gaff-end, the bunting was whipping in rilfctfnk. 

- •"'Show 'em the gn&iron!" grdwted Ga^am^rUek 
•through his trumpet, with ttar mouth turned in bo#rd. - v r * 

■ As everything was ready this order was installtty obeyeti, 

- fttd the stripes Of America wetfe soon seen fluttering fcetftiy 
4n separate pieces. The two ships* now ran* a short "dtstofofce 
in parallel lines, rbHirtg from each other so toewtly tftat'fhe 
bright^eopper of fhe corvette* *was seen neavly to-beV "kteft. 

' *Fno<EAglwhmftri, *rh© *srtme* a^Mk^^ltfo ^Wpf^gnin 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



'117 

HbSefl Mi <tnm>p*r*e detaefce* weed* af «**by/*-~Mefc- 

■ :d«rV V^a* cxaiw nunio a t e," were caught by one or two, but 

*«dfe fcowimgof (bengals re n dered all connexion hi th*meaa- 

-Trig impossifcss.- TheBsglisfanaa eeased his efforts to make 

/Imneelf taerdyfcir*tiie t twb ship* iwe now wlfcngwto, aikl 

ofcappeared as if their sp«rev woatd iatefloefc. The** was . 

an.mstant when MivBeaih hod lute hand ovtsttAsehvbffaee 

to let it go ; but the Foam started away on a sea, like a 

horse that feels the spur, and disobeying her helm, shot 

forward, as if about to cross the Montauk's forefoot 

A breathless instant followed, for all on board the two 
. ships thought they iqus^ npw.,inevitably come foul of each 
other, and this the mbrte so', because the Montauk took the 
impulse of the sea just as it was lost to the Foam, and 
seemed on the point of plunging directly into the stern of 
the latter. Even the seamen clenched the ropes around 
them convulsively, and the boldest held their breaths for a 

time. The "p-o-r-t, hard a port, and be d d to youl" 

1*f Cftptam Track? and 'the H3*t*-r*-o*a-rM*, starttbard 
rtkaid !" of the Bftgtishmah, weie both distinctly audible fo 
• Wi in the two' ships ; for this was a moment? iff which sei- 
..men *an sperfk louder thatt the tempest. Th* *aaW^httfd 
.vessels seemed ttf recede together, ond-they shot astnder in 
diverging tines* tiie Foam leading. All further aifentpt*>ftt 
<* eommmication w«#e instantly useless? tiie corvette fteatg 
'JbsJf* mile ahead in a quarter of an hour, ro&ag her ymr4* 
s»ms lteariy to' the water. 

•:<• Cnfrfiin Truck-said little* to his passengers ©dneeniing 
hUrs mdveafure ; but when- he had lighted a eigar, and* was 
'«lwcu«ia^ the matter with hi* cfeiefenote, he toM the latter 
'jthere wto **just one aamate when he woaW'fiot have given 
■wfship , b*Wsaik/for both vessels* nor much- more for their 
J«e»goes; A man must here* a small regard for hu**h 
emns, iwben« he'pete than, and their bodies too, in so 1 mush 
jB e gfli dy ^s» a little tobaioo/* 

> ' l%rciu|hdat the day it Me* rariously* for th*te%'W4fc 
•fohamg <iato4her<gtite, a phenoiBefton thatwe shall -efcplam, 
as most of our reiters may not comprehend it. ^ AH g«^ 
of wjatf«dsini«icetd4eew»fd^ orymesl^woi^tliewHwl 
tiaufirst ^lt aueDmeipartttular potet, ft«t ts4*r,**^ife6*te 
Vol, I. 14 
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daet» thjaipm^preeeedirigrndte iliiUdimilVwa who*** 

• wind blows- It is always severest near the point- where ft 

.gommrtrea, appearing to dimmish k wteBon.endt induim. 

This* therefore* is en additional mothre for .manners to lie* 

toft jnttead of scudding, sumo, the tatter net only earns* 

-Item tar from ths&r tree eouise* baft it carries them also 

• to the nsena«f the greatest fiiry of 1 



CHAPTER XIV. 

Good bottewtin, have eye. 

TuflST* 



At s a n ss t, the spook p re sen te d by the reefed: topsail of 
Jhe corvette had sunk beneath the hocmen, in the soothes* 
board, end that ship was seen no longer- Sereral islands 
had been passed, looking trantjuil and smiling amid the fury. 
,#f the tempest; but it mas impossible to haul up for any * 

nee among them. The most thai could be done was to j 

keep the ship deed before It^.to preaent hat taeaohiugwte, \ 

mod te have>a cere that she kept clear of these rocks atfd 
of that bottom, for which Nanny Sidfey had so much pined 
Fasajberky with the eoene began to lessen the apprchca 
sions of the passengers, and as scudding is an eaev prodme 
.for those who are liable to sea-sickness, eve another night 
.shut in* the ptiedpoJ concern was eennected with tbeeooiee 
the ship was, compelled to steer. . The wind had so far 
.hauled to the westward as to vender it certain that the const 
ipf Africa would lie in their way, if obliged to sdad many 
hours longer; for Captain Truck's ebeeevatidmi actually 
aJaosd him to the southward and eastward of me Qenary 
Islands* This wns a long distance out of his cosrseyhat 
the rate, of aaihog rendered theiact ttalioieatly clear. 

This* too* was Ihe precise time when the Moatank fob 
Jhp weight of Akm tempm** *f rather* when she experienced 
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,Jhe bfrvmt portion of that which it was her file to feel* 
. Lucky was U for the good ship that she had not been in this 
. latitude a . few hours earlier, when it had blown something 
very like a hurricane. The responsibility and danger of 
: &« situation now began seriously to disturb Captain Truck, 
.Although be .kept his apprehensions to himself, like a pru- 
dent officer* A-U his calculation wene gone over again 
, with the utmost care, the rate of sailing was cautiously 
estimated, and the result showed, that ten or fifteen hours 
more would inevitably produce shipwreck of another so*, 
unless the wind moderated* 

Fortunately, the gale began to break about midnight* 
The wjnd still blew* tremendously, but it was leas steadily, 
and there were intervals of half-an-hour at a time when the 
ship might have carried much more canvas, even on a bow- 
line: of course her speed abated in proportion, and, after 
the day. had dawned, a long and anxious survey from aloft 
showed no land to the eastward. When perfectly assured 
vof this- important fact, Captain Truck rubbed his hands with 
■: delight, ordered a coal for his cigar, and began to abase 
, Saunders about the quality of the coffee during the blow*/ 

" Let there be something creditable, this morning, sir," 
" added the captain, after a sharp rebuke ; " and remember 
..wet are doarn here in the neighbourhood of the country of 
your forefathers* where a man ought, in reason* to he on 
his good behaviour. If I hear any more of your washy 
compounds, I'll put you ashore, and let you run naked a 
•jusamer o* two with the monkeys and ouran«outangs. n * 

" I endeavour, on. all proper occasions, to render myself 
agreeable to you, Captain Truck, and to all those with 
whom I have the happiness to sail/' returned the Stewart; 
.."that the coffee, sir, cannot be very good* sir, an suoh we*, 
tar, but. I do diwine that the wind must blow away hs fla- 
vour, for I am ready to confess it has not been as odoreas 
as k usually is* when 1 have had the honour to prepare it. 
A*,ihr Africa,sir, I flatter myself, Captain Truck, that y**j 
astern me .too highly to believe I am suited Jo consort *r 
resort with the ill-formed and medicated men who inhabit 
that wild- country* I mistemember whether my ancestors 
saine fronv tais, part of the w*dd of not^bit jf *hey <*4, 
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•iir, my habits and profession entirety tmqueftfy flier for ttftlr 
'Company, I hope. I know I am only a poof steward, air, 
iwt you Ml please to recollect that yoar great Mr. Vattel was 
* ■ nothing but a cook.* 1 

«< £_ n the fellow, Leach ; I believe it hi this conceit that 
- 'as -spoiled the coffee the last day or two 1 • Do you safe. 
' pose it can be true that a great writer like this man oouid 
-really be no better than a cook, or was that Englishman 
^roasting me, by way of showing how cooking is 4s*e 
ashore? If it wore not for the testimony of the ladies, I 
might believe it ; but they would not share in such an inde- 

* feent *rit5k.' What tire you ly iog^by for, sir ? go to your pan- 

* try, and remember that the gale is broken, and we shall all 
ait > down to table this Morning, as keen«set as a party tf 
your brethren ashore here, who had a broiled baby for 
fctfeakftft," 

Saunders, who eaM^Uno might be said to belrained In 
similar lectures, went pouting to his- work, taking care fo 
» ; exf>end a proper part of his spleen on Mr. Toast, who, quite 
as a matter of course, suffered hi proportion as his superior 
was made to feel, in his own person, the weight of Captain 
' Truek^s authority. It is perhaps fortunate that nature 
^points' out this easy and self-evident mode of relief, else 
wotrtd the rude habits of a ship sometimes tender the rete- 
ntions between him who orders and him whose duty it is to 
otav, too nearly approaching to the intolerable. 
'• , The captain's squalls, however, were of sfhort duration, 
and on the present occasion he was soon- in even 1 a batter 
•hnmouf than common, as every minute gave the Peering 
i -assurance, that the tempest was fast drawing to a -dose. 
; Be had finished his third cigar, and was actually issuing 
-Ws 7 orders to turn the reef out of the foresail, and to set the 
-Matri-top-sail close-reefed, when most of the passengers^*)- 
peared on deck, for the first time that morning, i ' 

* • *« Hotel we arej gentfemen !" cried Captain Track y in tile 
«Wy of salutation, "nearer to Guinea than I cduld U4A, 
*-+riXh every prospect, now, of soon working edr v*ay aotaas 

the Atlantic, and possibly of making a thirty or thirty-five 
*3aya* passage of it yet. We have this sea to quiet; mtid 
<fcheM •hope'tfrshdw- yeii what -Ae Motttank fcasraa hefy-W- 
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^(^sh^r.pass^jprsandcv^ I Uuok we hay^ qow §»t 

jict of the foam, as well as pf the §aleu I did believe, at 
one time, her people might be walking and wading on the 

♦coast of Cornwall ; but I now believe they are more likely 
to .try the sands of the great Desert of Sahara." 

""It is to be hoped they have escaped the latter calamity, 

,jis fortunately as they .escaped the first]" observed Mr. 
Bffingham. 

" It may be so ; but the wind has got round to nor'* west, 
and has not been sighing these last twelve hours. Cape 
Blanco is not a hundred leagues from us, and, at the rate 
Jie was travelling, that gentleman with the speaking-trum- 

jpet may now be philosophizing over the fragments of his 

'ship, unless he had the good sense to haul, off more to the 
westward than, he was steering when last seen. His ship 

"should have been christened the '3cuqY instead of the 

.^Foam.'" *-' .. 

Every one expressed the hope that the ship, to which 

* Jheir own situation was fairly enough to be ascribed, might 
escape this calamity ; and all faces regained their cheer- 
fulness as they saw the canvas fall, in sign that their own 

. tlanger was past. So rapidly, indeed, did the gale now 
abate, that the topsails were hardly hoisted before the order 

' was given to shake out another reef, and within an hour all 

|4he heavier canvas that was proper to carry before the 

t jvind was set, solely with a view to keep the ship steady. 

TThe sea was still fearful, and Captain Truck found himself 

' obliged to keep off from his eourse, in order to avoid t{*e 
danger of having his decks swept. 

( The racing with the crest, of the wave*, however, was 
quite done, for the, seas i soon cease to comh and fe£?ak, affcr 

.jjie force of the wiria is expended. , 

V t : At no timp is the. motion of the vessel more unpleasant, 
or, indeed, more dangerous, than in the interval that occurs 

.between the ceasing of a violent gale, and the springing up 
of a new wind. The ship is unmanageable, and falling 

T Into the troughs of the sea* the waves break, in upon her 

; decks, often doing serious injury, while the spars and rig- 

L ging are put to the severest trial by the sudden and violent 
gurges which they £aye to withsta^^. ;u Ojf ajl this Captain 
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"Brock wii fufty aware, and when he was summoned to 
breakfast he gave many cautions to Mr. Leach before 
quitting the deck. 

" I do not like the new shrouds we got up in London,* 9 
he said, " for the rope has stretched in this gale in a way 
to throw too much strain oh the old rigging ; so see au 
ready for taking a fresh drag on them, as soon as the people 
have breakfasted. Mind and keep her out of the trough, 
sir, and watch every roller that you find comes tumbling 
upon us." 

After repeating these injunctions in different ways, loot- 
ing to windward some time, and aloft five or six minuted, 
Captain Truck finally went below, to pass judgment da 
Mr. Saunders 9 coffee. Once m his throne, at the head df 
the long table, the worthy master, after a proper attention 
to his passengers, set about the duty of restoration, as die 
steward affectedly called eating, with a zeal that never 
failed him on such occasions. He had just swallowed a 
cup of the coffee, about which he had lectured Saunders, 
.when a heavy flap of the sails announced the sudden failure 
of the wind. ^ 

" That is bad news, 99 said Captain Truck, listening to ffle 
fluttering blows of the canvas against the masts. * I never 
tike to hear a ship shaking its wings while there is a heavy 
sea on ; but this is better than the Desert of Sahara, and 
so, my dear young lady, let me recommend to you a cup 
of this coffee, which is flavoured this morning by a drefed 
of ouran-outangs, as Mr. Saunders will have the honoui 
to inform you — 99 ; 

A jerk of the whole ship was followed by a report like 
that made by a musket Captain Truck rose, and stodd 
leaning on one hand in a bent attitude, expectation and 
distrust intensely portrayed in every feature. Another 
helpless roll of the ship succeeded, and three or four simi- 
lar reports were immediately heard, as if large ropes h&d 
parted in quick succession. A rending of wood followed, 
and then came a chaotic crash, in which the impending 
heavens seemed to fell on the devoted ship. Most of die 
passengers shut their eyes, and when they were opeti^i 
-again, or « ntoment afterwards, Mr. Truck had vatim& 
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tt It Jft fiWC^yrjO^csary to describe, the confrsion tfeat 
followed. Eve was frightened, hut she behaved well, though 
Mademoiselle Viefvilie trembled so much as to require the 
.assistance of Mr* Effingham. 

" We have lost our masts," John Effingham coolly re* 
marked ; " an accident that will not be likely to be very 
dangerous, though by prolonging the passage a month or 
Jwjo, it may have, the merit of making this good company 
more intimately acquainted with each other, a pleasure for 
which we cannot express too much gratitude." 

.Eve implored Jqs forbearance by a glance, for she saw 
his eye was unconsciously directed towards Mr. Monday 
and Mr. f>od|ge, for both of* whom aha knew her kinsman 
entertained an incurable dislike. His words, however, ex- 
plained the catastrophe, and most of the men hastened pn 
peck to assure themselves of the fact. . 

John Effingham was right* The new rigging which J)g# 
Wretched so much during the gale, bad permitted too much 
of the sfrain, in the tremendous rolls of the ship, to fall 
.upon the other ropes. The shroud moat exposed had 

Crted first ; three or four more followed in succession, and 
fore there was time to* secure anything, the vemaioder 
had gone together, and the mainmast had broken at a place 
where a defect was now seen in its heart. Falling over the 
side, the latter had brought down with it the mizxen-mast 
and all its hamper, and as much of the fore-mast as stood 
.above the top, In snort, of all the complicated tracery of 
,ropes, the proud display of spars, and the broad folds of 
canvas that had so lately overshadowed the deck of the 
JMontauk, the. mutilated fore-mast, the fore-yard and sail, 
and the fallen head-gear alone remained. All the rest 
either cumbered the deck, or was beating against the aide 
$f : the ship, in the water. 

/<4 The hard,. red, weather-beaten face of Captain Truck 
.was expressive of mortification and concern, for a single 
instant, when his eye glanced over the ruin we have just 
described. His mind then seemed made up to the calamity, 
And he ordered Toast to bring him a coal of fire, with 
which he quietly lighted a cigar. 
.^Qmpp %^Uep*y t and bfr4r-4 Jo jt, Ife ieacfc," he 
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%a*d, aftei'ft&fcfg a fcfogfo whiff. u Tbir aKJ'fcliirg quite 
light, sir ; cut away tfi^ wreck iand force' Hfte ship free of it, 
or we shall have sbnte* of those sticks poking themselves 
through the planks.^ I always thought the chandler A 
London, into whose hands the agent hits fallen, was a— — 
*r6gue, and now I know it well enough to swear to It. €9t 
away, carpenter, and get u& rid of aU this^fcutriping as sodh 
as possible. A very capital vessel, Mr. Monday, or shfe 
WoufcHrave rolled the pumps out of her, arid capsized t*te 
galley." ....... u 

* f No attempt being made to save anytlfmg, the wreck was 
Hearting astern in five minutes, and -the sfn'p was 1 f&rtunatfciy 
^extricated from this new ha.s&rd. Mr. Traefr, m spite of 
his acquired coolness, looked piteousfy at arU that galMrttt 
'temper, m whieh he had sd lately rejoiced, as yard-ami, 
cross-trees, tressel-trefes*, and tops rose on the summits <$f 
Wells or settled In" the ^ughs, like whales playing their 
jgambols. But habit is a seamanV phiiesojtfiy, and in nfc 
one feature is his character more respectable ^fhan in that 
manliness which disinclines hmt to moUrn oVe* a misforftme 

tefit fe inevitfitble. 

The Montauk now 'resembled a *tree stripped df its 
branches, or a courser crippled m his sinews; her glwy 
had, in a great degree, departed. ' The foremast alone 
^remained, and of this even the head was gone, a 'ciretiifcf* 
itimce of wnich Captain Trtiekfcoimpiained mere tha.ri j df 
any other, as, td use his own* expressions, " it* destroyed the 
symmetry of the spWr, which had proved itself to be a gfcod 
Mick." What, ; however, was of more real importattee;^ 
rendered it difficult, if not impossible, to get'up a spare 4 wp* 
inafst forward. As both the mAin «nd l nlteeen-inclst %tifl 
gone qaite near ttwdeck, this Was al^cyst the only tolerably 
easy expedient that remained; and, within 4 ttn-hdnr oTttt© 
accident, Mir. Truck ann^mSfeed his mtentiebs to* stftfii* as 
ftr south as he could to strike %e trades, and'then to niifcfe 
* fair w^n*' of it across the Atlantic, irtiless, tede^ h> 
might be *fo\e<W fetch into the Cfcpe de ^drdV isfettd*, 
whi*re'it' would be po^iblo,perh^)s, to' ^et something Ml* 
anowoutfit. ">- * ' <= •' / :l -*i ****** 
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who ventured ob deck to took at the -desolation, as soon as 
the wreck was cut adrift, " ail I now ask, my dear young 
lady, is an end to westerly winds for two or three weeks, 
and I will proraiee to place you all in America yet, in time 
to eat your Christinas dinner. I do not think Sir George 
will shoot many, white bears among the Roclcy Mountains 
this year, but then there will be so many more left for aao* 
ther season. The ship is in a category, afJd he will be an 
impudent scoundrel who denies it; but worse categories 
than this have been reasoned out of countenance. Ail'head- 
sail is not a convenient show of cloth to claw off a lee*' 
shore with; but I still hope to escape the misfortune of lay- 1 
i*g eyes om the coast of Africa." 

■ *' Are we Jar from it?" asked Eve, who sufficiently nrj»' 
desatood the danger of being on an uninhabitable shore in 
their present situation ; one in which it was vain to seek for 
a port " I would rather be in the neighbourhood of any 
otfaer land, I thinks than that of Africa." 

"Especially Africa between the Canaries and Gape 
Blanco," returned Captain Truck, with an expressive 
shrug. "More hospitable regions exist, certainly; for, if 
account* are to be credited, the honest people along-shore 1 
never get a Christian that they do not mount him on a 
camel, and trot him through the sands a thousand mites or 
so, under/ a hot sun, with a sort of haggis for food, that 
would go nigh to take away even a Scotchman's appetite." 

" Awl yoa <do not tell us bow far we are from this fright- 
ful land, Moos, le Capitaine 1" inquired Mademoiselle Viefc 
vilie. 

* In ten mkrates you shall know, ladies, for I am about 
to observe for the longitude. It is a little late, but it may 
yet be done." 

u And we may rely on the fidelity of your information 1" ' 

■** On. the honour of a sailor and a man." 

The ladies were silent, while Mr. Truck proceeded to get * 
the sun and the time* As soon as he had rw through his 
calculations, he came to them with a face in which the* 
eye was roving, 'though h Was still good-humoured and 
smiling., z 

f\ And the result?" said Eve, " " 
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«fe«otqm4ea*fl«>twringaflIto«ld wish. We are ma* 
temUy within a degree of the coast ; but, as the wind is 
gone, or nearly so* we may hope to find a shift that will' 
shove us farther from the land. And now I have dealt 
frankly with you, let me beg you wtH keep the secret, lot 
my people will be dreaming of Turks, instead of working, 
if they knew the fact." 

It required no> great observation to discover that Captain 
Truck was far from satisfied with the position of his ship* 
Without any *fter»sail, and almost without the. means of 
making any, it was idle to think of hauling off from the 
land, more especially against the heavy sea that was still 
rolling in from the north-west ; and his present object was- 
te make the Cape de Verdes, before reaching which he 
would be oertaffl to meet the trades, and where, of course*' 
there would he some chance of repairing damages. His ap» 
prehensions would have been much less were the ship a 
degree further west, as the prevailing winds in this part of 
the ocean are from the northward and eastward"; but k was 
no easy matter to force a ship that distance under a fore*, 
sail, the only regular sail that now remained in its place* 
It is true, he had some of the usual expedients of seamen at 
his command, and the people were immediately set about 
them ; but, in consequence of the principal spars having 
gone so near the decks, it became exceedingly difficult to 
rig jury-masts. 

Something must be attempted, however, and the spare 
spars were got out, and all the necessary preparations were 
* commenced, in otfder that they might be put into their 
places and rigged, as well as circumstances would allow* As 
soon as the sea went down, and the steadiness of the ship 
would permit, Mr. Leach succeeded in getting up an awk» 
ward fewer studding-sail, and a sort of a stay •sail forward, 
and with these additions to their canvas, the ship was 
brought to head south, with the wind light at the westward. 
The sea wan gfeatly diminished about noon ; but a mile an 
hour, for those who had so long a road before them, and 
who were so near a coast that was known to be fearfully 
inhospitable, was a cheerless progress, and the cry of 
"sail, ho !" early in the afternoon diffused a general jojr 
ra the Montauk. 
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Tb# stranger was made to the southward and eastward 
tad was stan^g oo a course that muMbrinffb^^QiteoeftY 
to their own trae% aa the Montauk then headed* The wind 
was so light, however, that Captain Track gave it as fab 
opinion they could not apeak until night had set in. 

" Unless the coast has brought him up, yonder flaunting 
gentleman, who seems to hare had better hick with his Heht 
canvas than ourselves* must be the Foam, 9 ' he said* " Tr> 
bacco, or no tobacco, bride or bridegroom, the fellow has 
u« at last, and all the consolation that is left is, that we shall 
ha much obliged to him, now, if he will carry us to Forts- 
nJouth, or into any other Christian haven* We have shown 
him what a kettle-bottom can do before the wind, and now 
let him give us a tow to windward like a generous untago* 
fifctf. That is what I call Vattel, my dear young lady." 

u If he do this, he will indeed prove himself a generous 
adversary," said Eve, "and we shall be certain to speak 
well of ms humanity, whatever we may think of his obetU 
nacy." 

M Are you quite sure the ship in sight is the corvette V 9 
asked Paul Blunt. 

** Who else can it be?— Two vessels are quite sufficient 
to be jammed down here on the coast of Africa, and we 
know that the Englishman must be somewhere to leeward 
of us ; though, I will confess, I had believed him much 
farther, if not plump up among the Mohammedans, begin* 
ning to reduce to a feather-weight, like Captain Riley, who 
came out with just his skin and bones, after a journey across 
the desert." 

" I do not think those top-galiant-sails have the sym m et ry 
of the canvas of a-ehip-of-war." 

Captain Truck looked steadily at the young mast an in* ■ 
stent, as one regards a sound criticism, and then be turned 
his eye towards the object of which they were speaking. 

w rou are right, sir, he rejoined, after a moment of lex* 
emulation ; " and I have had a lesson hi my own trade 
from one young enough to be my son. The. stranger is 
clearly no cruiser, and as there is no port inshore of us 
anywhere near this latitude, he is probably some trader who 
has been driven down here, like ourselves." 
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ff And Tm very win*, captain," put<in4Kr fle a igs Td» 
plemore, " we ought to rejoice sincerely that, tike oursehrefe?* 
he has escaped shipwreck. For my port, I pity the poor. - 
wretches on hoard the Foam most sincerely, sad could si* - 
most wish myself a Catholic* that one might yet offer up » 
sacrifices in their behalf*" 

<r You -faiiv shown yourself a Christian throughout ail 
that affair* Sir George, and I shall not forget your hand* * 
some offers to befriend the ship, rather than let us Ml into 
the jam of the Philistines. We were in a category mora ■■ 
than oaoes with that nimble-footed racer in our wake, and ' 
yon were t&e man».Sir George, who manifested, the moat • 
hearty, desire to get us out." 

" I ever feel an interest in the ship in which I embark," 
returned the gratified baronet, who wds not displeased at* 
hearing his liberality so openly commended ; " and I' would 
cheerfully have given a thousand pounds in preference tfr 
being taken. I rather think, now, that is the tnie spirit fbr 
a sportsman !" 

•'Or for an admiral, my good sir. To be frank with yon, 
Sir George, when I first had the honour of your acquaint- 
ance, I dad atot think you had so much in you; There was 
a sort of English attention to small wares* a species of ■ 
knee-buckieism about your debutt, as Mr. Dodge calls it • 
that made me distrust your being the whole-souled and one* • 
idea'd man I find you really are." 
< " Ob M <f a iike my comforts," said Sir George, laughing* 

** That you do, and I am only surprised you don't smoke.* * 
Now, Mr. Dodge, your room-mate, there, tells me you hare 
sir«asd«thirty pair of breeches !" 

" I have — yes, indeed, I have* One would wish to go^ 
abroad decently clad." . » 

• " Well ! ; if it. should be our luck to travel in the deserts,' 
your wardrobe would rig out a whole harem."' ' I - 

■** I wish, captain, you. would do me the favour to step Into 
jttratate-raom, some morning ; I have many curious things < 
I should like to show you. A set of razors, in particular, : 
-hi rid a dressing-case— and a pair of patent pistols — aed - 
that life-preserver that you admire so much, Mr. Dodge* * 
Mr. Dodge ha? seen most of my curiosities, I believe, and* 
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vriB tell you some of them are really worth a moment's 
examination." 

" Yes, captain, I must say," observed Mr. Dodge, — for 
this conversation was held apart between the three, the 
mate keeping an eye the while on the duty of the ship, for 
habit had given Mr. Truck the faculty of driving his people 
while he entertained his passengers — " Yes, captain, I must 
say I have met no gentleman who is better supplied with 
necessaries, than my friend, Sir George. But English gen- 
tlemen are curious in such things, and I admit that I admire 
their ingenuity." ^ 

" Particularly in breeches, Mr. Dodge. Have you coats 
to match, Sir George 7" 

"Certainly, sir. One would be a little absurd in his 
shirt sleeves. I wish, captain, we could make Mr. Dodge 
a little less of a republican. I find him a most agreeable 
room-mate, but rather annoying on the subject of kings and* 
princes." 

** You stick up for the people, Mr. Dodge, or to the old 
category 7" 

. ** On that subject, Sir George and I shall never* agree, 
for he is obstinately monarchial ; but I tell him we shall 
treat him none the worse for that, when he gets among us. 
' He has promised me a visit in our part of the country, and 
I have pledged myself to his teing unqualifiedly well 
received ; and I think I know tne whole meaning of a 
pledge." 

"I understand Mr. Dodge," pursued the baronet, " that 
he is the editor of a public journal, in Which he entertains 
his readers with an account of his adventures and observa- 
tions during his travels. ' The Active Inquirer,' is it not, 
Mr. Dodge 7" 

" That is the name, Sir George. * The Active Inquirer' 
is the present name, though' when we supported Mr. Adams 
it was called t The Active Enquirer,' with an E." 

" A distinction without a difference ; I like that," inter 
rupted Captain Truck. " This is the second time I have 
had the honour to sail with Mr. Dodge, and a more active 
* inquirer never put foot in a ship, though I did not know the 
use he put his information to before. It is all in the way ' 
of trade, I find." 

Vol. I. 15 
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" Mr, Dodge claims to belong to a profession, captaio, . 
and is quite above trade* He tells me many things have 
occurred on board this ship, since we sailed, that will make 
very eligible paragraphs." 

" The d he does ! — I should like particularly well, 

Mr. Dodge, to know what you will find to say concerning 
this category in which the Mdntauk is placed." 

" Oh ! captain, no fear of me, when you are concerned. 
You know I am a friend, and you have no cause to appre^, 
hend any thing ; though I'll not answer for everybody else 
on board ; for there are passengers in this ship to whom I 
ftave decided antipathies* and whose deportment meets with 
my unqualified disapprobation." 

w And you intend to paragraph them V 

Mr. Dodge was now swelling with the conceit of a vulgar , 
and inflated man, who not only fancies himself in possession 
of a power that others dread, but who was so far blinded , 
to his own qualities as to think his opinion of importance . 
to, those whom he felt, in the minutest fibre of his envious 
and malignant system, to be in every essential his superiors. , 
He did not dare express all his rancour, while he was un- 
e^JBal to suppressing it entirely. 

" These Effinghams, and this Mr. Sharp, and that Mr- 
Hunt," he muttered, " think themselves everybody's betters j 
but we shall see ! America is not a country in which people , 
can shut themselves up i# rooms, and fancy they are lords 
and ladies." 

, " Bless my soul I" said Captain Truck, with his affected 
simplicity of manner ; " how did you find this out, Mr. 
Dodge ? What a thing it is. Sir George, to be an active in- \ 
quirer!" , r 

" Oh I I know when a man is blown up with notions of 
his own importance. ,As for Mr. John Effingham, he has 
been so long abroad that he has forgotten that he is a going 
home to a country of equal rights ! 

" Very true, Mr. Dodge; a country in which a man can- 
not shut himself up in his room, whenever the notion seizes 
him. This is the spirit, Sir George, to make a great nation, 
and you see that the daughter is likely to prove worthy of 
the old lady ! But, my dear sir, are you quite sure that Mf» 
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JJ9^JBffingi^aai has absolutely so high a sentiment m his 
own favour. It would be, awkward business to make a 
blunder in such a serious matter, and murder a paragraph 
for nothing* You should remember the, mistake of the 
Irishman r 

" What was that ?" asked the baronet, who was com- 
pletely mystified by the indomitable gravity of Captain 
Truck, whose character might be said to be actually formed 
by the long habit of treating the weaknesses of his fellow- 
creatures with cool contempt, " We hear many good thing* 
at our club ,* but I do not remember the mistake of the 
Irishman ?" 

" He merely mistook the drumming in his own ear, for 
some unaccountable noise that disturbed his companions.". 

Mr. Dodge felt uncomfortable; but there is no one in 
whom a vulgar-minded man stands so much in awe as an 
Immovable quiz, who has no scruple in using his power* 
He shook his head, therefore, in a menacing manner, and 
affecting to have something to do he went below, leaving 
the baronet and captain by themselves. 

*« Mr. Dodge is a stubborn friend of liberty," said the 
former, when his room-mate, was out of hearing. 

" That is he, and you have his own word for it. He has 
no notion of letting a man do as he has a mind to ! We are 
full of such active inquirers in America, and I don't care 
how many you shoot before you begin upon the white bears, 
Sir George." 

" But it would be more gracious in the E^finghams, you 
must allow, captain, if they shut themselves up in their 
cabin less, and admitted us to their society a little oftener. 
I am quite of Mr. Dodge's way of thinking, that exclusion 
is excessively odious." 

" There is a poor fellow in the steerage, Sir George, to 
whom I have given a piece of canvas to repair a damage to 
his mainsail, who would say the same thing, did he know 
of your six-and-thirtys. Take a cigar, my dear sir, and 
smoke away sorrow." 

" Thankee, captain : I never smoke. We never smoke 
at our club, though some of us go, at times* to the divan to 
try a chibouk." 
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« We can*t All have cabins to ourselves, dr no one wetta' 
Hve forward. If the Effinghams like their own apartment, 
I do honestly believe it is for a reason as simple as tfiat it 
is the best in the ship. FI1 warrant you, if there were a 
better, that they would be ready enough to change. I sup- 
pose when we get in, Mr. Dodge will honour you with an 
article in • The Active Inquirer V " 

•• To own the truth, he has intimated some such thing." 

" And why not ? A very instructive paragraph might 
be made about the six-and-thirty pair of breeches, and the 
patent razors, and the dressing-case, to say nothing of the 
Rocky Mountains, and the white bears.** 

Sir George now began to feel uncomfortable, and making 
a few unmeaning remarks about the late accident, he dis- 
appeared. 

Captain Truck, who never smiled except at the corner of 
his left eye, turned away, and began rattling off his people, and 
throwing in a hint or two to Saunders, with as much indif- 
ference as if he were a firm believer in the unfailing ortho- 
doxy of a newspaper, and entertained a profound respect 
for the editor of the « Active Inquirer,' in particular. 

The prognostic of the master concerning the strange ship 
proved true, for about nine at night she came within hail, 
and backed her maintop-sail. This vessel proved to be an 
American in ballast, bound from Gibraltar to New York ; 
a return store-ship from the squadron kept in the Mediterra- 
nean. She had met the gale to Xhe westward of Madeira, 
and. after holding on as long as possible, had also been com- 
pelled to scud. According to the report of her officers, the 
Foam had run in much closer to the coast than herself, and 
it was their opinion she was lost. Their own escape was 
owing entirely to the wind's abating, for they had actually 
been within sight of the land, though having received no in- 
jury, they had been able to haul off in season. 

Luckily, this ship was ballasted with fresh water, and 
Captain Truck passed the night in negotiating a transfer of 
his steerage passengers, under an apprehension that, in the 
crippled state of his own vessel, his supplies might be ex- 
hausted before he could reach America. In the morning, 
the offer of being put on board the store-ship wis 'made to 
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those who chose to accept it, and all in the steerage, with 
most from the cabin, profited by the occasion to exchange 
a dismasted vessel for one that was, at least, full rigged.* 
Provisions were transferred accordingly, and by noon next 
day the stranger made sail on a wind, the sea being toler- 
ably smooth, and the breeze still ahead. In three hours 
she was out of sight to the northward and westward, the 
Montauk holding her own dull course to the southward, 
with the double view of striking the trades, or of reaching 
one of the Cape de Verdes. 



CHAPTER XV. 



Stepk.—UiM forward YOtce now ii to speak wall of hit friend; his faeofc 
ward voice is to utter foul speeches, and to detract 

Tkmfest. 

The situation of the Montauk appeared more desolate 
ihan ever, after the departure of so many of her passengers. 
So long as her decks were thronged there was an air of life 
about her, that served to lessen disquietude, but now that 
she was left by all in the steerage, and by so many in the 
cabins, those who remained began to entertain livelier ap- 
prehensions of the future. When the upper sails of the 
store-ship sunk as a speck in the ocean, Mr. Effingham re- 
gretted that he* too, had not overcome his reluctance to a 
crowded and inconvenient cabin, and gone on board her, 
with his own party. Thirty years before he would have 
thought himself fortunate in finding so good a ship, and 
accommodations so comfortable ; but habit and indulgence 
change all our opinions, and he had now thought it next to 
impossible to place Eve and Mademoiselle ViefVille in a 
situation that was so common to those who travelled by sea 
at the commencement of the century. 

Most of the cabin passengers, as has just been stated, de- 
cided differently, none remaining but the Effinghams and 
15* 



Digitized by VjOCKJIC 



^7& itoisn&Akb tertyhd. 

their juarty, Mr. Sharp, Mr. Blunt, Sir iM>f^^^epflev^i, 
J&r. Dodge, and Mr. Monday. Mr. JffinghanV had beeii 
influenced by the superior comforts of the packet, and hfa 
hopes that a speedy arrival at the islands would enable the 
ship to refit, In time%> reach America almost as soon as the 
thilUsaifing vessel which had just left them. Mr. Shai'p 
tttid Mr. Blunt had hdth expressed a determination to sharj& 
Ais fortunes, which was indirectly saying that they would 
fchare the fortunes of his daughter. John Effingham re- 
mained, as a matter of course, though he had made d pro- 
position to the stranger to tow them into port, an arrange- 
ment that failed in consequence of the two captains dis- 
agreeing as to % the course proper to be steered, as well as to 
a more serious obstacle in the way of compensation, the 
stranger throwing out'som^ pretty' plain hints about salvage , 
and Mr. Monday staying from an inveterate attachment to 
the steward's stores, more of which, he rightly judged, 
would now fall to his share than. formerly. 

Sir George Templembre had gone oh boarA'the fetofU- 
ship, and had given some very clear demonstrations of an 
, intention to transfer himself and the thirty-six pair, of 
^breeches to that vessel ; ■ but on e±aipitiiji§ her comforts, 
«nd particularly the confined £lace ih which he should Be 
compelled to stow himself and his numerous curiosities, 'he 
%fts unequal to the sacrifice. On the other hand, he te&rtr 
*h entire state-room would now faU tb his share,', and fln% 
"Self-indulged and feeble-minded young map preferred hid 
iftimedrate comfort, and the gratification of his be^etfcitfg 
Weakness, to his safety. \ 

As for Mr. Dodge, he had the American mania of hurry* 
end was one of the first to proposes p, general sWar mjng, ai 
isoon as it was known the stranger could receive then?*. 
During the night, he had been. actively employed in foment- 
ing ia party to *' resolve" that prudence required* the M6n« 
teuk should be altogether afyandonetf, and even $te* thtt 
Scheme failetl, he had dwelt eloquently in cbrjfrers {WEH 
Dodge Was too meek, and too purely democratic, eVet to- 
speak aloud, unless under the shadow of pubfrc dpmibn^ofi 
the propriety or fcabtain Truck's ylddSng hfe otfh fa&inent 
feiliat of the majority. He plight '-tftal ' MW1kfflt& 
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Igainst the late gale, in the expectation of ©trt-'rafllftg the 
tempest, as to make such art attempt oh the firm-set notions 
of the old seaman concerning his duty ; for. no sooner wa% 
the thin£ intimated to him than he growled a denial in a 
tone that he was little accustomed to use to his passengers, 
and one that effectually silenced remonstrance. Whe$ 
these two plans had failed, Mr. Dodge endeavoured strenu- 
ously to show Sir George that his interests and safety were 
on the side of a removal ; but with all his eloquence, and 
.with the hold that incessant adulation had actually gfveh 
him on the mind of the other, he was unable to overcome 
his love of ease, and chiefly the passion for the enjoyment 
of the hundred articles of comfort and curiosity in which 
the baronet so much delighted. The breeches might have 
been packed in a trunk, it is true, and so might the razors, 
and the dressing-case, and the pistols, and most of the other 
things ; but Sir George loved to look at them daily, and as 
many as possible were constantly paraded before his eyes. 

To the surprise of every one, Mr. Dodge, on finding It 
impossible to prevail on' Sir George Templemore to leave 
the packet, suddenly announced his own intention to remaia 
also. Few stopped to inquire into his motives m the hurry 
of such a moment. To his" room-mate he affirmed that the 
strong friendship he had formed for him, could alone induce 
him to relinquish the hope of reaching home previously to 
die autumn elections. 

Nor did Mr. Dodge greatly colour the truth in making 
this statement. He was an American demagogue precisely 
in obedience to those feelings and inclinations whidh would 
have made him a courtier anywhere else. It is true, he had 
travelled, or thought he had travelled, in a diligence with 
a countess or two, but from" these he had been obliged fo 
separate early on account of the force of things ; while 
here he had got a bon&ftde English baronet all to himself 
in a confined state-room, and his imagination revelled ill 
the glory and gratification of such an acquaintance. What 
Were the proud and distant Bffinghams to Sir George Tem- 

!>lemore ! He even ascribed their reserve with the baronet 
o envy, a passion of whose existence he had very iively 
perceptions, and he found a secret charm in befog shut tig 
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in so smaU an apartment with a man wbo could excite envy 
in an Effingham. Rather than abandon his aristocratic^ 
prize, therefore, whom he intended to exhibit tq all his de~ 
mocratic* friends in his own neighbourhood, Mr. Dodge de- 
termined to abandon his beloved hurry, looking for his 
reward in the future pleasure of talking of Sir George 
Teraplemore and his curiosities, and of bis sayings and his 
jokes, in the circle at home. Odd, moreover, as it may 
seem, Mr. Dodge had an itching desire to remain with the 
Effinghama ; for while he was permitting jealousy and a 
consciousness of inferiority to beget hatred, he was witling 
at any moment to make peace, provided it could be done 
ky a frank admission into their intimacy. As to the inno- 
cent family that was rendered of so much account to the 
happiness of Mr. Dodge, it seldom thought of that indi- 
vidual at all, little dreaming of its own importance in his 
estimation, and merely acted in obedience to its own culti- 
vated tastes and high principles in disliking his company* 
Jt fancied itself, in this particular* the master of its own 
acts, and this so much the more, that with the reserve of 
good-breeding its members seldom indulged in censorious 
personal remarks, and never in gossip. 

As a consequence of these contradictory feelings of Mr. 
Dodge, and of the fastidiousness of Sir George Temple- 
more, the interest ber two admirers took in Eve, the devo- 
tion of Mr. Monday to sherry and champaigne, and the 
decision of Mr* Effingham, these persons therefore remained 
the sole occupants of the cabins of the Montauk. Of the 
pi polloi who had left them, we have hitherto said nothing, 
because this separation waa to remove them entirely from 
the interest of our incidents. 

f If we were to say that Captain Truck did not feel melan- 
choly as the store-ship sunk beneath the horizon, we should 
.represent that stout-hearted mariner a* more stoical than 
#e actually was* In the course of a long and adventurous 
professional life, he had encountered calamities before, but 
he had never before been compelled to call in assistance to 
deliver his passengers at the stipulated port, since he had 
commanded a packet/ He felt the necessity, in the present 
instance, as a sort of stain, upon his character as a seaman. 
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though in feet the accident which bad occurred was ohisfly 
- to be attributed to a concealed defect in the mainmast. The 
honest master sighed often, smoked nearly double theusuaj 
number of cigars in the course of the afternoon, and when 
the sun went down gloriously in the distant west, he stood 
gazing at the sky in melancholy silence, as long as any ef 
tne magnificent glory that accompanies the decline of day 
lingered among the vapours of tbe horizon. He then sum* 
moned Saunders to the quarter-deck, where the following 
dialogue took place between them : 

" This is a devil of a category to be in, Master Steward !" 

" Well, he might be better, sir. I only wish the good 
butter may endure .until we get in.*' 

" If it fail, I shall go nigh to see you clapt into the State** 
" prison, or at least into that Gothic cottage on Black welfti 
Island." 

" There is an end to all things, Captain Truck, if yon 
please, sir, even to butter. I presume, sir, Mr. Vattel, if 
he know anything of cookery, will admit that." 

" Harkee, Saunders, if you ever insinuate again that 
Vattel belonged to the coppers, in my presence, I'll take 
the liberty to land you on the coast here, where you may 
amuse yourself in stewing young monkeys for your own 
dinner. I saw you aboard the other ship, sir, overhauling 
her arrangements ; what sort of a time Will the gentlemen 
be likely .to have in her?" 

" Atrocious, sir! f give you my honour, as a real gentle* 
man, sir. Why, would you believe it, Captain Truck, the 
steward is a downright nigger, and he wears ear-rings, and 
a red flannel shirt, without the least edication. As for the 
cook, sir, he would'nt pass an examination for Jemmy Ducks 
aboard here, and there is but one camboose, and one set of 
coppers." 

u Well, the steerage-passengers, in that case, will fare as 
.well as. the cabin." 

" Yes, sir, and the cabin as bad as the steerage ; ^tnd for 
my part, I abomernate liberty and equality." 

" You should converse with Mr. Dodge on that subject,* 
Master Saunders, and let the hardest fend off in the argu- 
ment. May I inquire, sir, if you happen to remember tho 
day of the week ?" 
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** Beyond controversy, sir \ to-morrow will be Sunday, 
Captain Truck, and \ think it a thousand pities we have 
not an opporturiity"to solicit the prayers and praises of the 
church, sir, in our behalf, sir.** 

" If to-morrow will be Sunday, to-day must be Saturday, 
Mr. Saunders, unless this last gale has deranged the calen- 
dar." * 
* " Quite naturally, sir, and werry jusrty remarked. Every 
body admits there is no better navigator than Captaitt 
Truck, sir. 1 ' 

* This may be true, my honest Mow," returned the 
feaptain moodily, after making three or four heavy puffs at 
the cigar ; " but I am sadly out 6f my road down here in 
the country of your amiable family, just now. If this be 
Saturday, there will be a Saturday nfght before louig, and\ 
look to it, that we have our ' sweethearts and Wives.* 
Though I have neither myself, I feel the necessity of some- 
thing cheerful, to raise my thoughts to the futurd.'' 

" Depend on my discretion, sir, and I rejoice to hear you 
say it ; for I think, sir, a ship is never so respectable and 
genteel as when she celebrates all the anniwersaries. Yoj^ 
will' be quite a select and agreeable party to-night, sir." 

With this remark Mr. Saunders Withdrew, to confer With 
Toast on the subject, and Captain Truck proceeded to givfe 
his orders for the night to Mr. Leach. The proud s^hip dm 
indeed present a sight to make a seaman melancholy ; for 
to the only regular sail that stood, the foresail, by this time 
was added a lower studding-sail, imperfectly rigged, and 
which would not resist a fresh puff, while a very inartificial 
jury-topmast supported a topgallant-sail, that could only be 
carried in a free wind. Aft, preparations were making of 
a more permanent nature, it is true. The upper part of the 
* mainmast had been cut away, as low as the steerage-deck, 
where an arrangement had been made to step a spare top- 
mast. The spar itself was lying on the deck rigged, and a 
pair of sheers were in readiness to be hoisted, in order to 
sway it up ; but night approaching, the men had been b#)keti 
*bfT, to rig the yards, bend the sails, and to fit the other spar* 
it was inteiided to use, postponing the last act, that of send- 
tog all up, until morning. 
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"Wo are Uketj to kavo w qvfat night *f it/' ail 1 the <iap. 
tain,"glanck)g his eyes round at the heavens } "and.at eigm 
o'clock to-morrow let alt hamks be called, when we^ wilt 
ttns4o with a will? and make a brig of the oM hussey. 
This topmast will do to bear the strain of the spare main± 
yard, unless there come another gale, and by reefing the 
new mainsail we shall be able to make something out of ift 
The topgallant-mast will fit of course above, ami we may 
make out, by keeping a little free, to carry the sail : at need* 
we mayipossibiy coax the contrivance into carry ing a stud- 
^ing-saii alcov We have sticks fbjr no more, though w3*tt 
endeavour to get up something aft, out of the spare spaitt 
obtained from the store-ship. You may knock off at four 
bells, Mr; Leach, and let the poor fellows have then* Sattir* 
day's night in peace. It is a misfortune enough to be d& 
masted, without having one's grog stopped." ~ 

The mate of course obeyed, and the evening shut in beatt* 
fti&lSy and placid, with all the glory of a* mild night, in a 
latitude as low as that they were in. They who have never 
seen the ocean under*such circumstances, know little of its 
charms in its moments of rest. The term of sleeping is 
well applied to its impressive stillness, for the long shiggisfi 
swells on which the ship rose and fell, hardly disturbed its 
surface. The moon did not rise until midnight, and Eve, 
accompanied by Mademoiselle Viefville and most of h«r 
male companions, walked the deck by the bright starlight, 
until fatigued wkh pacing their narrow bounds. 

The song and the laugh rose frequently from the fore- 
Castle, where the crew were occupied with their Saturday* 
night; and occasionally a rude sentiment in the way of d 
toast was heard. But weariness soon got the better of mer- 
rintent forward, and the hard-worked mariners, who had 
the watch below, soon went down to their berths, leaving- 
those whose duty it was to remain to doze away the long 
hours in such places as they could find on deck. 
' " A white squall," said Captain Truck, looking up at the 
uncouth sails that hardly impelled the vessel a mile in the 
hour through the water, " would soon furl all our canvas 
for us, and we are in the very place for such an interlude.* 

« Apd what would then become of us V 9 asked Mademof 
selle Viefville quickly. 
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for a topsail, mam'selle, and yonder stun*sail, which look* 
like an American in Loa<loB*wiihout straps to his pantaloons. 
The canvas would play kite, and we should be teft to reaeW 
pur. inventions, A ship could scarcely be in feeder plight 
than we are at tbia moment, to meet with one of these Air* 
aan fluwrie*" 

. "In which case, captain," observed Mr. Monday* wild 
jtood by the skylight watching the preparations below, " we 
tjan.gp to our Saturday*night without fear; for I see the 
Steward has everything ready, and the punch looks very 
inviting* to say nothing of the champaigne-" 
. " Qentleraen, we will not forget our duty," returned the 
captain ; M we are but a small family, and so mtfch the 
greater need that we should prove a jolly one. Mr* Effing* 
ham, I hope we are to have the honour of your cofopany 
At ' sweetheart? and wives.' " 

. Mr. Effingham had no wife, and the invitation coming 
under such peculiar circumstances, produced a pang that 
Eve,, who felt bis arm tremble* well understood. She mildly 
intimated her intention to go below however; the whole 
party followed, and lucky it was for the captain's entertain* 
went that she quitted the deck, as few would otherwise have 
been present at it* By pressing the passengers to favour 
aim with their company, he succeeded in the course of a 
few minutes in getting all the gentlemen seated at the cabin* 
iable, with a glass of delicious punch before each man. 

. " Mr. Saunders may not be a conjuror or a mathema- 
tician, gentlemen," cried Captain Truck, as he ladled out 
#ie beverage ; " but he understands the philosophy of sweet 
and sour, strong and weak ; and I will venture to praise hit 
liquor without tasting it. Well, gentlemen, there are better* 
rigged ships on the ocean than this of ours; but there aid 
lew with more comfortable cabins, or stouter hulls, or better 
company. Please God we can get a few sticks, aloft again* 
now that we are quit of our troublesome shadow, I think I 
may flatter myself with a reasonable hope of landing you, 
thai do me the honour to stand by me, in New York, in les3 
time than a common drogger would make the passage, with 
all his legs and, arms. Let our first toast be, if yo* please 
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'A happy end* to that which has had a disastrous begm* 

. Captain Truck's hard face twitched a little while he was 
making this address, and as he swallowed the punch, his 
eyes, glistened in spite of himself. Mr. Dodge, Sir George, 
and Mr. Monday repeated the sentiment sonorously, word 
'for word, while the other gentlemen bowed, and drank it in 
silence. * , 

* The commencement of a tegular scene of merriment is 
Usually dull and formal, and it was some time before Captain 
Truck could bring any of his companions up to the point 
where he wished to see them ; for though a perfectly sober 
man, he loved a. social glass, and particularly at those times 
and seasons which conformed to the practice of his calling. 
Although Eve and her governess had declined taking then: 
•eats at the table, they consented to place themselves where 
they might be seen, and where they might share occasionally 
in the conversation. 

" Here have I been drinking sweethearts and wives of a 
Saturday-night, my dear young lady, these forty years and 
more,'* said Captain Truck, after the party had sipped theh? 
liquor for a minute or two, " without ever falling into luck*s 
latitude, or furnishing myself with either ; but, though so 
negligent of my own interests and happiness, I make it an 
invariable rule to advise all my young friends to get spliced 
before they are thirty. Many is the man who lias come 
aboard mf ship a determined bachelor in his notions, who 
has left it at the end of the passage ready to marry the first 
pretty young woman he fell in with." 

As Eve had too much of the self-respect of a lady, and 
of the true dignity of her sex, to permit jokes concerning 
matrimony, or a treatise on love, to make a part of hef 
conversation, and all the gentlemen of her party understood, 
her character too well, to say nothing of their own habits, 
to second this attempt of the captain's, after a vapid remark 
tfr two from the others, this rally of the honest mariner pro* 
duced no suites. 

" Are we not 'unusually low, Captain Truck,'* inquired 
Paul Blunt, with a view to change the discourse, " not to 
have fallen in with the trades 1 I have commonly met with 

Vol. I. 16 
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*1ftose winds on this coast as high as twenty -six or twenty- 
seven, and I believe you observed to-day* in twenty-four. 
1 Captain Truck looked hard at the speaker, and when he 
*had clone, he nodded his head in approbation. 
* " You have travelled this road before, Mr. Blunt, 1 per- 
ceive. I have suspected you of being a brother chip, from 
'the moment I saw you first put your foot #n the side-cleeta 
in getting out of. the boat. You did not come aboard par- 
rot-toed, like a country-girl waltzing ; but set the ball of 
the fbot firmly on the wood, and swung off the length qf 
your arms, like a man who knows how to humour the mus- 
cles. Your present remark, too, shows you understand 
where a ship ought to be, in order to be in her right place. 
As for the trades, they are a little uncertain, like a lady's 
'mind when she has more than one good offer; for I've 
' 'known them to blow as high as thirty, and then again, to 
fail a vessel as low as twenty-three, or even lower. It is 
my private opinion, gentlemen, and I gladly take this oppor 
tunity to make it public, that w^ are on the edge of the 
trades, or in those light baffling winds which prevail along 
tneir margin, as eddies ptay near the track o£ strong steady 
currents in the ocean. If we can force the ship fairly out 
of this trimming region* — that is the word, I believe, Mr. 
Dodge — we shall do well enough ; for a north-east, or an 
east wind, would soon send us up with the islands, even 
under the rags we carry. We are very near*the coast, 
certainly—much nearer than I could wish; but when we 
do get the good breeze, it will be all the better for us, as it 
will find us well to windward." 

" But these trades, Captain Truck ?" asked Eve : " if they, 
always blow in the same direction, bow is it possible that 
the late gale should drive a ship into the quarter of the 
ocean where they prevail ?" ,.< 

"Always, means sometimes, my dear young lady. AU 
tfiough light winds prevail near the edge of the trades, gales, 
and tremendous fellows too, sometimes blow there |dso, as 
we have just seen, I think we shall now have settled wea- 
ther, and that our chance of a safe arrival, more particu*; 
larly m some southern American port, is almost certain^ 
though our chance for a speedy arrival be hot quite as good. 
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-1 no£e before twenty-four hours are passed to see our decks 
-white with sund. 
" " Is that a phenomenon seen here ?" asked the father. 

• 4 Often, Mr. Effingham, when ships are close in with 
Africa, and are fairly in the steady winds. To say the 
truth, the country abreast* of us, some twenty or thirty 
teiles distant, is not the most inviting ; and though* ft may 
not be easy to say where the garden of Eden is, it is not 
-.hazardous to say it is not there. 

" If we are so very near the coast, why do we riot see 

•itr 

" Perhaps we might from aloft, if we had any aloft just 
how. We are to the southward of the mountains, however, 
and off a part of the country where the Great Desert makes 
from the coast. And now, gentlemen, I perceive Mr. Mon- 
day finds all this sand arid, and I ask permission to give 
yen, one and all, * Sweethearts and wives.' " • 
: Most of the company drank the usual toast with spirit, 
though- both the Effinghams scarce wetted their lips. Eve 
stole a timid glance af her father, and her own eyes were 
filled With tears as she v/ithdrew them ; for she knew that 
every allusion of this nature revived in him mournful re- 
fcollections. As for her cousin Jack, he was so confirmed 
a bachelor that she thought nothing of his want of sympa- 
thy jvith such a sentiment. 

- " You must have a care for your heart, in America, Sir 
George Templemore," cried Mr. Dodge, whose tongue 
loosened with the liquor he drank. " Our ladies are cele- 
brated for their beauty, and. are immensely popular, I can 
assure you." 

* Sir George looked pleased, and it is quite probable 
bis thoughts ran on the one particular vestment of the six"- 
and-thirty, in which he ought to make his first appearance 
lii such a society. 

"I allow the American ladies to be ^andsome, w said Mr. 
Monday; "but I think no Englishman need be in any par- 
ticular danger of his heart from such a cause, ctfter having 
been accustomed to the beauty of his own island. Captain 
Truck, I have the honour to drink your health." * 

" Fairly said,** cried the captain, bowing to the comptk 
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J ment ; " and I ascribe my own hard fortune to the fact th^t 
t have been kept'sailing between .two countries so much fa- 
voured in this particular, that I have never been able to 
make up my mind which to prefer. I have wished a thou- 
sand times there was but one handsome woman in the 
world, when a man Would have nothing to do but fall in 
love with her ; and make up his mind to get married at 
once>or to hang himself." 

" That is a cruel wish to us men," returned Sir George, 
" as we should be certain to quarrel for the beauty." 

" In such a case," resumed Mr. Monday, " we commoa 
men would have to give way to the claims of the nobility 
and gentry, and satisfy ourselves with plainer companions ; < 
though an Englishman loves his independence, and might 
rebel. I have the honour to drink your health and happi- 
ness, Sir 6eorge." 

"I protest against your principle, Mr. Monday »" said 
Mr. Dodge, " which is an invasion on human rights. Perfect 
freedom of action is to be maintained in this matter as in 
all others. I acknowledge that the English ladies are ex- 
tremely beautiful, but I shall always maintain the supre* 
macy of the American fair." 

" We will drink their healths, sir. I am far from denying 
their beauty, Mr. Dodge, but I think you must admit that 
they fade earlier than our British ladies. God bless them 
both, however, and I empty this glass to the two entire na- 
tions, with all my heart and soul?* 

" Perfectly polite* Mr. Monday ; but as to the fading of 
the ladies, I am not certain that 1 can yield an unqualified 
approbation to your sentiment." 

" Nay, sir, your climate, you will allow, is none of the 
best, and it wears out constitutions almost as fast as your 
states make them." 

" I hope there is no real danger to be apprehended from 
the climate," said Sir George : " I particularly detest bad 
climates ; and for that reason have always made it a rule 
never to go into Lincolnshire." 

" In that case, Sir George, you bad better have stayed 
at home. In the way of climate, a man seldom better^ 
himself by leaving old England, Now this is the tenth 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



HOMEWARD BOUND. 185 

fype Fve been in America, allowing that I ever reach there* 
And although I entertain a profound respect for the country, 
I find myself growing older eVery time I quit it. Mr. 
Effingham, I do myself the favour to drink to your health 
and happiness." * 

" You live too well when amongst us, Mr. Monday," 
said the captain ; " there are . too many soft cratjs, hard 
clams, and canvas-backs ; too much old Madeira, and ge- 
nerous Sherry, for a man of your well-known taste to re- 
sist them. Sit less time at table, and go oftener to church 
this trip, and let us hear your report of the consequences a 
twelvemonth hence. ,, 

" You quite mistake my habits, Captain Truck, I give 
you my honour. Although a judicious eater, I seldom take 
anything that is compounded, being a plain roast and boiled 
man ; a true old-fashioned Englishman in this respect, sat- 
isfying my appetite with solid beef and mutton, and turkeys 
and pork, and puddings and potatoes, and turnips and car- 
xots, and similar simple food ; and then I never drink. — 
'Ladies, I ask the honour to be permitted to wish you a hap- 
py return to your native countries. — I ascribe all the diffi- 
culty, sir, to the climate, which will not permit a man to 
digest properly." 

" Well, Mr. Monday, I subscribe to most of your opin- 
ions, and I believe few men cross the ocean together that 
are more harmonious in sentiment, in general, 'than has 
proved to be the case between you and Sir George, and my- 
self," observed Mr. Dodge, glancing obliquely and point- 
edly at the rest of the party, as if he thought they were in 
a decided minority ; " but in this instance, I feel constrain- 
ed to record my vote in the negative. I believe America 
has as good a climate, and as good general digestion as 
commonly falls to the lot of mortals : more than this I do 
not claim for the- country, and less than this I should* be re- 
luctant to maintain. I have travelled a little, gentlemen, 
not as much, perhaps, as the Messrs. Effinghams ; but then 
a man can see no more than is to be seen, and I do affirm, 
Captain Truck, that in my poor judgment, which I know is 
good for nothing — " 

" Why do you use k, then V 9 abruptly asked the straight* 
forward captain ; "why not rely on a better T" 
16* 
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■ * We must use such as we have, or go without, sir; nh& 
T suspect, in my very poor judgment, which is probably 
poorer than that of most others on board, that America is a 
'very good sort of a country. At all events, after having 
3een something of other countries, and governments, and 
people, I am of opinion that America, as a country, is quite 
good enough for me." 

" You never said truer words, Mr. Dodge, and I beg yon 
will join Mr. Monday and myself in a fresh glass of punch, 
'just to help on the digestion. You have seen more of hu- 
man nature than your modesty allows you to proclaim, and 
I dare say this company would be gratified if you would 
overcome all scruples, and let us know your private opin- 
ions of the different people you have visited. Tell us some- 
thing of that dittur you made on the Rhine." 

" Mr. Dodge intends to publish, it is to be hoped f" ob- 
served Mr. Sharp ; " and it may not be fair to anticipate 
his matter." 

" I beg, gentlemen, you will have no scruples on that 
score, for my work will be rather philosophical and gene- 
ral, than of the particular nature of private anecdotes. 
Saunders, hand me the manuscript journal you will find on 
the shelf of our state-room, next to Sir George's patent 
tooth-pick case. This is the book; and now, gentlemen 
and ladies, I beg you to remember that these are merely 
the ideas as they arose, and not my more mature reflec- 
tions." 

" Take a little punch, sir," interrupted the captain, again, 
whose hard nor'- west face was set in the most demure at- 
tention. " There is nothing like punch to clear the voicfe, 
Mr. Dodge; the acid removes the huskiness, the sugar 
softens the tones, the water mellows the tongue, and the Ja- 
maica braces the muscles. With a plenty of punch, a man 
soon gets to be another — I forget the name of that gregt 
orator of antiquity, — it wasn't Vattel, however." 

" You mean Demosthenes, sir ; and, gentlemen, I beg 
you to remark that this orator was a republican; but there 
can be no question that- liberty is favourable to the encour- 
agement of all the higher qualities^ Would you prefer a 
few notes on Paris, ladies, or shall I commence, with some 
extracts about the Rhine ?" ' ' . 
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'; * Qkf tftf grtice, Jlfbn*fet/r, be so very kind as Hot tb 
Overlook Pari*!" said Mademoiselle ViefVille. 

• * Mr. Dodge bowed graciously, and turning over the leaves 
of his private journal, he alighted in the heart of the great 
city named. After some preliminary hemming, he com- 
tnenced reading in a grave didactic tone, that sufficiently 
showed the value he had attached to his own Observations. 

• M * Deffimed at ten, as usual, an hour, that I find exceed- 
tfcgly unreasonable and improper, and one that would rnset 
with general disapprobation in America. I do not wander 
th^t a people gets to be immoral and depraved in their prac- 
tices, who keep such improper hours. The mind acquires 
fcabits of impurity, and all the sensibilities become blunted, 
by taking the meals out of the natural seasons. I impute 
much of the Corruption of France to the periods of the day 
in which the food is taken — * " 

" Vvild une drole d'idie /" ejaculated Mademoiselle Vief- 
vflle. 

• "** —hi which food Is taken," repeated Mr. Dodge, who 
fhncied the involuntary exclamation was in approbation of 
fhe justice" of his sentiments. * Indeed the custom of taking 
wine at this meal, together with the immorality of .the hourj 
must be chief reasons why the French ladies are so much 
iti the practice of drinking to excess * " 

"JMTaw, monsieur!" 
1 w You perceive, mademoiselle calls in question the a ecu- 
fttcy of your facts," observed Mr. Blunt, who, in common 
with all the listeners, .Sir George and Mr. Monday excepted, 
began to enjoy a scene which at first had promised nothing 
but ennui and disgust. 

u I have it on the best authority, I give you my honour, 
or I would not introduce so grave a charge in a work of 
this' contemplated Importance. I obtained my information 
from an English gentleman who has resided twelve years 
iri Paris ; and he informs me that a very large portion of 
the women of fashion in that capital, let them belong ta 
what country they will, are dissipated." 

" A la bonne heure, monsieur / — mais, to drink ft is very^ 
cjifferent." 
' **Not so much : so, m&demtfselle, as you imagine,** 
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^rejoined John Effingham. " Mr. Dodge is-a purist p ka» 
guage as well as in morals, and he uses terms differently 
jrom us less-instructed prattlers. By dissipated, he under* 
stands a drunkard." 

" Comment /" 
* " Certainly ; Mr. John Effingham, I presume, will at 
feast give us the credit in America in speaking our language 
better than any other known people. « After dejjunying, 
took a phyacre and rode to the palace, to see the king and 
jrpyal farady leave for Nully.—' " 
\ "Pour ou?" 

" Pour Neuillyi mademoiselle" Eve quietly answered. 
, " * — For Nully. His majesty went on horseback, pre* 
ceding his illustrious family and all the rest of the noble 
party, dressed in a red coat, laced with white ofl^the seams, 
wearing blue breeches and a cocked hat,' " 
- "dell" 

" * I made the king a suitable republican reverence as he 
passed, which he answered with a gracious: sn^ile, and a 
benignant glance of his. royal eye. The Hon. Louis Phi- 
lippe Orleans, the present sovereign of the French, is a 
fentleman of portly and commanding appearance, and in 
is state attire, which he wore on this occasion, looks * every 
inch a king. 9 He rides with grace and dignity, and jse^ts a*} 
example of decorum and gravity to his subjects, by the 
solemnity of his air, that it is to be hoped will produce a 
beneficial and benign, influence during this reign, on the 
manners of the nation. His dignity was altogether worthy 
of the schoolmaster of HaddonneldV " 

" Par exemple /" 

"Yes, mam'selle, in the way of example, it is that I mean. 
Although a pure democrat, andevery way opposed to exclu* 
sion, J, was particularly struck with* the royalty of bis ma* 
iesty's demeanour, and the great simplicity of his whole 
Seportment. I stood in the crowd next to a very acconvj 
pUshed countess, who spoke English, and she did me the 
honour to invite me to pay her a visit at her hotel, in the, 
YidnitjV of the Bourse." . - 

* " Mon Dieu — mon Dieu — mon Dieu f" 
« "After promising my fajr companion to be punctual, f 
walked as far as Notter Dam — " 
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U T wish Mr. Dodge would be a little more distinct in hist 
names," 6aid Mademoiselle Viefville, who had begun to take 
* an interest in the subject, that even valueless opinions excite 
in ua concerning things that touch the affections. 

" Mr. Dodge is a little profane, mademoiselle," observed 
the captain ; " but his journal probably was not intended 
for the ladies, and you must overlook it. Well, sir, you 
went to that naughty place — " 

" To Notter Dam, Captain Truck, if you please, and I 
flatter myself that is pretty good French." 
j "I think, ladies and gentlemen, we have a right to insist 
on a translation ; for plain roast and boiled men, like Mr. 
Monday and myself, are sometimes weeping when we ought 
to laugh, so long as the discourse is in anything but old- 
fashioned English. Help yourself, Mr. Monday, and re* 
member, you never drink." 

" Notter Dam, I believe, mam'selle, means our Mother ; 
the Church of our Mother. — Notter, or Noster. our, — Dam, 
Mother; Notter Dam. 'Here I was painfully impressed 
with the irreligion of. the structure, and the general absence 
of piety in the architecture. Idolatry abounded, and so did 
holy water. How often have I occasion to bless Providence 
for having made me one of the descendants of those pious 
ancestors who cast their fortunes in the wilderness in pre- 
ference to giving up their hold on faith and charity ! The 
building is much inferior in comfort and true taste to the 
commoner American churches, and met with my unquali- 
fied disapprobation.' " 

" Est il possible que cela soit urat, ma chere /" 

" Je Vespere, Men, mademoiselle." 

" You may despair bien, cousin Eve," said John Effing- 
ham, whose fine curvilinear face curled even more than 
usual with contempt. # 

The radies whispered a few explanations, and Mr. Dodge, 
who fancied it was only necessary to resolve to be perfect 
to achieve his end, went on with his comments, with all the 
self-satisfaction of a provincial critic. 

" « From Notter Dam I proceeded in a cahrioly to the 
great national burying-ground, Pere la Chaise, so termed 
from the circumstance that its distance from the capital ren 
ders chaises necessary for the convoys — " 
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"How's tfcis, how's this!" interrupted Jlr. Truck- ; r ^k 
one obliged to sail under a convoy about the streets of 
Paris r 

*' Monsieur Dodge veut dire, contoi. Mr. Dodge mean 
to say, convoi" kindly interposed Mademoiselle Viefville/ 

u Mr. Dodge is a profound republican, and is an advocate, 
for rotation in language, as well as in office : I must accuse 
you of inconstancy, my dear friend, if I die for it. You 
certainly do not pronounce your words always in the same 
way, and when I had the honour of carrying you out this 
time six months, when you were practising the continentals, 
as you call them, you gave very different sounds to many 
of the words! then had the pleasure and gratification of 
hearing you use." 

" We all improve by travelling, sir, and I make no ques- 
tion that my knowledge of foreign language is considerably, 
enlarged by practice in the countries in which they are 
spoken." 

Here the reading of the journal was interrupted by a - 
digression on language, in which Messrs. Dodge, Monday, 
Templemore, and Truck were the principal interlocutors, 
and during which the pitcher of punch was twice renewed.. 
We shall not record much of this learned discussion, which 
was singularly common-place, though a few of the remarks 
may be given as. a specimen of the whole. 
* "I must be permitted to say," replied Mr. Monday to 
one of Mr. Dodge's sweeping claims to superiority in favour 
of his own nation, " that f think it quite extraordinary an 
Englishman should be obliged to go out of his own country 
in order to hear his own language spoken in purity ; and as 
one who has seen your people, Mr. Dodge, I will venture 
to affirm that nowhere is English better spoken than in Lan- 
cashire. Sir George, I drink your health !" 

" More patriotic than just, Mr. Monday ; every l*dy al- 
lows that the American of the eastern states speaks the best 
English in the world, and I think either of these genflemen * 
will concede that." 

" Under the penalty of being nobodv," cried Captain 
Truck ; " for my own part, I think, if a man wishes to 
hear the language in perfection, he ought to pass a week 
or ten days in the river. I must say, Mr. Dodge, J object 
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to many of your sounds, particularly that of inyon, which 
I myself heard you call onion, no later than yesterday." 

1 *« Mr. Monday is a little peculiar in fancying that the best 

English is to be met with in Lancashire," observed Sir* 

George Templemore ; ** for I do assure you that, in town, 

we have difficulty in understanding gentlemen from your 

. part of the kingdom." 

This was a hard cut from one in whom Mr. Monday ex- 
pected to find an ally, and that gentleman was driven to 
washing down the discontent it excited, in punch. 

"But all this time we have interrupted the* convoi, or 
Convoy, captain," said Mr. Sharp ; " and Mr. Dodge, to say 
nofhing Of the mourners," has every right to complain. I 
beg that gentleman will proceed with his entertaining ex- 
tracts." 

• Mr. Dodge hemmed, sipped a little more liquor, blew his 
nose, and continued : 

" ' The celebrated cemetery is, indeed, worthy of its high 
reputation. The utmost republican simplicity prevails in 
the interments, ditches being dug in which the bodies are 
laid, side by side, without distinction of rank, and with re- 
gard only to the order in which the convoys arrive*.' I, 
think this sentence, gentlemen, will have great success in 
America, where the idea of any exclusiveness is quite 
odious to the majority." 

" Welt, for my part," said the captain, " I should have 
no particular objection to being excluded from such a grave ; 
one would be afraid of catching the cholera in so promis- 
cuous a company." 

Mr. Dodge turned over a few leaves, and gave other 
extracts* 

"'The last si* hours have been devoted to a profound' 
investigation of the fine arts. My first visit was to the gxiU 
lytetn / after which I passed an instructive-hour or two in, 
% the galleries of the Musy.'-r-" 

"Ou, done?" 

" Le Musee, mademoiselle." 

« — < Where I discovered several very extraordinary 
things, in the way of sculpture and painting. I was par 
ticularly struck with the manner in which a plate was poi-, 
trayed in the celebrated marriage of Cana, which might' 
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very welt have been taken for real Delft, and there was one 
finger on the hand of a lady that seemed actually fitted. to 
receive and to retain the hymeneal ring.' " 

" Did you inquire if she were engaged ?— Mr. Monday, t 
we will drink her health.* 

" « Saint Michael and the Dragon is a skefdwwry?—^ 

"Unquoi?" ' 

u Un chef-d'oeuvre, mademoiselle." ' 

« — < The manner in which the angel holds the dragon 
with his feet, looking exactly like a worm trodden on by 
the foot of a child, is exquisitely plaintive and interesting.^ 
Indeed these touches of nature abound in the works of the t 
old masters, and I saw several fruit-pieces that I could have 
eaten. One really gets an appetite by looking at many 
things here, and I no longer wonder that a Raphael, a Ti- 
tian, a Correggio,- a Guide-o.' — " 

"Unqui?* 

cc Un Guido, mademoiselle." 

"OraCooley." 

11 And pray who may he be ?" asked Mr. Monday. 

" A young genius in Dodgetown, who promises one day 
to render the name of an American illustrious. He has 
painted a new sign for the store, that in its way is quite 
equal to the marriage of Cana. * I have stood with tears 
over the despair of a Niobe,' " continuing to read, " * and 
witnessed the contortions of the snakes in the Laocoon with 
a convulsive eagerness to clutch them, that has made me 
fancy I could hear them hiss." That sentence, I think, 
will be likely to be noticed even in the New-Old-New- 
Yorker, one of the very best reviews of our days, gentle- 
men." 

^ " Take a little more punch, Mr. Dodge,'* put in the atten- 
tive captain ; ." this grows affecting, and needs alleviation, as . 
Saunders would say. Mr. Monday, you will get a bad 
name for being too sober, if you never empty your glass. 
Proceed, in the name of Heaven J Mr. Dodge." 

" * In the evening I went to the Grand Opery.' — " 

"Ou, done?" 

4 *Au grand Hoppery, mademoiselle," replied John B£. 
fingham. 
• « _< To the Grand Opery J " resumed Mr. Dodge, with 
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ertpbasis, his eyes beginning to gliaten by 4fiis time, for he 
had often applied to the punch for inspiration, « « where 1 
listened to music that' is altogether inferior to that which 
we eajoy in America, especially at the general trainings, ' 
and on the Sabbath. The want of science was conspicuous ; I 
and if this be music, then do I know nothing about it V " 

** A judicious remark I" exclaimed the captain.— * Mr. ' 
Dodge has great merit as a writer, for he loses no occasion 
to illustrate his opinions by the most unanswerable facts* 
He has acquired a taste for Zip Coon and Long Tail Blue, 
and it is no wonder he feels a contempt for your inferior 
artists." 

*" « As for the dancing/ * continued the editor of the Ac- 
tire Inquirer, " *it is my decided impression that nothing 
can be worse. Hie movement was more suited to a funeral : 
than the ball-room, and I affirm, without fear of contradic- 
tion, that there is not an assembly in all America in which 
a wtiUum would not be danced in one-half the time that 
one was danced in the hully to-night' n 

"Dansiequoi?" 

" I believe I have not given the real Parisian pronuncia- 
tion to this word, which the French call baUfay," contin- 
ued the reader, with great candour. 

" Belay, or make all fast, as we say on ship-board. Mr. 
Dodge, as master of this vessel, I beg to return you the . 
united, or as Saunders would say, the condensed thanks of 
the passengers, for this information ; and next Saturday we 
lode for a renewal of the' pleasure. The ladies are getting 
to be sleepy, I perceive, and as Mr. Monday never drinks 
and the other gentlemen have finished their punch, we may 
as well retire, to get ready for a hard day^s work to*mor- 



Captain Truck made this proposal, because he saw that 
one or two of the party were plenum punch, and that Eve 
and her companion were becomiBg aware of the propriety 
of-tetiriBg* It was also true that he foresaw the necessity 
of'Kfest* ia order to be ready for the exertions of the morn- 

After the party had broken up, which it did very con- 
trary to the wishes of Messrs. Dodge and Monday, Made- 
moiselle Viefville passed an hour in the state-room of Miss' 

Vol. 1. 17 
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Ejfingfcam, during which time she made; aawal sujtemfr>« 
gatory complaints of the manner in which the editor of th» 
Active Inquirer had viewed things in Paris, besides asking 
a jgood many questions concerning his occupation -and cha-r / 
racter. 

"I am not quite certain, my dear mademoiselle, that I ; 
can give you a very learned description of the animal ,y©u 
think worthy of all these questions, hut, hy the aid of Mr# 
John Effingham's information, and a few words that -fcaire - 
fallen from Mr. Blunt, I believe it ought to he something aa 
follows : — America once produced a very distinguished phi* 
# losopher, named Franklin* — " 
\ " Comment, ma cbere ! Tout le monde le commit f " 

" — This Monsieur Franklin commenced life as a prut* 
ter \ but living to a great age, and rising n> high employ- > 
ments, he became a philosopher in morals, as his studies * 
had made him ode in physics. Now^ America is full ef 
printers, and most of them fancy themselves Franklins, ma- * 
til time and failures teach them discretion." 

"Mais the world has not seen but un seul FrankUn /" - 

" Nor is it likely to see another very soon. In America 
the young men are taught, justly enough, thai hy merit 
they may rise to the highest situations; and, always ac- ; 
cording to Mr. John Effingham, too many of them fancy 
that because they are at liberty to tuma any high qualities' 
they may happen to have to account, they are actually 
fit for anything. Even be allows this peculiarity of the 
country does much good, but he maintains that it also doea 
much harm, by causing pretenders to start up in all direc- ■ 
tions. Of this class he describes Mr. Dodge to be* This.* 
person, instead of working at tbe jwechanical partef'a , 
press, to which he was educated, has the ambition to control 
its intellectual, and thus edits the Active Inquuser*" 

" It must be a very useful journal I" 

"It answers his purposes, most probably. Beia fu&df . 
provincial ignorance, ano\ provincial prejudices, yet* .pea-.' - 
ceive; anoVI dare say* he makes his. paper ihe«ircul»**ri.> 
of all these, in addition to the personal rancour, envy, an4n . 
unqharitableness, that usually distinguish a pretension tkaJt 
mistakes itself for ambition. > My cousin Jack affirms tha*.! 
A^ierjca.is filled wkh- such as ie." '• t 

\ . — ' . / 
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: "Oh* my dear father is all mildtofcs and charity, yon 
know, mademoiselle* and be only looks at the bright side " 
of 'the picture* for be maintains that a great deal of good 
results from the activity and elasticity of such a state of 
tUngst WhHe he* confesses to a great deal of downright 
ignorance that is paraded as knowledge ? to much narrow 
intolerance that is offensively prominent in the disguise of ; 
principle* and a* love of liberty ; and to vulg&rhy and per- 
sona&ies that wound all taste, and every sentiment of right, 
he Insists on it that the main result is good." 

" In such a case * there is need of an umpire. You 
mentioned the opinion of Mr* Blunt, Oomme ce jeune homme 
parte bien Franoais f" 

Eve hesitated, and she changed colour slightly, before 
ska Answered. 

• " I am riot certain that the opinion of Mr. Blunt ought to 
be mentioned in opposition to those of my father and cousin 
Jack, on such a subject," she said. " He is very young, and 
it is, now, quite questionable whether he is even an American 
atalh" • 

"Taot mieux, ma chSre. He* has been much in tha 
country, and it is not the native that make the best judge* ' 
when the stranger has many opportunitiis of seeing." 

" On this principle, mademoiselle, you are, then, to give 
up your own judgment about France, on all those points hi 
which I have the misfortune to differ from you," said five, 
laughing. 

"Pas tout a fait* returned the governess goodhumour* 
edly* * Age and exfjerienee must pass pour quelque those. 
Bt Monsieur Blunt?—" . 

" Monsieur Blunt leans nearer to the side of cousin Jack, 
1 fear, than to that of my dear, dear father. He says men 
of Mr. Dodge's character, propensities^ malignancy, intole- 
rance, ignoirance, vulgarity, and peculiar Vices abound in ' 
and about &e American press. Ffe even insists that they * 
do an incalculable amount of harm, by influencing those 
who have no better sources of information ; by setting up 
low jealousies and envy in the place of principles and Ihe 
right; by substituting — I use his own words, mademoiselle," 
mid Eve, blushing with tjjp consciousness of the fidelity of 
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lier memory—" by substituting uhinstrncted protinetrf j&»» 
tions for true taste andlibera&ty ; by confounding the real 
principles of liberty with personal etivie* f and the jealousies 
of station ; end by losing sight entirely of their dntiest to- 
the public, in the effort to advance their own interests* He 
says that the government is in truth a prem-ocmcy^ and o> 
press-ooracy, too, that has not the redeeming merit of either 
principles, tastes* taleata or knowledge*" 

" Ce Monsieur Blunt has been very exptick^iad wffimm 
ment eloquent" returned Mademoiselle VierViUe, gravely ? 
for the prudent governess did not fail to observe that fiJvw 
used language so very different from that which was habitual 
to her, as to make her suspect she quoted literally. For th* 
first time the suspicion was painfully awakened, that it was- 
her duty to be more vigilant in relation to the intercourse 
between her charge and the two agreeable young men whom ■ 
accident had given them as fellow-passengers. After a short 
but musing pause, she again adverted to the subject of their 
previous conversation. 

" Ce Monsieur Dodge, est it ridicule 1" 
" On that point at least, my dear mademoiselle, there can 
be no mistake* And yet cousin Jack insists that this stuff 
will be given to his readers, as views of Europe worthy of 
their attention," % 
«* Ce conte du roi ! — mats, c'est trop fort I" 
" With the coat laced at the seams, and the cocked hat!" 
" Et PhonoraWe Louis Philippe d'Orleans P* 
"Orleans, mademoiselle; d'Orleans would be antfrre-- 
publican. 19 

Then the two ladies sat looking at eefch other a; few mo* 
ments in silence, when both, although of a proper retenu*' 
of manner in general, burst into a hearty and long^continued 
fit of laughter. Indeed, ao long did Eve, in the buoyancy : 
of her young spirits, and her keen perception of the todi 
crous, indulge herself, that her fair hair fikj about her rosy * 
cheeks, and her bright eyes fairly danced with delight* 
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And there he went ashore without delay, 
Hiving no onsfm-boase or juataatiper— 
lb ask him awkward questions oo the way 
About the time and place where he had beea. 

Bftum. 



Cxptact Tbpgk wa$ in a: sound deep as soon as Ms 
head touched the pillow. With the exception of the ladies, 
the others soon followed his example ; and as- the people 
were excessively wearied, and the night was so tranquil, 
erelong oolya single pair of eyes wese-operi on deck: those 
of the man at the wheel. The wind died away, and even 
.this worthy was not ionecent.of, nodding at his post. 

Under such circumstances, it will occasion no-gceat swr- 
fnise that the cabh* was uroueed next mooting with the 
sudden and startling information that the land was close 
Aboard the ship* Every one hurried o§ deck, where, sum 
enough, the dreaded coast of Africa was seen, with a pal- 
^pable distinctness, within two jniles of the vessel It pre- 
sented a long broken line of sand-hills, unrelieved by a tree, 
or by so few as almost to merit this description, and with a 
hazy back-ground of remote mountains to the north-east 
The margin of the actual coast nearest to the ship was in- 
dented with bays; and even rocks appeared in places; hot 
4he general character of the scene was that of a fleece and 
burning sterjhty«. On this picture of desolation all stood 
gazing in awe and admiration for some minutes, as the day 
•gradually brightened, until a cry arose from forward, of "a 
■ship!" 

u Whereaway 1" sternly demanded Captain Truck ; for 
the sudden and unexpected appearance of this dangerous 
.coast had awakened all tfeat was forbidding and severe m 
the temperament of the old master; « whereaway, sirl'* 

" On the larboard quarter* sir, and at anchor*** 
. "fiHttdfttttbo&sr exeWraod bahSa^oaen voices at the 
17* 
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same instant, just as the words came from 4he last speaker. 
The glass soon settled this important point. At the distance 
of about a league astern of them were, indeed, to be seen 
the spars of a ship^.witji tfce ht*U* looming on the sands* in 
a way to leave no doubt of her being a wreck. It was the 
first impression of all, that this, at last, was the Foam ; but 
Captain Truck soon announced the .conjrarjr- 

"It is a Swede, or a Dane," he said, Mbyihis rig and his 
model. A ftout, solid, compact sea-boat, that is high and 
dry on the sands, looking as if he had been built there. 
He does not appear even to have bilged, and most of his 
sails, and all of his yards, are in their places. Not a living 
. soul is to be *een about her ! Hal there are signs of tents 
made of sails on shore, and broken bales of * goods! ' $$&r 
people have bee* seized and carried kito the desert, as asajitl, 
.and this is a Jearful bint'that we mist keej^the MoritaukolF 
the bottom. Tuea<4o the people, Mr. Leach, and ^t up 
.your sheers thai we may step our jury-mast^ at once? me 
smallest bree2e on the land would drive us ashore, witlidiit 
-a*y aflerrsaili" '■•.,..•«'.- l .-.. >.*■*■■ ' > r' '- * - '••' • 
<■ While the mate^.and the xjrew set about com^tiru£ the 
work they had prepared the pcevkiufc- dayv Caj^in Truck 
and his. passebgerg passed the thr>e m ascerfcining all thtejr 
-could concerning the wreck, and the reasons of theie being 
.themselves in a position so very different from what they 
,had previously 1 believed. ' . • - - 

.As arespects the first, little more could be ascertained; 
.she lay absolutely high and dry on a hard -sandy beach, 
.where she had probably been oast during -the late gale, and 
s^rificieahsigns were made out by the captain, to prove 4o 
ihim that, she had been partly plundered* More than tbfe 
could Hot be discovered at that distance, and the work of the 
MOntfcuk was too urgent to; send a boot manned with tor 
jown, people to examine. Mr. Blunt, Mr. Sharps Mr. Mon- 
day, and the servants of the two former, however, voiutt- 
-teering to pull the cutter,. it was finally decided to loolb more 
closely into the facts, Captain Truck himself taking charge 
«f the expedition.t-^Whilfe the latt*r i» getting jeadyyawsnl 
of emanation wflksufBoe to tell the reader the reaseowty* 
the MontffukhsM.fsilteaqttuch to leeward, ; ? -■ " n J 
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, obvious she was driven by a current tbat set along the land, 
but which, it was probable, had set towards it more in the 
offing. The imperceptible drift between the observation of 
the previous day and the discovery of the coast, had suf- 
ficed to carry the vessel a great distance ; and to this sim- 
ple cause, coupled perhaps with some neglect in the steer- 
age during the past night, was her present situation to be 

'solely attributed. Just at this moment, the little air there 

* Was came from the land, and by keeping her head off shore, 

Captain Truck entertained no doubt of his being able to 

•'escape the calamity that had* befallen the other ship in the 

' fury of the gale. A wreck is always a matter of so much 
interest with mariners, therefore, that taking all these things 
into view, he had come to the determination we have men- 
tioned, of examining into the history of the one in sight, so 

Tar as circumstances permitted. 

' The Montauk carried three boats; the launch, a large, 

'safe, and well-constructed craft, which stood in the usual 
chucks between the foremast and mainmast; a jolly-boat, 
and a cutter. It Was next to impossible to get the first into 
the water, deprived as the ship was of its mainmast ; but 
the other hanging at davits, one on each quarter,* were easi- 

Jy lowered. The packets seldom carry any arms beyond 
a light gun to fire signals with, the pistols of the. master, 
and perhaps a fowling-piece or two. Luckily the passen- 
gers were better provided : all the gentlemen had pistols, 
Mr. Monday and Mr. Dodge excepted, if indeed they pro- 
perly belonged to this category, as Captain Truck would say, 

.and most of them had also fowling-pieces. Although a care- 
ful examination of the coast with the glasses ofleredno signs 
of the presence of any danger from enemies, these arms 
were carefully collected, loaded, and deposited in the boats, 
in order to be prepared for the worst. Provisions and water 
were also provided, and' the party were about to proceed. t _ 
Captain Truck and one or two of the adventurers were 
still on the deck, when Eve, with that strange love of ex- 
citemenf and adventure that often visits the most delicate 
spirits, expressed an idle regret that she could not make one 
in the expedition. 
" There is something so strange and wild in landing on 
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an African de«ert," she said ; " and I think ft near mew 
of the wreck would repay us, Mademoiselle, for the hazard. 5 * 

The young men hesitated between their desire to have 
such a companion, and their doubts of the prudence of the 
step; but Captain Truck declared there could be no risk, 
and wfi. Effingham consenting, the whole plan was altered 
so as to include the ladies ; for there was so much pleasure 
in varying the monotony of a calm, and escaping the con- 
finement of ship, that everybody entered into the new ar- 
rangement with zeal and spirit. 

A single whip was rigged *>n the fore-yard, a chair was . 
suing, and in ten minutes both ladies were floating on the 
ocean in the cutter. This boat pulled six oajfs, which were 
manned by the servants of the two Messrs. Effinghams, 
Mr. Blunt, and Mr. Sharp, together with the two letter gen- 
tlemen in person. Mr. Effingham steered. Captain Truck 
had the jolly-boat, of which lie pulled an oar himself, aided 
by Saunders, M?. Monday* and Sir George Templomoro ; 
the mates and the regular crew being actively engaged in 
rigging their jury-mast. Mr. Dodge declined being of the 
party, feeding himself with the hope that the present would 
be a favourable occasion to peep into the state-rooms, to run 
his eye over forgotten letters and papers, and otherwise to 
increase the general stock of information of the editor of 
the Acfive Inquirer. 

" Look to your chains, and see all clear for a run of the 
anchors, Mr. Leach, should you set within a mile of tho 
shore,'* called out the captain, as they pulled off from the 
vessel's side. " The ship is drifting along the land, but the 
wind y^n have will hardly do more than meet the send of 
the sea, which is on shore : should any thing go wrong, 
show an ensign at the head of the jury-stick forward.'* 

The mate waved his hand, and the adventurers passed 
without the sound of the voice. It was a strange sensation 
to most of those m the boats, tor find themselves in their 
present situation. Eve and Mademoiselle ViefviHe, in jwf- 
tfcular,, could scarcely, credit their senses, when they found 
the egg-shells that held them heaving and setting like bub- 
Dies on those long sluggish swells, which had seemed ef so 
Kttje consequence while in the ship, hut which n?w wsem- 
wed the heavy respirations of a leviathan. The Doate, 
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indeed, Aoagb always gliding onwar&VinifttBed&ytiieon^ 
appeared at moments, to be sent helplessly back and forth*, 
like playthings of the mighty deep, and it was some mi a* 
tries before either obtained a sufficient sense of security 
to enjoy her situation. As they receded fast from the Moai- 
tank, too v their situation seemed still more critical ; and wit* 
air her sex's love «of excitement, Etoe heartily repented of 
her undertaking before they had gone a mile. The gentleV 
men* however,, were all in good spirits, and as the boats 
kept near each other, Captain Track enlivening their way 
with his peculiar wit, and Mr, Effingham, who was influ- 
enced by a motive of humanity m consenting to come, being 
earnest and interested* Eve soon began to entertain other 



As they drew near the end of their little expedition, enw 
tirely new feelings got the mastery of the whole party. The 
solitary and gloomy grandeur of the coasts, the subhnte 
aterility,— for even naked sands may become sublime by 
their vastness*— the heavy moanings of the* ocean on the 
beach, and the entire spectacle of the solitude, blended as 
it was with the associations of Africa, time, and the changes 
of history, united to- produce sensations of a pleasing nik 
ancholy. The spectacle of the ship, bringing, with it the 
images of European civilization, as it lay helpless and de- 
serted on the sands, too, heightened all. 

This vessel, beyond a question, had been driven up on a 
sea during the late gale, at a point where the water was of 
sufficient depth to float her, until within a few yards of the 
very spot where she now lay ; Captain Truck giving the 
following probable history of the affaii : * 

"On all sandy coasts," he said, *« the return waves that 
are cast on the beach form a bar, by washing back wkh 
them a portion of the particles. This bar is usually within 
thirty or forty fathoms of the shore, and there is frequently 
sufficient water within it to float a ship* As this bar, how- 
ever, prevents the return of all the water, on what is called 
the under- tow, narrow channels make from point to point, 
through which this excess of the element escapes* These 
channels are known by the appearance of the water over 
them, /be seas breaking less at those particular places than 
in the spots where the bottom lies nearer to the surface, and 
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the unfortunate master of this ship, finding himself reduced 
to the necessity of running ashore to save the lives of his 
crew, has chosen such a place, and has consequently forced 
•hie vessel up to a spot where she has remained dry as soon 
ma the sea felL So worthy a fellow deserved a bettor fete ; 
for this wreck is not three days old, and yet no signs art 
4o he seen of any who were in that stout ship." 

These remarks were made as the crew of the two boats 
lay on their oars, at a short distance without the tine on the 
water, where the breaking of the sea pointed out the post* 
tion of the bar. The channel, also, was plainly visible di* 
lectly astern of the ship, the sea merely rising and falling 
in it without combing. A short distance to the southward, a 
fow l|pld black rocks thrust themselves forward, and formed 
a sort of bay, in which it was practicable to land without 
■risk ; for they had come on the coast in a region where the 
monotony of the sands, as it appeared when close in, was 
little relieved by the presence of anything else. 

" If you will keep the cutter just without the breakers, 
Mr. Effingham," Captain Truck continued^ after standing 
up a while and examining the shore, " I will pull into the 
channel, and land in yonder bay. If you feel disposed to 
follow, you may do so by giving the tiller to Mr. Blunt, on 
receiving a signal to that effect from me. Be steady, sen* 
tlemen, at your oars, and look well to the arms on landing, 
for we are in a knavish part of the world. Should any of 
the monkeys or ouran-outangs claim kindred with Mr. 
Saunders, we may find it no easy matter to persuade them 
to leave us the pleasure of his society." 

The captain made a sign, and the jolly-boat entered the 
channel. Inclining south, it was seen rising and foiling just 
within the breakers, and then it was hid by the rocks. In 
another minute, Mr. Truck, followed by all but Mr. Mon- 
day, who stood sentinel at the boat, vims on the rocks, mak- 
tag his way towards the wreck. On reachingthe latter, he 
ascended swiftly even to the main cross-trees. Here a long 
examination of the plain, beyond, the bank that hid it from 
the view of all beneath, succeeded, and then the signal to 
some on was made to those who wer#still in the boa> 
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"Bhallwe venture V 9 cried Paul Blunt, soliciting an as- 
sent by the very manner in which he put the question. 

"What say you, dear father 7" 

H I hope we may not, yet he too late to succour some 
Christian in distress, my child. Take the tiller, Mr. Blunt, 
and in Heaven's good name, and for humanity's sake, h*t 
* us proceed \ n 

" The boat advanced, Paul Blunt standing erect to steer 
his ardour to proceed corrected by apprehensions on ac- 
count of her precious freight. There was an instant when 
the ladies trembled, for it seemed as if the light boat wa* 
about to be cast upon the shore, like the froth of the sea 
that shot past them ; but the steady hand of him who steer* 
ed averted the danger, and in another minute they were 
floating at the side of the jolly-boat. The ladies got ashore 
without much difficulty, and stood on the summit of the 
rocks. " 

u Nous voici don£, en Afrique," exclaimed Mademoiselle 
ViefVille, with that sensation of singularity that comes over 
all when they first find themselves in situations of extraor- 
dinary novelty. 

u The wreck — the wreck," murmured Eve ; " let us ^p 
to the wreck. There may be yet a hope of saving some 
wretched sufferer." 

Toward the wreck they all proceeded, after leaving two 
of the servants to relieve Mr. Monday on his watch. 

It was an impressive thing to stand at the side of a ship 
on the sands of Africa, a scene in which the desolation of 
an abandoned vessel was heightened by the desolation of a 
desert. The position of the vessel, which stood nearly 
erect, imbedded in the sands, rendered it less difficult than 
might be supposed for the ladies to ascend to, and to walk 
her decks, a rude staging having been made already to faci- 
litate the passage. Here the scene became thrice exciting, 
for it was the very type of a hastily deserted and cherished 
dwelling. 

Before Eve and Mademoiselle Viefville gained the deck, 
the other party had'ascertained that no living soul remained. 
The trunks, chests, furniture, and other appliances of the 
cabin, had been rummaged, and many botes had been, 
raised from the hold, and plundered, a part of their contents 



■till lying scattered on the decks. . The ship, bowet*r,had 

been lightly freighted, and the bulk of her cargo, which 
was salt, was apparently untouched. A Danish ensign was 
found bent to the halyards, a proof that Captain Truck's 
original conjecture concerning the character of the vocpel 
was accurate. Her name, too, was ascertained to be the 
Carrier, as translated into English, and she belonged to Co- 
penhagen. More than this it was not easy to ascertain. 
No "papers were found, and her cargo, or as much of it ip 
'remained, was so mixed, and miscellaneous, as Saunders 
called it, that no plausible guess could be given as to the 
port where it had been taken in, if indeed it had all been 
received on board aj the same place. 

Several of the light sails had evidently been carried o$ 
'but all the heavy canvas was left on the yards which re- 
mained in their places. The vessel was large, exceedingly 
strong, as was proved by the fact that she had not bilged JJ* 
beaching, and apparently well found. Nothing was want- 
ing to launch her into the ocean but machinery and force, 
and a crew to sail her, when she might have proceeded on 
Tier voyage as if nothing unusual had occurred. But such 
a restoration was hopeless, and this admirable machine,.like 
a man cut off in his youth and vigour, had been, cast upon 
ine shores of this inhospitable region, to moulder where it 
lay, unless broken up for the wood and iron by the wan- 
derers of the desert. 

There was no object more likely to awaken melancholy 
ideas in a mind resembling that of Captain Truck's, than a 
spectacle of this nature. A fine ship, complete in nearly 
all her parts', virtually uninjured, and yet beyond the chance 
of further usefulness, in his eyes was a picture of the mosj 
cruel loss. He cared less for the money it had cost than 
for the qualities and properties that were thus destroyed. 

He examined the bottom, which he pronounced capital 
for stowing, and excellent as that of ft sea-T>oat ; he admired 
the fastenings ; applied his knife to try the quality of the 
wood* and pronounced the Norway pine of the spars to be 
ajmost equal to anything that could be found in our owi| 
southern woods. The ngging, too, he regarded as 000 
loves to linger over tae regretted ^jfcalities of a decease^ 
friend. 
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• -The tm<^ of qunets and horns- wem abundant on the 
aands around the skip, and especially at the bottom of the 
rude staging by ^rhich the party had ascended, and which 
.bad evidently been hastily made in order to carry articles 
from the vessel to the backs of the animals that, were; to 
beat, them into the desert. The footprints of men were 
also to be seen^ and there was a startling and mournful 
certainty in distinguishing the marks of shoes, as well as 
those of the naked foot., 

. Judging from all these signs, Captain Truck was of opi- 
nion the wreck must have taken place but two or three days 
Wore, and that the plunderers had not left the spot many 
home. 

" They probably went off with what they could carry at 
sunset last evening, and there can be no doubt that befote 
many days, they, or others in their places, will be bade 
.again. God protect the poor follows who have fallen into 
t$is miserable bondage! What an occasion would ther© 
now be to rescue one of them, should he happen to be hid 
near this spot !" 

The idea seized the whole party at once, and all eagerly 
turned to examine the high bank, which rose nearly to the 
summit of the masts, in the hope of discovering some con- 
cealed fugitive. T,he gentlemen went below again, and Mn 
Sharp and Mr. Blunt called out in German, and English, and 
French, to invite any one who might be secreted to come 
forth. No sound answered these friendly calls* Again 
Captain Truck went aloft to look into the interior, but he 
beheld nothing more than the bread and unpeopled desert. 

A place where the camels had descended to the beach 
* was at no great distance, and thither most of the party pro* 
' ceeded, mounting to tbe level of the plain beyond. In this 
little expedition, Paul Blunt led the advance, and as he rose 
over the brow of the bank, be cocked both barrels of his 
fowling-piece, uncertain what might be encountered. They 
found, however, a silent waste, almost without vegetation* 
and nearly as trackless as the ocean that lay behind them* 
At the distance of a hundred rods, an object was just dis* 
cernible, lying on the plain half-buried in sand, and thither 
the young men expressed a wish to go, first calling to those 
in the ship to send a man aloft to give the alarm, in the 

Vol. I. 18 
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©vent df any party of the facrssuhnans being seen. Mr. 
Effingham, too, on being told their intention, had the pre- 
caution to cause Ere and Mademoiselle ViefVilie to get into 
the cutter, which he manned, and caused to pull out over 
the bar, where she lay waiting the issue. 

A camel's path, of which the tracks were nearly oMite* 
' rated by the sands, led to the object ; and after toiling along 
it, the adventurers soon reached the desired spot It proved 
to be the body of a man who had died by violence. His 
dress and person denoted that of a passenger rather than 
that of a seaman, and he had evidently been dead but a 
▼ery few hours, probably not twelve. The cut of a sabre 
had cleft his skull. Agreeing not to acquaint the ladies 
with this horrible discovery, the body was hastily covered 
with the sand,' the pockets of the dead man having been 
first examined ; for, contrary to usage, his person had not 
been stripped. A letter was found, written by a wife to her 
husband, and nothing more. It was in Gentian, and its 
expressions and contents, though simple, were endearing 
and natural. It spoke of the traveller's return ; for she who 
wrote it little thought of the miserable fate that awaited her 
beloved in this remote desert. . , 

• As nothing else was visible, the party returned hastily to 
the beach, where they found that Captain Truck had ended 
his investigation, and was impatient to return. In the in- 
terest of the scene the Montauk had disappeared behind a 
lieadland, towards which she had been driftingwhen they 
left her. Her absence created a general sense of loneliness, 
and the ^jjiole party hastened into the jolly-boat, as if fear 
ful of being left. When without the bar again, the cutter 
took in her proper crew, and the boats pulled away, leaving 
the Dane standing on the beach in his solitary desolation — 
a monument of his own disaster. 

• As they got further from the land the Montauk came in 
sight again, and Captain Truck announced the agreeable 
intelligence that the jury mainmast was up, and that the 
ship had after-sail set, diminutive and defective as it might 
be. Instead of heading to the southward, However, as 
heretofore, Mr. Leach was apparently endeavouring 4o get 
back again to the northward of the headland that had shut 
m the ship, or was trying to retrace his steps. Mr. Truck 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



'rightly Judged that this was proof bis mate disliked disap- 
pearance of the coast astern of him, and tliat he was anxious 
to get an offing. The captain in consequence urged his 
tnen to row, and in litlie more than an hour the whole 
party were on the deck of the Montaufc again, and the boats 
w» hanging at the davits. ' 



CHAPTER XVn. 



I boarded the^ king's ship ; now on the beak. 
Now in the water, the deck, in every cabin, 
I fiam'd amazement 

* . Tjemncto 



If Captain Truck distrusted the situation of his own ship 
• when he saw that the mate had changed her course, he liked 
it slill less after he was on board, and had an opportunity 
to form a mere correct judgment. The current had set' the 
vessel not only to the southward, but inshore, and the send 
of the ground-swell was gradually, but inevitably, heaving 
her in towards the land. At this point the coast was more 
broken than at the spot where the Dane had been wrecked, 
some signs of trees appearing, and rocks running off in- 
irregular reefs into the sea. More to the south, these rocks 
Were seen without the ship, while directly astern t^ey were 
not half a mile distant. Still the wind; was favourable, 
though light and baffling, and Mr. Leach had got up every 
stitch of canvas that circumstances would at all allow ; the 
lead, too, had been tried, and the bottom was found to be a 
hard sand mixed with rocks, and the depth of the water 
such as to admit of anchoring. ' It was a sign that Captain 
Truck did not absolutely despair after ascertaining all these 
&cts, that he caused Mr. Saunders to be summoned ; for 
as yet, none of those who had been in the boats had break- 
fasted. 

" Step this way, Mr. Steward," said the captain ; " and 
report the state of the coppers* You were rummaging, as 
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usual, *mong the lackers of yonder onbepfry Daae, a*t I 
desire to know what discoveries you have made 1 You will 
please to recollect, that cm all public expeditions of this na- 
ture, there must be no peculation* or private journal kept* 
Did you see a*y stock-fish V* 

" Sir, I should deem this ship disgraced fey the admission 
into her pantry of such an article, sir. We haVe tongues 
and sounds in plenty, Captain Truck, and no gentleman 
that has such diet, need ambition a stock-fish !" 

" 1 am not quite of your way of thinking ; but the earth 
is not made of stockfish. IJid you happen to fall in with 
any butter ?" 

" Some, sir, that is scarcely fit to slush a mast with, and 
I do think, qne of the most atrocious cheeses, sir, it was 
ever my bad fortune to meet with. I do not wonder the 
Africans left the wreck." 

" Toti followed their example, of course, Mr. Saunders, 
and left the cheese." 

" I followed my own judgment, sir, for I would not stay 
in a ship with such a cheese, Captain Truck* sir, even to 
have the honour of serving under so great a oommendJr as 
yourself. I think it no wonder that vessel was wrecked 1 
Even the sharks would abandon her. The very thoughts 
of her impurities, sir, make me feel unsettled in the sto- 
maeh." 

The captain nodded his head in approbation of this senti- 
ment, called for a coal, and then ordered breakfast. The 
meal was silent, thoughtful, and even sad ; every one was 
thinking of the poor Danes and their sad fate, while they 
who had been on the plain had the additional subject of the 
murdered man fb/ their contemplation. 

"Is it possible to do nothing to redeem these poor peo- 
ple, father, from captivity 1" Eve at length demanded ■ d 
- " I have been thinking of this, my child ; but I see at 
other method than to acquaint their government of their 
situation." 

"Might we not contribute something from our own means 
to that effect? Money, I fancy, is the chief thing Eeces- 
sary." , 
' The. gentlemen looked at each other in approbation, 
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Jl^hfr jeh*c^n<|e t& be Jb$ -fast to.sDeftfc kept most of 
them silent. 

, . "►If.a, hundred pounds^ Mi$s Effingham, will be useful," 
: p\r George Templeniore said,, after the pause had continued 
*_#n ^Jtvard njiuute, laying a, banknote of that amount op 
, tile tab)e, ." and you wiU honour us by becoming the keeper 
ojf fhe redemption. W>ney, I have great pleasure in making 
jtheoffer." \ 

This was handsomely said, and as Captain Truck after- 
wards declared, handsopely done too, though it was ft litt|e 
abrupt* and caused J2ve to hesitate and redden, . * 

\ t ,* " I, shall accept your jijinvsir," she said ; " and with your 
pejmjissJQn will transfer it to Mr. Effingham, who will better 
hnpw^ what use to put it tp, in qrder to effect our benevolent 

( urease. I, think J pan answer for as much more from 
imsett" 

" .Tfog paay> with c&rtainty, my dear-— and twice as much, 
If necessary. John^ this is a proper occasion for youx in- 
j(exferepce. 

" Put rne down a.t what, you please," said John Effing- 
ham* whose charities m anec^nuirysense were as unliou- 
ted, as in feeling they were, fpnarently restrained. " One 
hundred or one thousand,, to rescue that poor crew !" 

*' I believe, sir,, we must all fallow so good an example,," 
Mr* $ha*p pbserved j « c and I sincerely hope that this scheme 
will not prove useless. I think it may be effected hy means 
of some of the . public -agents at Megadose." 
, Mr. Dodge raised many objections, for it really exceeded 
his means to give so largely, and his character was formed 
.^aj»chppltpo envious and jealous to confess an inferiority 
q$ * point even as worthless as that of money. Indeed, J^ie 
had 00 long beep accustomed to 1 ma4ptoiA, that w one man 
wo? as good as another," in apposition to his senses, tha,t, 
. Wfe most of those. who belong, to this impracticable school, 
he had tacitly admitted in his own mind, the general and 
vulgar ascendency of mere wealth ; and, quite ajs a matter 
. of ^utfse,, he wa* averse t? confessing his "own inferiority 
p^, a point that he had made to be all in all, while loudest 
in declaiming against any inferiority whatever. . He walked 
out oT the oa^inj thereto^, with strong heart-burnings and 
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jealousies, because others had presumed to give that whlcc 
it was not really in his power to bestow. 

On the other hand, both Mademoiselle ViefViHe and Mr. 
Monday manifested the superiority of the opinions in which 
they had been trained. The first quietly handed a Napo- 
leon to Mr. Effingham, who took it with as much attention 
and politeness as he received any of the larger contribu- 
tions ; whi|e the latter produced a five-pound note, with - a 

"hearty good- will that redeemed the sin of many a glass of 
punch in the eyes of his companions. 

Ere did not dare to look towards Paul Blunt, while this 
(Xjllecioa was making ; but she 4elt regret that he (fid not 
j* in in it. He was silent and thoughtful, and even seemed 
jy-iaed, and, she wondered if it were possible that one, who 
c*4tainly lived in a style to prove that his income was large, 
crold be so thoughtless as to have deprived himself of the 

' means of doing that which he so evidently desired to do* 
But most of the company was too well-bred to permit the 
matter to become the subject of conversation, and they soon 
Tosefr&n' table in a body. The mind of Eve, however, 

' was greatly relieved when her father told her that the young 

' inan had put a hundred sovereigns in gold into his hands as 

f jaoon as possible,' and that he had seconded this offering with 
another, of embarking for Mogadore in person, should they 
get 1 into the Cape de verds, or the Canaries, with » view 

*" of carrying out the. charitable plan with the least delay. 
. " He is a noble-hearted young man, 49 said the pleased 

; father, as he communicated this fact to his daughter and 
cougin ; ." and I shall not object to the plan." ,: 

" If he offer to quit this ship one minute sooner than is 
necessary, he does, indeed, deserve a statue of gold," said 
John Effingham ; "To/it has all that can attract a yfcufig 
man like him, and all too that can awaken his jealousy. 1 * 

" Cousin Jack !'* ^exclaimed Ete reproachfully, uu*te 
thrown off her guard by the abruptness and plainness of 

' this language* 

The <nnet *mite of Mr. Effingham proved that'he under- 
stood both, but he made bo remark. Bve mstantljrrec^)- 

{ Vered her spirits, and angry at herfeeff for the gtrtishjexda- 

1 rhanon thaT fed escaped her, ehe rurriedbh her assaifefct. 
11 1 do not know that I ought to be seen in an aside with 
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Mr. John Effingham," she said, "even when it f* sane- 
tioned with the presence of my own father." ' 

"And may I* ask why so much sudden reserve, my 
oflfended beauty ?" 

*j *f Merely that the report is already active, concerning the 
-dbticote relation in which we stand towards each other." ' { 

John Effingham looked surprised, but he suppressed his 
-curiosity from a bog habit of affecting an indifference he 
did not- always feel. The father was less dignified, for he 
i quietly demanded an explanation. 

:!" It would seem," returned Eve, assuming a solemnity 
suited to a matter of interest, " that our secret is m'scoverea. 
While we were indulging our curiosity about this unfortu- 
nate ship, Mr. Dodge was gratifying the laudable industry 
of the Active Inquirer, by prying into our state-rooms." 
f ^This meanness is impossible!" exclaimed Mr. Effing- 
-ham. 

"Nay," said John, "no meanness is impossible to a 
demagogue,-— a pretender to- things of which he has even 
;no just conception, — a man who lives to envy and traduce ; 
ia a word, a qwm gentleman. Let us hear what Eve has 
1o say." 
. " My information is from Ann Sidley, who saw hhn in 
the act Now the kind letter you wrote my father, cousin 
Jack, just before we left London, and which you wrote be- 
cause you would not trust that honest tongue of yours to 
•speak the feelings of that honest heart, is the subject of my 
dairy study ; not on account of its promises, you will be- 
lieve me, but on account of the strong affection it displays 
to a girl who is not worthy of one half you feel and do ror 
hex." 

"Pshaw!" 

" Well, let it then be pshaw ! I had read that letter this 
very morning, and carelessly left it on my table. This let- 
ter Mr. Dodge, in his undying desire to lay everything be- 
fore the public, as becomes his high vocation, and as in 
duty bound, has read ; and misconstruing some of the 
phrases, as will sometimes happen to a zealous circulator 
of newjs, he has drawn the conclusion that I am to be 
made a happy woman as soon as we reach America, hi 
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bejfg o)i>ver^..frpw Miss: Eve Effiflghatfi iflto Mcs. Jdm 
Effingham." .,.*.; 

.« Impossible I No .man can besueh,atfool,;Or quite so 
great a miscreant !" r. 

. ;"1 should rather think, my child," added the milder 
father, "that injustice has been done Mr. Bodge. -No psfr- 
j»oq, in the least approximating to the station of a .gentle- 
man* could even think of an act 80 baa© as this y« 



" Oh ! if this be all youar objection to the tele*" observed 
the cousin, " I am ready to swear to its truth. But Ere has 
caught a tittle pf Captain Truck's spirit of mystifying, and 
.is determined to make a character by a bold stroke k* tile 
beginning;* She is clever, and in time may rise to he* a 
quiz." 

a Thank you for the compliment, cousin Jack, which, 
however, I am forced to disclaim, as I never was more se- 
rious in my lift- That the letter was .read, Nanny, who is 
iri)th itself, affirms she saw. ' That M*. Dodge has since 
.been industriously dreuJatiag the report of my great good 
fortune, she has heard frem the mate, who had jt from the 
highest source of information direct, and that such a man 
would be likely to come to such a conctoston, you have 
only to recall the terms of the letter yourself* to believe. 99 . 
'" " There is nothing in my letter to justify any notion so 

<*%•" ■ 

" An Active Inquirer might make discoveries you little 
dream of, dear cousin Jack. You 'speak of its being time 
to cease soving, of settling yourself at last, of never partu 
itig, and, prodigal as you are, of making Eve the future 
mistress of your fortune. Now to all this, recreant, ooav 
fess, or I shall never again put faith in man," 

John JjSfitaghawr made no answer, but the father' warmly 
expressed his indignation, that any man of the smallest pw- 
tgnsionsto be admitted among gentlemen, should be guHty 
pf an act so, buse* 

** We can hardly tolerate his presence, John, and it is 
almost, a matter of conscience to send him to Coventry." , 

44 Jf jtqu . entertain such notions of decomin, your wises^ 
7*y, Bdwajri, will be to return to the pkee whence you 
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hire come j fbr, trust me, y^p Will find scores of ouch gen* 
„ tlemen where you are going f 

** I shall not allow you to persuade me I know my own 
country so little. Conduct like this will stamp a man with- 
disgrace in America as well as elsewhere." 

* Conduct like thi* would, but it will no longer. The 
peH-meil that rages has brought honourable men into a sad • 
minority, and eveti Mr. I>odge will tell you the .majority 
must rule. * Were he to publish my letter, a large portion 
of his readers would fancy he was merely asserting the 
liberty of the press. Heavens save us ! You have been 
dreaming abroad, Ned Effingham, while your country -has 
retfoffraded, in all that is respectable and good, a century 
in a dozen years l" 

: As this was the usual language of John Effingham, neither 
of his listeners thought much of it, though Mr. Effingham 
more decidedly expressed an intention to cut off even the . 
sKght communication with the offender, he had permitted 
himself to keep up, since they had been on board. 

* Think better of it, dear father," said Eve ; « for such 
a man is scarcely worthy of even your resentment. He is 
too much your inferior in principles, manners, character, 
station, and everything else, to render him of so much . 
account; and then, were we to clear up this masquerade- 
into which the chances of a ship have thrown us, we might 
have our scruples concerning others, as well as concerning 
this wolf in sheep's clothing." 

"Say rather an ass, shaved and painted to resemble a 
ze%ra," muttered John. u The fellow has no property as 
respectable as the basest virtue of a wolf." 

M He has at least rapacity." 

**And can howl in a pack. This much, then, I will 
concede to you ; but I agree with Eve, we must either punish . 
him affirmatively, by pulling his ears, or treat him with . 
contempt, which is always negative or silent. I wish he 
had entered the state-room of that fine young fellow, Paul . 
Blunt, who is of an age and a spirit to give him a lesson 
that might make a paragraph for his Active Inquirer, if not 
a scissors' extract of himself." 

Eve knew 1 hat the offender had been the?^ too,. ,but she , 
had too touch prudence to betray him. 
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"This will only so much thejnore oblige h»V sheaikl/ 
laughingly ; " for Mr. blunt, in speaking of the editor of m 
the Active Inquirer, said that he had the foiling to believe 
that. this earth, and ail it contained, was created merely to* 
furnish materials for newspaper paragraphs." 

The gentlemen laughed with the amused Eve, and Mr. 
Effingham remarked, that "there did seem to be men so 
* perfectly selfish, so much devoted to their own interests* 
and so little sensible of the rights and feelings of others* am 
to manifest a desire to render the press superior to all other - 
power ; not," he concluded, " in the way of argument, or 
as an agent of reason, but as a master, coarse, corrupt, 
tyrannical and vile ; the instrument of selfishness, instead . 
of the right, and when not employed as the promoter of 
personal interests, to be employed as the tool of personal 
passions." • 

" Your father will become a convert to my opinions, Miss 
Effingham," said John, " and he will not be home a twelve- 
month before he will make the discovery that the government 
is a press»ocracy, and its ministers, self-chosen and Usurpers, 
composed of those who have the least at stake* even as to 
character." , ' 

Mr. Effingham shook his head in dissent* hut the con- 
versation changed in consequence of- a stir in the ship* 
The air from the land had freshened, and even the heavy 
canvas on which the Montauk was now compelled prin- 
cipally to rely, bad been asleep, as mariners term it, or had*- 
blown out from the mast, where it stood inflated and steady, 
a proof at sea, where the water is always in motion, that . 
the breeze is getting to be fresh. Aided by this power, the * 
ship had overcome the united action of the heavy ground- 
swell and of the current* and was stealing out from under 
the land, when the air murmured for an instant, as if about 
to blow still fresher, and then all the sails flapped. The 
wind had passed away like a bird, and a dark line to sea- 
ward, denoted the approach of the breeze from the ocean. 
The stir in the vessel was occasioned by the preparations to ' ' 
meet this change. 

Hie new wind brought little with it beyond the general 
danger of blowing on shore. The breeze was light, and 
not more than sufficient to force the vessel through the wav [ 
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fer» in her present condition, a mile aiuj. a half in the hour, 
and this top in a line nearly parallel wjth the coast. Cap- 
tain Truck saw therefore at a glance, that he should be 
compelled to anchor. Previously, however, to doing this, 
he had a long talk with his mates, and a boat was lowered. 

The lead was cast, and the bottom was found to be still 
good, though a hard sand, which is not the best holding 
ground* 

u A heavy sea- would cause the ship to drag,** Captain 
Truck remarked, " should it come on to blow, and the lines 
of dark rocks astern of them would make chips of the 
Pennsylvania in an hour, were that great ship to lie on it." 

He entered the boat, and pulled along the reefs to exam- 
ine an inlet that Mr. Leach reported to have been seen, be* 
fore be cot the ship's head to tne northward* Could an en* 
trance be found at this point, the vessel might possibly be 
carried within the reef, and a favourite scheme of the cap- 
tain's could be put in force, one to which he now attached 
the highest importance. A mile brought the boat up to the 
inlet, where Mr. Truck found the following appearances s 
The general formation of the coast in sight was that of a 
slight curvature, within which the ship had so far drifted 
db to be materially inside a line drawn from headland to 
headland. There was, consequently, little hope of urging 
a vessel, crippled like the Montauk, against wind, sea ana 
current, out again into the ocean. For about a league 
abreast of the ship the coast was rocky, though low, the 
rocks running off from the shore quite a mile in places, and 
every where fully half that distance. The formation was 
irregular, but it had the general character of a reef, the 
position of which was marked by breakers, as well as by 
the black heads of rocks that here and there showed them- 
selves above the water. The inlet was narrow, crooked, 
and so far environed by rocks as to render it questiona- 
ble whether there was a passage at all, though the smooth- 
ness of the water had raised hopes to that effect in Mr. 
Leach. 

As soon as captain Truck arrived at the mouth of this 
passage, he felt so much encouraged by ,the appearance of 
things that he gave the concerted signal for the ship to veer 
round and to stand to the southward. This was losing 
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ground in the way of offing, but tack the fifoni&uk tffetf 
not with so little wind, and the captain saw by* the drift she 
had made since he left her, that promptitude was necessary. 
The ship might anchor off the inlet, as well as anywhere 
else, if reduced to anchoring outside at all, and then there 
was always the chance of entering. 

As soon as the ship's head was again to the southward, : 
and Captain Truck felt certain that she was lying along the 
reef at a reasonably safe distance, and in as good a direc- 
tion as he could hope for, he commenced his examination. 
Like a discreet seaman he pulled off from the rocks to a 
suitable distance, for should aft obstacle occur outside, he 
well knew any depth of water further in wouid be useless. 
The day was so fine, and ki the absence* of rivers, the ocean 
so limpid in that low latitude, that it was easy to see the hot* 
torn at a considerable depth. But to this sense, of course, 
the captain did not trust, for he kept the lead going con- 
stantly, although all eyes were also employed in searching 
for rocks. 

The first cast of the lead was in five fathoms,, and these 
soundings were held nearty up to the inlet, where the lead 
struck a rock in three fathoms and a half. At this point, 
then, a more careful examination was made, but three and 
a half was the shallowest cast. As the Montaukdrew 
nearly a fathom less than this, the cautious old master pro- 
ceeded closer in. Directly in the mouth of the inlet was a 
large flat rbck, that rose nearly, to the surface of the sea, 
and which, when the tide was low, was probably bare. 
This rock Captain Truck at first believed would defeat his 
hopes of success, which by this time were strong ; but a 
closer examination showed him that on one side of it was a 
narrow passage, just wide enough to admit a ship. 

From this spot the channel became crooked, but it was 
sufficiently marked by the ripple on the reef; and after a 
careful investigation, he found it was possible to carry three 
fathoms quite within the reef, where a large space existed 
that was gradually filling up with saqd, but which was 
nearly all covered with water when the tide was in, as was 
now the case, and which had channels, as usual, between 
the banks. Following one of these channels a quarter of 
a mile, he found a basin of four fathoms of water, large 
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enough k> take a ship in, and, fortunately, k was in close 
proximity to a portion of the reef that was always bare, 
wheoi a heavy sea was not beating over it- Here he drop*' 
ped a buoy, for he had come provided with several frag* 
rftent* of spars for this purpose; and, on his return, the 
channel was similarly marked off, at all the critical points.' 
On the fl*i rook* in the inlet, one of the men was left, stand- 
ing «p to hid waist in the water, it being certain that the 
tide was falling. 

* The boat now returned to the ship, which it met at the 
distance of half a mile from the inlet. The current setting: 
southwardly, her progress had been more rapid than when 
heading north, and her drift had been less towards the lamk 
Strtt there was so little wind, so steady a ground-swell, and 
it was possible to carry so UttH after-sail, that great doubts^ 
wwe entertained of being able to weather the rocks st*fB» 
defttly to turn 1 into the inlet. Twenty times in the neirt 
half hour was the order to let go the anchor, on the point) 
of being given, as the wind baffled, and as often war «it? 
cttfufttermarided; to take advantage of its reviving. These 
were feverish moments, for the ship was now so near the* 

.reef as to render her situation very insecure in the event of 
the wind's rising, or of a sea's getting up, the sand of the* 
bottom being too hard to make good hokling-grotmdv Still, 
as there was a possibility, in the present state of the wea- 
ther; of kedging the shfp off a mile into the offing, if ne- 
cessary, Oaptaft Truck stood on with a boldness he mi^fat* 
net otherwise have fett. The anchor hung suspended by a 
shtgle turn of the stopper, n£ady io drop at a signal, and • 
Mr. Truck stood between the knight- heads, watching the* 
slow progress of the vessel, and accurately noticing every 
feet of leeward set she made, as compared with the rocks. 

• All this time the poor fellow stood in the water, ^waiting 
the arrival of bis friends, who, in their turn, were anxiously 
watching his 'features, rfs they gradually grew more distinct. 

■ * I see his eyes," cried the captain cheerily; "take a? 
dfag at the bowlines, and let her head up as much as she' 
will, Mr, Leach, and never mind those sham topsails** 
Take them in at once, sir; they do ufe, now, more harm 
than gebA* > • •»'*•»« ; ••» 

The clewline blocks rattled, and the top-gallant sails 

Vol*L 10 
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2ft& 

whrih wq»e made teethe dnty.of *ep*ajJa, tw* 
vfoM hardly spread to the lower yerda* sp as to set on * 
wind, came;fat>idly in* • Five minuses of ietenee dpufct ibj* f 
"lowed, when the captain gave the animating order to-— . 

- "Man the main-clew garnets, boys, and aland bjr fct! 

make a run of it J" r . ■ > 

This was understood to he a sign that the, ship was, far. 

enough to wiadwatd, and the command to- « in jnamipnayi 

which soon succeeded, was received with a sfcont* . 

r •• Hard up with the helm, and stand hy to lay the frre- 
yard square," cried Captain Truck, robing hi* hands^ 
"Look that both bowers are clear for a run.; and y<m»* 
Toast, bring me the brightest coal in, the galley." 

l> The movements of the Montank w^naeesaarfty ajciw*: 
hut she obeyed her. helm, an^rfeU off until her bow* pointed! 
in towards the sailer in the water* This fine ieHow, 4m 
njfebment he saw the ship approaching, waded to the yergfr> 
qf the rock, where it Went off p^rpendiculiuriy to tk^bptv 
t*ra» andiwawed to them to come on without jea*v \o 

.,*Come within ten feet of a*e," he sho«ted. u Therein* 
nothing to spare on the other side." < * 

,iA» the captain was prepared foe this,4he *Wp wa*s$aei|ed* 
aatordingly, and aa she hove slowly |>ast on the rising/find 
ftiiing w*t«r, a rope was thrown to the man, who n&aftf 
healed ofc hoard* >+ tr -n 

# <MPert!" cried the. captain, as soon as the rock wai^ 
passed ; " port your helm* sir, bad stand for the firsthqoyA 
In this manner the Montaufc droye slowly but eteadijytt 
on, until she had reached the basin, w*here one andhor' W-ajt 
let go almost as soon as she entered. Th5#hain m&poi&t. 
oat until the vessel was forced over to some distant «*)? 
then the other bower was dropped. The fore-sail, njaafi 
hfttled «f> and banded, and chain wae given Ihe ship, whiph 
was pjeoswiunced to be sedately moored* , . .. ?:» # :-.? 

. *«,Now," cried the. captain, all hi$ ansiety ceasing .witfw 
the.neepensibility, «> I expect to be tmfe a member of the 
New-Yo* Philosophical Soefety at toast, whbh i* learned* 
cnttpany for #j man who ihasx never been at collage, ft* #JK* 
covering a poxt^n the <eeast of Africa, which. ha$be)er* ja*f 
dies and gentlemen, without too much vanity, I i|j*fft40[$fgj 
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pfttatffo* to t»R Pwt Truck, if Mr. Badge, however , 
should think tins too antkrepubliean, we wih coi a p romi ao 
the matter by calling k Port Track and Dodge; or the 
town that Ho doubt will sooner oi later arise on ite banks* 
Amy fee called Dodgehsvough, and I wiM keep the aarbous 
to myself." 

• ** Should Mr* l>id^ consent to this arraagemeqt, h© wiU 
redder himself liable to the charge of aristocracy," said 
Mr»$barp; forma all felt relieved by finding themselves in a 
tfaeeof security, so alt fek disposed to joinun the pleasantry* 
**I dare say his modesty would prevent his consenting to 
tile plan*" 

" Why, gentlemen," returned the subject of these re* 
marks, " I oo not know that we are to refuse honour* that 
are fairly imposed on ns by the popular voice ; and the 
practice of naming towns *and counties after distinguished 
feitizens, is by no means uncommon with us* A few of aav 
own neighbours hare been disposed to honour me oath* 
-way already, and my paper is issued from a hayalet that 
certainly does bear my own unworthy name. So you per> 
*erve there witt be no novelty in the appellation." 

" I would have made oath to it," cried the captain, " free* 
your well-established humility* is the place as large as 
•Loridont" . 

*<lt can boast of litde nvwre than my own oslce, a tavers^ 
4 store, and a blacksmith's shop, captainyas yet 5 buHtane 
**as not buiit m a day;" 

"Your neighbours, sir, must be people of extsac r di nary 
discernmdht; but the name 1" # 

u That is not absolutely decided- At first it was called 

'Borigetown, but this did not^sst long, being thought vulgar 

-*nd common-place* Six or eight weeks afterwards* we*~" 

* We, Mr. ©edge P 
- Mtnean the people, sir,— I am so much accustomed to 
connect myself with the people,- that whatever they do, I 
think I had a hand in." 

"Arid very properly, sir," observed John Effingham* 
"as probably without you, there would^ have been no people 

' "What may be the population of Dodgetown* «*4» 
asked the persevering captain, on this hint , 
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"At the eabsas of January, it was seventeen ; bW by the* 
oansasaf March, there were eighteen, 1 have made a oal* 
eolation that shews, if we go on at this rate, of by ariih* 
metical progression, it witt be a hundred in about tsA yt**S} 
whieh witt be a very respectable papulation ifo* a country 
place. I beg pardon, sir, the people six or eight week* 
aft e rw a r d s^ altered the name to Bodg eborough ; but* new 
family coming in that stmtmnr , a party was got apt* change 
it to Dod§e*ville, a name that was immensely popular, as 
ville means city in Latin ; but it mast be owned the peepj*) 
hke change, or rotation in names, as weU as in office, and 
they called the place Butterfield Hollow, for a whole month* 
after the new inhabitant, whose name is Butterfield. He 
moved' away in the- mil j and so, after trying Belindy* 
CAngUce Belinda,) Nineveh, Grand Cairo, and Pumpkin 
Valley, they made me the offer to reetorethe ancientaata** 
provided -some uddemdum more noble and proper could' be 
toond ten town, or ville* or berosgh; it is not yet defter* 
mined what k shall be, but I believe we shall anally settle 
bWn in Dodgeopk, or Dodgeopolis." 

" For the season ; aad a very good name it will prove 
sbr a short cruise, I make no question. The Bottcarfield 
Hollow tso* a little like rotation hi office, in tntb, sir." 

• " I did n't like it, captain, so I gave Squire BiltterfieW to 
■ndenrtand, privately ; for as he had a majority with him, 
1 didn't approve of speaking too strongly on the subject. 
As soon as I got him out of the tavern, however, the em* 
vent set- the other way. 9 ' 

" You fairly uncorked him P ** 

u That I did, and no one ever heard of- him, or of his 
hollow, After his retreat. Tfaaje are a few discontented and 
tHwogant innovatory who afiect to calj the place by its old 
name of Morton ; but these are the mere vassals of a man 
who onee owned the patent, and who has now been dead 
these forty years. - We axe not the people to keep his oM 
musty name, or to honour dry bones*" ' 

. u Served him right, *ir, and like men of spirit 1 If he 
wants a place called after himself; -let him live, like other 
people. A dead man has no occasion for a name, and 
tm should he a law pasted, mat when a man slips his 
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table*, be should beoAieaih bia name to eoinet honest JeKow 
wWW a worse one. It might he weU4eeerapel all great 
sue* in particular, ^a leave their renc^ra^ nscse who can* 
not gett any for themselves*" 

" I will vesture to suggest an improvement on the name* 
if Mr* Dodge will permit me," said Mr. Sharp, who had 
been an amassed listener to the short dialogue* u Dodgeopte 
is a little short, and may be offensive by its h rmfu e ri e. By 
inserting a single letter, it will become Dodge-people ; or, 
-the*e is the alternative of Dodge*adriaoople, which will he 
e> truly sonorous and republicaii title. Adrian was astern* 
peror, and even Mr. Dodge ought not disdain the eonjuao* 
tiou*" 

By this time* the editor of the Active Inqu ir er began te 
Jhe eatremely elevated— for this was assailing him on his 
weakest side— and he laughed and rubbed his hands as it 
he thought the joke particularly pleasant* This person had 
eJeo a peoularity of judgment that was singularly in oppo* 
ettion to; aM hie open professions, a peculiarity, however i 
that belongs rather to his olass than to the individual mem- 
ber -of it Ultra as a democrat and an American, Mr. Dodge 
had a sneaking predilection in favour of foreign opinions; 
Although practice had made him intienately acqoamted with 
all the frauds, deceptions, and viteness of the ordinary arte 
of paragmphnBoking, he never failed to believe religiously 
» ike veracity, judgment, good faith* honesty and talent* 
of anything that was imported in the form of types. He 
had been weekly, for years, accusing his nearest brotherof * 
the craft, of lying, and he could not be altogether ignorant 
of his own propensity in the same way ; but, notwithstand- 
ing 1 all this experience in the secrets of the trade, whatever 
reached him from a European journal, he impiicttely swal- 
lowed whole. One, who knew little of the man, rhight have 
supposed he feigned credulity to answer his own purposes'; 
but this would be doing injustice to his faidr, which waff 
perfect, being based on that provincial admiration, and pro- 
vincial ignorance, that caused the country man, who went te 
London for the first time, to express his astonishment** 
finding the king a mam. As was due to his colonial origin, 
his secret awe and reverence for an Englishman was exadrtf 
19* 
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in proportion to-fab pro tes tati ons of tore fb*th% p*bpte**fifl 
Us deference lor raak was graduated tat ft scale stritedtc 
the hearfctaurmng and jealousies heeme/tained for ell whom 
he felt to be his superiors. Indeed, one was the eaase of 
the other j to they who really are indifferent to their own 
social position, are usually equally indifferent to 'that at 
others, so long as they are not made to feel the difference 
by direct assumptions -of superiority* 

When Mr. Sharp, whom even Mr. Dodge had di sc ov e red 
la he a gentleman, — and an English gentleman of course,— - 
entered into the: trifling of the moment, therefore, so. fa* 
from detecting the mystification, the latter was <hspoeed to 
believe himself a subject of interest with this person, against 
whose excktsiveaess and' haughty reserve, notwithstanding, 
he hod been making side-hits ever since the ship had sailed. 
But the avidity with which the Americans of Mr. Dodge's 
temperament are apt to swallow the crumbs of flattery- that 
fall from the Englishman's table, is matter of history* and 
the editor himself was never so- happy as when he could lay- 
bold of a paragraph to republish, in which a few words of 
comfort were doled out by the condescending mother to the 
never-dying faith of the daughter. So far, therefore, from 
taking umbrage at what had been- said, he continued fife 
subject long after the captain had gone to his duty, and witfe 
so much perseverance that Ptaoi Blunt, as soon as MrvSharp 
•scaped, took an occasion to compliment that gentleman an 
his growing intimacy with the refined and single-minded 
champion of the people* The other admitted his Indiscre- 
tion ; and if the affair had no other consequences, it afford* 
ed these two hue young men a moment's merriment, at -a 
time when anxiety had been fast getting the ascendency 
over their more cheerful feelings. When they ewdeavdured 
to make Miss Effingham share in the amusement, however, 
^hat young lady heard them with gravity ? for the meanness 
of the act discovered by Nanny Sidley* Iwtd indisposed her 
to treat the subject of their comments with the firniihariry 
of even ridicule* Perceiving this, though unable to account 
for it, the gentlemen changed the discourse, and soon be* 
came sufficiently grave by contemplating their own coftdi* 
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* Thfc*itu«ioao£ tkc Mowtaak was noweeatotfhly one to 
excite uneasiness in those* who were hata acquainted with 
Ac sea, as well as in these who were, it was very much 
tike that for which Miss Effingham 1 * nurse, had pmed, hat- 
ing many rocks and sands in sight, with the land at no 
igreat distance* In order that the reader may understand it 
jBOfe clearly, we shall describe it with greater minuteness. 

To the westward of the ship lay the ocean, broad, smooth, 
^ltlaring, but, bearing and setting, with its eternal breath- 
ings* which always resemble the respiration of some huge 
monster. Between the vessel and this waste of water, and 
■within three hundred feet of the first, stretched an irregular 
line of ripple, dotted hem and there with the heads at low 
naked rocks, marking the presence and direction of the reef. 

This was all that would interpose between the basin and 
the raging billows, should another storm occur; but Cap- 
tain Truck thought this would suffice so far to break the 
wares as to render the anchorage sufficiently secure. 
Astern of the ship, however, a rounded ridge of sand began 
to appear as the tide fell) within forty fathoms of the vessel, 
and as the bottom was hard, and difficult to get an anchor 
into it, there was the risk of dragging on this bank. We 
say that the bottom was hard, for the reader shoutd know 
that it is not the weight of the anchor that secures the ship, 
but the hold its pointed fluke and broad palm get of the 
ground. The coast itself was distant less than a mile, and 
the entire basm within the reef was fast presenting spits of 
. sand, as the water fell on the ebb. Still there were many 
channels* and it would have been possible, fbr one who 
knew their windings, to have sailed a ship several leagues, 
among them, without passing the inlet; these channels 
forming a sort of intricate network, in every direction from 
the vessel. 

. When Captain Truck had coolly studied all the pecuBari- 
ties of his position, he set about the duty of securing his 

S, in good earnest The two light boats were brought 
it the bows, and the stream anchor was lowered, and 
fastened to a spar that lay across both. This* anchor was 
carried to the bank astern, and,' by dint of sheer strength, 
it w«a* laid over its summit with a fluke buried to the shank 
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f in the bard saa4 f . By me*n*of * hawser, and a porfchaae 
applied to its end, the mesa on the hanka nest mused the 

. chain out, and shackled it to the ring. The bight was hare- 
inland the strip secured aetem, so as to prevent a shift of 

t wiii4> off the land, from forcing her on the reef. As no 
sea could come from this quarter, the single. anchor and 
chain were deemed sufficient for this purpose* Aa soon as 
the boats were at liberty, and before the chain had been got 
ashore, two kedges were earned to the reef, and laid among 
the rocks, in such a way that their flukes and stocks eqwdly 
got hold of the projections. To these kedges tighter chains 
were secured; and when all the bights were heverin, to as 
equal a strain as possible, Captain Truck pronounced his 
ship in readiness to ride out any gale that would be likely 
to blow. So far as the winds and waves might affect her, 
the Montauk was, in truth, reasonably safe ; for on the side 
where danger was most to be apprehended, she had two 
bowers down, and four parls of smaller chain were attacked 
to the two kedges* Nor had Captain Truck fallen into the 
common error of supposing he had so much additional 
strength in his fastenings, by simply running the chains 
\ through the rings, but he bad caused each la be separately 
fastened, -both in-board and to the kedges, by which means 
each length of the chain formed a distinct and •independent 
fastening of itself. 

So absolute is the sovereignty of a ship, that no one had 
presumed to question the master as to his motives for all 
this extraordinary precaution, though it was the common 
impression that he intended to remain where they were until 
the wind became favourable, or at least, until all danger o£ 
being thrown upon the eoast, from the currents and tha 
ground-swell, shoutd have ceased, Paul Blunt observed, 
that he fancied it was the intention to take advantage of the 
smooth water within the reef, to get up a better and a nk>ro 
efficient set qf jury-masts. But Captain Truck soon re- 
moved all doubts by letting the truth be known. While o& 
board the Danish wreck, he had critically examined her 
spars, sails, and rigging, and, though adapted for a ship twa* 
hundred tons smaller than the Montauk, he was of opinion 1 
they might be fitted to the latter vessel, and made to ansae* 
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all the necessary purposes for crossing the ocean, provided 
the Mussulmans and the weather would permit the transfer* 
" We have smooth water and light airs," he said, when 
concluding his explanation, "and the current sets south* 
wardly along this coast ; by means of all our force, hard 
working, a kind Providence, and our own enterprise, I hope 
yet to see the Montauk enter the port of New York, with 
royals set, and ready to carry sail on a wind. The sea- 
man who cannot rig his ship with sticks and ropes and 
blocks enough, might as well stay ashore, Mr. Dodge, and 
publish an hebdomadal. And so, my dear young lady, by 
looking along the land, the day after to-morrow, in the 
northern board here, you may expect to see a raft booming 
down upon you that will cheer your heart, and once more 
raise -the hope of a Christmas dinner in New IV*, in all 
lovers of good fare." 
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CHAPTER I. 



Here, in the nnda, 
TTiee VH rake up— 



His mind made up, his intentions announced, and Ms ship 
in readiness, Captain Truck gave his orders to proceed with 
promptitude and clearness. The ladies remaining behind, 
ne observed that the two Messrs. Effingham, as a matter of 
course, would stay with them as protectors, though little 
could harm them where they were. 

" I propose to leave the ship in the care of Mr. Blunt," he 
said, " for I perceive something about that gentleman which 
denotes a nautical instinct. If Mr. Sharp choose to remain 
also, your society will be the more agreeable, and in ex- 
change, gentlemen, I ask the favour of the strong arms of all 
your servants. Mr. Monday is my man in fair or foul, and 
so, I flatter myself, will be Sir George Templemore ; and as 
for Mr* Dodge, if he stay behind, why the Active Inquirer 
will miss a notable paragraph, for there shall be no historian • 
to the expedition, but one of my own appointing. Mr. Saun- 
• ders shall have the honour of cooking for you in the mean- 
while, and 1 propose taking every one else to the Dane." 

As no serious objections could be made to this arrange- 
ment, within an hour of the time when the ship was fastened, « 
the cutter and jolly-boat departed, it being the intention of 
Captain Truck to reach the wreck that evening, in season to 
have his sheers ready to raise by daylight in the morning ; 
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for he hoped to be back again infthe course of the succeed- 
ing day. No time was to be lost, he knew, the return of the 
Arabs being hourly expected, and the tranquillity of the open 
sea being at all times a matter of the greatest uncertainty. 
With the declared view of making quick work, and with the 
secret appvfeliensktffc of ;a struggle with the -orders of the 
country, the captain took with him every officer and man in 
his ship that could possibly be spared, and as many of the 
passengers as he thought might be useful. As numbers might 
be important in the way of intimidation, he cared almost as 
much for appearances as for any thing else, or certainly he 
would not have deemed the presence of Mr. Dodge of any 
great moment ; for to own the truth, he expected the editor 
of the Active Inquirer would prove the quality implied by 
the first word of the title of nisi jjouraal, as much in any 
dther way as in fightaag. 

Neither provisions nor water, beyond what might be 
necessity in pulling to the wreck, nor ropes, nor blocks, nor 
any thing, but. arms and ammunition, were taken in the 
boats f for the examination of the morning had shown the 
captain, that, notwithstanding so much had been plundered, 
a sufficiency still remained in the stranded vessel. Indeed, 
the fact that sq much had been left was one of his reasons , 
for hastening off himself, as he deemed it certain that they 
Who had taken away what was gone, would soon return for 
the remainder. The fowling-pieces and pistols, with all the 
powder and ball in the ship, were taken : a light gun that 
was on board, for the purpose of awaking sleepy pilots, being 
left loaded, with the intention of serving for a signal of 
alarm, should any material change occur in the situation of 
the ship. 

The party included thirty men, and as most had fire-arms 
of one sort or another, they pulled out of the inlet with spirit 
and. great confidence in their eventual success. The boats 
were crowded, it is true, but there was room to row, and the 
launch had been left in its place on deck, because it was 
known that two boats were to be found in the wreck, one of 
which was large*: in short, as Captain Truck had meditated 
this expedient from the moment he ascertained the situation 
of the Dane, he now set about carrying it into effect with 
method anfl discrimination. We shall first accompany him 
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on his way, leaving the small party in the Montauk ftfr our 
future attention in another chapter. 

The distance between the two vessels was about four 
leagues, and a headland intervening, those in the boats in 
less than an hour lost sight of their own ship, as she lay 
shorn of her pride anchored within the reef. At almost the 
same moment, the wreck came into view, antf Captain Truck 
applied his glass with great interest, in order to ascertain the 
state of things in that direction. All was tranquil— no signs 
of anyone having visited the spot since morning being visi- 
ble. This intelligence Was given to the "people, who pulled 
at their oars the more willingly under the stimulus of pro- 
bable success, driving the boats ahead with increasing velocity. 
Hie sun was still some distance above the horizon, when 
the cutter and jolly-boat rowed through the narrow channel 
astern of the wreck, and brought up, as before, by the side 
of the rocks. Leaping ashore, Captain Truck led the way 
to the vessel, and, in five minutes, he was seen m the forward 
cross-trees, examining the plain with his glass. Afr was* as 
solitary and deserted as when before seen, and the order was 
immediately given to commence operations without delay. 

A gang of the best seamen got out the spare topmast arid 
lower-yard of the Dane, and set about fitting a pair of sheets, 
a job that would be Kkelv to occupy them several hours. 
Air. Leach led a party up forward, and the second mate went 
Up with another further aft, each proceeding to send down 
its respective top-gallant-mast, top-sail-yard, and top- mast; 

" while Captain Truck, from the deck, superintended the same 
work on the mizen-mast. As the men worked withr spirit, 

"and a strong party remained below to give the drags, and to 
come up the lanyards, spar came down after spar with 

Rapidity, and' just as the sun dipped into the ocean to 'die 
westward, everything but the lower-masts was lying on fhe 

"sands, alongside of the ship ; nothing having been permitted 
to touch the decks in descending. Previously, however, to 
sending down the lower-yards, the launch had' been lifted 
from its bed and landed also by the side of the vessel. fi 

All hands were now mustered on the sands, and the boat 
was launched, an operation of some delicacy, as hetfjy 
rollers were occasionally coming in. As soon as it floated, 
his powerful auxiliary was Swept up to the rocks, and then 
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.the men began to load it witfc the sending rigging and the 

soils, the latter having been unbent, as Tast as each spar 

-earn* down. Two kedges were found, and a hawser was 

, iept to oos, when the launch was carried outside of the bar 

and anchored* Lines oemg brought in, the yards were 

, hauled out to the same place, and strongly lashed together 

for the night; A great deal of running rigging, many 

blocks, and divers other small articles, were put into the 

boats of the Montauk, and the jolly-boat of the wreck, 

which was still hanging at her stern, was also lowered and 

. got into the water. With these acquisitions, the party had 

. now four boats, one of which was heavy and capable of 

carrying a considerable freight 

By this time it was so late and so dark, that Captain 

: Truck determined to suspend his labours until morning. In 

, the course of a few hours of active toil, he had secured all 

the yards, tbc sails, the standing and running rigging, the 

• boats, and many of the minor articles of the Dane ; and 
v nothing of essential importance remained, but the three 
t lower masts. These, it is true, were all in ail to him, for 

without them he would be but little better off than he was 
I before,, since bis own ship had spare canvas and spare 

yards enough to make a respectable show above the fbunda- 
. tion. This foundation, however, was the great requisite, and 
*.his principal motive in taking the other things, was to have 

a better fit than could be obtained by using spars and sails 
. that were not intended to go together* 

At eight o'clock, the people got their suppers, and pre- 

.pared to turn in for the night. Some conversation passed 

between Captain Truck and his mates, concerning the man- 
r nqr of disposing of the men while they slept, which resulted 
f ,j? the former!? keeping a ^ell-armed parfy often with him 
, m the ship, while the remainder were put in the boats, all 
j, of which Were ifastened to the launch, as she lay anchored 
f pff the, bar. Here they made beds of the sails,-and, setting 
[,a; watch* the greater . portion of bpth gangs were soon as 

quietly asleep as if lying in their own berths on board the 

• Monlauk. Not so with Captain Truck and his mates. They 
v walked the deck, of the Dane fully an h ou r after the men 
,; were sifen^ and, for some time after Mr, Monday had fin&l&d 
^g tegle^of wine, he hap 1 taken the precaution to bring w#h 
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him from the packet, and had bestowed his person among 
tome old sails in the cabin. The night was a bright star- 
light, but the moon was not to be expected until near morrj- 
%ig. The wind came off the sands of the interior in hot 
puffs, but so lightly as to sound, that it breathed past them 
4ike the sighings of the desert. 

" It is lucky, Mr. Leach," said the Captain, contmuing 
the discourse he had been holding with his mate in a low 
voice, under the sense of the insecurity of their' situation; 
t m it is lucky, Mr. Leach, that we got out the stream anchor 
-asstern, else we should have had the ship rubbing her copper 
^against the corners of the rocks. This air seems light, but 
under all her canvas, the Montauk would soon flap her way 
-out from this coast, if all were ready." 

" Ay, ay, sir, if alf were ready !" repeated Mr. Leach, as 
! if he knew how much honest labour was to be expended be- 
fore that happy moment could arrive. 
j "If all were ready. I thmk we may be able to whip these 
three sticks out of this fellow by breakfast-time in the morn- 
ing, and then a couple of hdurs will answer for the raft ; 
after which, a pull of six or eight more will take us back to 
our own craft." 
** If all goes well, it may be done, sir.". 1 

u Well or ill, it must be done. We are not in a situation 
to play at jack-straws !" 
*■' ■ * 1 hope it may be done, sir.* 
** Mr, Leach!" 
" Captain Truck !" 
- "We are in a d — -4e category, sir, if the truth must be 
spoken." * 

** That is a word I am not much acquainted with, hut we 
1 have an awkward berth of it here, If that be what you 
•mean!" 

A long paufb, during which these two seamen, one of 
* whom was old, the other young, paced the deck diligently. 
. "Mr. Leach!" ' * 

' * Captain Truck!" 

" Do you ever pray ?" 
p "I have done such a thing in my time, sir ; hut, since 1 
have sailed with you, I have been taught to work first aftd 
pray afterwards ; and when the <ftfficulty has been gotten 
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over by the work, the prayers have xxMnpmpnly seemed sus 

.plusage." 

" You should take to your thanksgivings. I think yottr 
grandfather was a parson, Leach." 

" Yes, he was, sir, and I have been told your father fol- 
lowed the same trade." 

" You have been told the truth, Mr. Leach. My fatter 
was as meek, and pious, and humble a Christian as ever 
thumped a pulpit. A poor man* and, if truth must be spoken, 
a poor preacher too ; but a zealous one, and thoroughly de- 

, vout. I ran away from him at twelve, and never passed a 
week at a time under bis roof afterwards. He could not do 
much for me, for he had little education and no money, and, 
I believe, carried on the business pretty much by faith. He 

, was a good man, Leach, notwithstanding there might be a 
little of a take-in for such a person to set up as a teacher^ 
and, as for my mother, if there ever was a pure spirit on 
60rth it was in her body !" * 

" Ay, that is the way commonly with the mothers* sir." 
" She taught me to pray," added the captain, speaking a 
little thick, " but since I've been in this London line, to own 
the truth, I find. but little time for any thing but hard work, 

; : until, for want of practice, praying has got to be Wong the 
hardest things I can turn my hand to." 

" That is the way with all, of us 5 it is my opinion, Cap- 
tain Truck, these London and Liverpool Liners will have a 
good many lost souls to answer for." t , 

. i l Ay* ay> if we <?puld put it on theni, it would do well 
enough ; but my honest old father always maintained* that 

•,«v$ry man must stand in the gap- left by his owq sins; 
though &e did assert, also, that w$ were all fore-ordained to 
shape our courses starboard or port, even before we w$pe 
launched" t f . 

. u . That doctrine inakes an easy tide?s»way of life; ft» I 
see no great use in a man's carrying sail $nd jamming 
himself up in the wind, to claw off im?noralit#s, when he 
knows he is to fetch up upon them after all his; pains." 

! " I ha?je worked all soils, of fravgrses to get hold pf this 

I matter, and never could make any Aing of it. It is harder 

;: t&pn logarithms. If my father had been the only qq$ to 
teach it, I should have thought less about it, for he was .no 
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scholar, afld tiiisfet'fcaVd beett pftyiflg it out joJt far the wav 
of business ; burthen my mother believed it, body and sow, 
and she was too good a woman to sack kmg to a course that 
had not truth td hack ifc" ! 

" Why not* believe it heartily, sir, and let the wheel fly ! 
One gets to the end of the v'y'ge on 4his tack am well as on 
another."; f i 

" There is no great difficulty in wording up to or even 
through the passage of death, Leach, but the great point is 
to know the p6rt we are to moor in finally. My mother 
taught riie to pray, and when I was -ten 1 had underrun all 
the Commandments, knew the Lord's Ofeed, and the Apos- 
tles' Prayer, and had made a handsome slant into the Cate- 
chism; but,, dear me, dear me, it has all oofced out of me, 
like the warmth from a Green lander." 

u Folks wfere better educated in your time, Captain Truck, 
" than they are now-tt-days, by all I can learn*" ' - # 

* No doubt of that in the world.. In my time, younkers 
frere taught respect for their betters, and for age, and their 
Catechism, and piety, and the Apostles* Prayer, and all 
those sort of things. But America has fallen astern sadly 
in manners within the last fifty years. I do not flatter 
myself with being as good as I was when under my excel- 
lent dear mother's command, but there are worse men in the 
world, and out of Newgate, too, than John Truck. *Now t 
'- in the way of vices, Leach, I neveY swear,'' 

' u Not you, sir ; and Mr/ Monday never drinks*" 

As the protestation of sobriety on the part of their passen- 
ger had got to be a joke with the officers and men of the 
ship^aptain Truck had no difficulty in understanding his 
matey and (hough nettled at a retort that was like usurping 
his own right to the exclusive quizzing of the vessel, he was 
in a mood much too sentimental and reflecting to be angry. 
After a moment's pause, he resumed the dialogue, aa if no- 
thing had been said to disturb its harmony. 

u No, I never swear ; or, if I do* it is in,a small gentle- 
manly way, and with none of your foul-mouthed oaths, such 
as are used by the horse-jockeys that formerly sailed out bf 
the river." - 

" Were they hard swearers V* 

"Is a nor'-wester a hani wind? Those fellows, «fter 
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they ban* feeen ctafced off and jammed hy, the religion 

ashore for a month or two, would break out like a hurricane 

when they had. made got offing, and were once fairly out of 

hearing of the parsons and deacons* It is said that olcf Joe 

. Bunk began an oatia on -the bar that he did not get to the. end 

,of until hk brig was off Mqntauk. I have my doubts, Leach, 

if any thing be gained by screwing down religion and mo- 

' mis, like a cotton bale} as is practised in ^nd about the 

river!" 

" A good many begin to be of the same way of thinking ; 

for; when our people do break out, it is like the small-pox !" 

'.' I am an advocate for education ; nor do I think I was 

• feught in my own case more than was reasonable. I think 
, even a prayer is of more use to a shipmaster than Latin, 

and I often have, even now, recourse to one, though it may 
. 4wt be exactly in Scripture language. I seldom want a wind 

• without praying for it, mentally,. as it might be; and as for 
'-the Ebeumatis% I am always praying to be rid of it, 'when 

I'm not cursing it starboard and larboard. Has k never 
str!uck you that the world is less moral since steamboats 

• were introduced than formerly?" 

*• The boats date from before my birth, sir." 

44 Very true — you are but a boy. Mankind appear to be 
hurried, and no one likes to stop to pray, or to foot up his 
. lias; as used to be the case* Life is like a passage ajt sea. 
We feel our way cautiously until off soundings on our own 
coast, and then we have an easy time of it in the deep wa- 
ter ) but when we get near the shoals again, we take out the 
lead, and mind a little how we steer. It is the going off and 
r coming on the coast, that gives us all the trouble." 

44 You had some object in view, Captain Truck, wflbi you 
asked me if I ever prayed J" 

"Certain. If I were to set to work to pray myself just 

- now, it would be for smooth water to-morrow, that we may 
have a good time in towing the Tail to the ship— hist ! Leach , 

- did veto hear nothing?" , 

"There Was a sound different from what is common in 
the air from the land ! It is probably some savage beast, 
fbr Africa is full of them." 

•* I think we might manage a lion from this fortress. Un- 

- loss, the fallow found the stage, he could hardly hoard us; 
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lad a$lan)£ or two thrown from that, .would make a draw- 
bridge of it at once- Look yonder ! there is something 

', moving on the bank, or my eyes are two jewel-blocks." 
JVIr. Leach looked in the required direction, and he, too, 

' fancied he saw something in motion on the margin of the 
bank. At the point where the wreck lay, the beach was far 
frorn wide, and her flying jib-boom, which was still out, pro- 
jected so near the low acclivity, where the coast rose to the 

* level of the desert, as to come within ten feet of the bushes 
by which the latter Was fringed. Although the spar had 
drooped a little in consequence of having lost the support of 
the stays, its end was still sufficiently high to rise above the 
leaves, and to permit one seated on it to overlook the plain, 
as well as the starlight would allow. Believing the duty to 
be important, Captain Truck, first giving his orders to Air. 
Leach, as to the mode of alarming the men, should it be- 

t come necessary, went cautiously out on the bowsprit, and 
thence by the foot-ropes, to the farther extremity of the 
booms. As this was done with the steadiness of a seaman, 

* ancj with the utmost care to prevent discovery, he was soon 
stretched on the spar, balancing his body by his legs be- 



neath, and casting eager glances about, thoua 
the obscurity from seeing either far or very distinctly. 
. After lying in this position a minute. Captain Truck dis- 
covered an object on the plains, at the distance of a hundred 
, yards from the bushes, that was evidently in motion* tie 
t was now all watchfulness, for, had he not seen the proofs 
that the Arabs or Moors had already been at the wreck,, he 
K kriew that parties of them were constantly hovering along 
\ the coast, especially aftejf every heavy gale that blew from 
the westward, in the hope of booty. As all his own people 
were asleep, the mates excepted, and the boats could just be 
discovered by himself, who knew their position, he was in 
hopes that* should any of the barbarians be near, the pre- 
. sence of his own party could hardly be known. It is true, 
* the alteration in the appearance of the wreck, by the re- 
moval of the spars, must strike any one who had seen it 
before ; but this change might have been made by another 
party of marauders, or those who had now come, if any 
there were, might see the vessel for the first time. 
While such thoughts were rapidly, glancing through His 
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" mind, the reader will readily imagine that the worthy mis- 
ter was not altogether at his ease. Still he was cool, and, 
as he was resolved to fight his way off, even against an 
army, he clung to the spar with a species of physical reso- 
. kition that would have done credit to a tiger. The object on 
1 the plain moved once more, and the clouds opening beyond, 
" he plainly made out the head and neck of a dromedary. 
There was but one,* however ; nor could the most scrupu- 
, lous examination show him a human being. After remain- 
* ing a quarter of an hour on the boom, during all Which time 
the .only sounds that were heard were the sighings of the 
night-air, and the" sullen and steady wash of the sur£ Cap- 
' lain Truck came on deck again, where he found his mate 
waiting hisf report with intense anxiety. The former was 
fully aware of the importance of his discovery,' but, being a 
cool man, he had not magnified the danger to himself. 

" The Moors are down on the coast,'* he said, m an under 
tone; "but I do not think there can be more than two or 
three of them at the most ; probably spies or scouts ; and, 
could we seize them, we may gain a few hours on their com- 
rades, which will be all we want ; after which they shall be 
- welcome to the salt and the other dunnage of the poor Dane. 
Leach, are you the man to stand by me in this affair V 9 
~ t " Have I ever failed you, Captain Truck, that you put the 
question V* r 

* f That you have never, my fine fellow ; give me a squeeze 
of your honest hand, and let there be a pledge of Bfe or 
death in it.** 

The mate met the iron grasp of his commander, aid 
each knew that he received an assurance on which he might 
!. J ely. : < .""*'■■ 

" Shall I awake the men, sir?" asked Mr. Leach. 
"Not one of them. Every hour of sleep the people get 
will be. a lower mast saved. These sticks that still remain 
are pur foundation, and even one of them 1 Is of more account 
\'\o us, just now, than a fleet of ships might be at another 
^ time. Take your arms and follow me; but first we will 
\ give a hint to the second-mate of what we are about." 

This officer was asleep on the deck, for he had been "so 

much wearied with his great exertions that afternoon as to 

"catch a little rest as the sweetest of all gifts. It had' been 
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•^?te $feAtibn of 1 Captain Track to dismiss n&n 'to^tne' boats , 
' but, 6bservirig Turn to be overcome with 'drowsiness, he had 
■ permitted him to catch a nap where he lay. The look-out, 

too, was also slumbering under the same indulgence; but . 

both were now awakened, and made acquainted with the 
"state of things on shore. '* 

"Keep your eyes open, but keep a dead s3ence, w cpn- 
. eluded Captain, Truck ; "for it is my wish to deceive these 
1 scouts, and to keep them ignorant of our presence. When 
' f cry out * Alarm!* you Wffl muster all hands, and cleai 

away for a brush, but not Jbefore. God bless you, my lads ! 

mind and keep your eyes open. Leach, I am ready. 
,The captain and his companion cautiously descended to 

the sands, and passing astern of the ship, they first took 

their way to the jolly-boat, which lay at the rocks in read- 
'ihess to carry off the two officers to the launch. Here they 
' 'found the two men in charge so soundly asleep, that nothing 
" would have been easier than to bind them without giving the 

alarm. After a little hesitation, it was determined to let 

them dream away their sorrows, and to proceed to the spot 

* where the bank was ascended. 

At this place it became necessary to use the greatest pre- 
caution, fbr it was literally entering the enemy's country. 
The steepness of the short ascent requiring them to mount 
nearly on their hands and feet, this part of their progress 
was made without much hazard, and the two adventurers 
stood on the plain, sheltered by some bushes. - ' 

"Yonder is the camel," whispered the captain: "you see 

'Ms 1 crooked neck, with the head tossing at moments. The 

fellow is not fifty yards from the body of the poor German! 

Now IfSks follow along this line of bushes, and keep a sharp 

* look-ouHpr the rider.** . 

' ; They proceeded in thcmanner mentioned, until they came 
to a point where the bushes ceased, and there was an opening 

* that overlooked the beach quite near the wreck. ;J# 

"Do you see the boats, Leach, here away, in a line with 
the starboard davit of the Dane? They look like dark spdts 
on the water, and an ignorant Arab might be excused fbr 
taking them fbr rocks.*' 

" Except that they rise and fall with the rollers; he must 
be doubly a Turk who could make such a blunder !" 

Vol. II. 2 
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"Your wanderers of the desert are *ot »q partfariff. 
The wreck has certainly undergone some changes since 
yesterday, and I should not wonder if even a Mussulman 
found them out* but * 

The gripe of Mr. Leach* whose fingers almost entered the 
flesh of his arm, ana^a hand pointed towards the bushes on 
the other side of the openings silenced the captain's whisper. 
A human form was seen standing on the fringe of the bank, 
directly opposite the jib-boom. It was swaddled in a sort of 
cloak, and the long musket that was borne in a hollow of an 
'arm, was just discernible, diverging ■ from the line of the 
figure. The Arab, for such it could only be, was evidently 
gazing oti the wreck, and presently *he ventured out pnore 
boldly, and stood on the spot that was clear of bushes. The 
death-like stillness on the beach deceived him) and he ad- 
Vanced with less caution towards the spot where the two 
officers were in ambush, still keeping his own eye on the 
ship. A few steps brought him within reach of Captain 
Truck, who drew back his arm until the elbow reached his 
own hip, when he darted it forward, and dealt the incautious 
barbarian a severe blow between the eyes. The Arab fell 
like a slaughtered ox, and before his senses were fairly re* 
covered, he was bound hands and feet, and rolled over the 
, bank down upon the beach, with little ceremony, his fire- 
' arms remaining with his captors* 

"That lad is in a category,'* whispered the captain; " it 
now remains to be seen if there is anoUier» w 

A long search was not rewarded with success, and it was 
determined to lead the camel down the path, with a vjew 
to prevent his being seen by any wanderer in the mornings 
". ** if we get the Tower masts out betiflqeS)" ccugpued the 
captain, u these land pirates will have no beaconsTD sight to 
steer by, and, in a country in which one grain of sajtfps so 
touch uke another) they might hunt a week before they ina/je 
a happy land-fall." „ 

."The approach of the two towards thei camel wa$ made 
with less caution than usual, the success of their enterprise 
throwing them oft* their guard, and exciting their . spirits* 
f hey believed, in short, that their captive was either a soli- 
tary wanderer, or that he had been sent ahead as a scout, 
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some party that would be likely to follow in die. morn* 



11 We must be Up and at work before the sun, Mf. Leach," 
' said the captain, speaking dearly, but in a low tone, as they 
"approached the camel. The head of the animal was tossed J 

then it seemed to snuff 4 the al?, and it gave a shriek. In the 

twinkling of an eye an Arab sprang from the sand, on 
[ which he had. been sleeping, and was on the creature's back* 
' He was seen to look around him, and before the startled 

mariners had time to decide on their course, the beast, 

which was a dromedary trained to speed, Was but of sight 
u In the darkness. Captain Truck had thrown fof ward his 

fowiiug-piece, But he did not fire. 
\ u We have do right to shoot the fellow," he said, u and 
^ bur hope is.hoW in the distance he will have to ride to join 

his comrades. If we have got a chief> as I suspect, we Will 
" make a hostage of him, and turn him to ad much account 
* as he can possibly turn one of his own camels. Depend 

on it we shall see no more of them for several hours, and 
\ We wiil seize the opportunity to get a Hide sleep. A man 

must have his watch below, or he gets to be a> dull end as 
4 obstinate as a top*maul." 

The captain having made up his mind to this plan was 

toot slow in putting it in execution* Returning to the beach 

they liberated the legs of their prisoner, whom they found 
1 lying like a log on the sands, and made him mount the 

staging to the deck of the ship. Leading the vffiy into the 
'cabin, Mr. TfUck examined the fellow by a light, turning 
' him round and commenting on his points very much as he 

might have done had the captive been any other animal of 

the desert. 
The Arab was a swarthy, sinewy man of forty, with all 

his fibres indurated and worked down to the whip-cord rrtea- 

fereness and rigidity of a racer, his frame presenting^ per- 
t feet picture of the sort of being one would fancy suited to 
! the exhausting motion of a dromedary, and to the fare of 

a desert. He carried a formidable knife, in addition to die 
" long musket of which he had been deprived, and his prih* 

cipal garment was the coarse mantle of camel's hair, that 

served equally for cap, Coat and robe. His wild dark eye* 

gleamed, as Captain Truck passed the lamp before his face, 
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and it was sufficiently apparent that he fancied a very 
serious misfortune had befallen him. As- any verbal com- 
munication was out of the question, some abortive attempts 
were essayed by the two mariners to make themselves un- 
derstood by signs, which, like some men's reasoning, pro- 

t duced results exactly contrary to what had been expected. 
. t% u Perhaps the poor fellow fancies we mean to eat him,. 
Leach," observed the captain, after trying his skill in pan- 
tomime for some time without success ; " and he has some 
grounds for the idea, as he was felled like an ox that is 
bound to the kitchen. Try and let the miserable wretch 
understand, at least, that we are not cannibals." 

Hereupon the mate commenced an expressive pantomime, 

.which described, with sufficient clearness, the process of . 
skinning, cutting up, cooking, and eating the carcass of the 
Arab, with the humane intention of throwing a negative 

. over the whole proceeding, by a strong sign of dissent at 
the close ; but there are no proper substitutes for the little 

; monosyllables of " yes" and " no," and the meaning 6f the 
interpreter got to be so confounded that the captain himself 
was mystified. 
t " D— n it, Leach," he interrupted, u the man fancies that 

. he is not good, eating, you make so many wry and out-ofc 
the- way contortions. A sign is a jury*mast for the tongue, 
and every seaman ought to know how to practise them, in 

..case he should be wrecked on a savage and unknown coast. 
Old Joe Bunk had a dictionary of them, and in calm 
weather he used to go among his horses and horned cattle, 
and talk with them by the hour. He made a diagram of 
the language, and had it taught to all us younkers who 
were exposed to the accidents of the sea. Now, I wijl try 
my hand on this Arab, for I could never go to sleep while 

. the honest oiack imagined we intended to breakfast on 

bix £ ' . - . ' * 

The captain now recommenced his own explanations in 

the language of nature. He too described the process of 
cooking and eating the prisoner — for this he admitted was 
indispensable by way of preface — and then, to show Bis 
K horror of such an act, he gave a very .good represehtafion 
pf a process he had often witnessed among his sea-sick pas- 
sengers, by way "of showing 1us '.loathing of canriibalisra t: in 
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general, and of eatmg this Arab .in particular* Br this time 
he man was thoroughly alarmed, and by way of commen- 
tary on ,tKe captain's eloquence, he beg&n to utte? wailittgjs 
in liis own language, and groans that were not to be mis- 
taken. To own the truth,- Mr. Truck was a good deal mor- 
tified with this fkilure, which, like all other unsttecess&l 
persons, he was ready to ascribe-to' anybody but himself. • 

"I begin to Tthink, Mr. Leach," he said, "that this Mow 
Is too stupid for a spy or a scout, and that, after all, he is no 
more than a driveller who has strayed from his tribe, flfcrti 
a want of sense to keep the road in a desert. A man of the 
smallest information must have understood me, and yet you 
perceive by his lamentations and outcries that he knows flo 
more what I said than if he were in another parallel of lati- 
tude. The chap has quite mistaken my character ; for if 5 1 
really did intend to make a beast of myself, and devour any 
species, no one of the smallest knowledge of human nature 
would think Fd begin on a nigger ! What is your opinion 
: of the man's mistake, Mr. Leach?" 

"It is very plain, sir, that he supposes yon mean to broil 
him, and then to eat so much of his steaks, that you will be 
compelled to heave up Kke a marine two hours out £ aa*d, if 
I must say the truth, I think most people would have inferred 
the same thing from your signs, which are as plainly camii- 
' bal as any thing of the sort I ever witnessed." 

* "And what the devil did he make of ^ours, Master 
- Cookery-Book V * cried the captain with some heat. "Did 
he fancy you meant to mortify the flesh with a fortnight's 
fast ? No, no, sir ; you are a very respectable first officer, 
' but are no more acquainted with Joe Bunk's principles of 
signs, than this editor here knows of truth and propriety. 
* It is your blundering manner of sdliloquizing that v has set 
the lad on a wrong traverse. He has just grafted your own 
idea on my communication, and has got himself into a cate- 
gory that a book itself would not reason him out ofjtmtil 
his fright is passed. Logic is thrown away on all •« skeary 
animals," said old Joe Bunk. Hearkee, Leach, Pve a mind 
to set *the rascal adrift, condemning the gun and the knife 
for the benefit of the captors. I think I should sleep batter 
for the certainty that he was trudging along the sand, satis- 
fied he was not to be barbecued in the morning." 

2* 
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u There Is no use in detaining him, air, for his messmate, 
.who went off on the dromedary, will sail a hundred feet to 
Us one* and if an alarm is really to be given to their party, 
.it will not come irom this chap. He will be unarmed, and 
.by taking away his pouch we shall get some ammunition for 
this gun of his, which will throw a shot as far as Queen 
Anne's pocket-piece. For my part, sir, I think there is no 
great use in keeping him, for I do not think he would under- 
< stand us, if he stayed a month, and went to school the whole 
•time." 

" You are quite right, and as long as he is among us, we 
vshail be liable to unpleasant misconceptions ; so cut his lash- 
ings, and set him adrift, and be d— d to him." 

The mate, who by this time was drowsy, did as desired, 
: and in a moment the Arab was at liberty. At first the poor 
/creature did not know what to make of his freedom, but a 
smart application, & posteriori, from the foot of Captain 
Truck, whose humanity was of the rough quality of the seas, 
soon set him in motion up the cabin-ladder. When the 
two mariners reached the deck, their prisoner was already 
leaping down the staging, and in another minute his active 
form was obscurely seen clambering up the bank, on gain- 

• ing which he plunged into the desert, and was seen no 
more. 

None but men indurated in their feelings by long expo- 
sure would be likely to sleep under the circumstances in 
which these two seamen were placed; but they were both 

, too cool, and too much accustomed to arouse themselves on 
sudden alarms, to lose the precious moments in womanish 
apprehensions, when they knew that all their physical ener- 

. gies would be needed on the morrow, whether the Arabs 

* arrived or not. They accordingly regulated the look-outs, 
v gave strong admonitions of caution to be passed from one 

to another, and then the captain stretched himself in the 
berth of the poor Dane who was now a captive in the 
desert, while Mr. Leach got into the jolly-boat, and was 
pulled off to the launch. Both were sound asleep ifi less 
than five minutes after their heads touched their temporary 
i pillows. 
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CHAPTER H. 



Ay, he does well enough, if he be dispoead, 
And so do I too; he does it with • belter gnu* bat 
I do it moie natural. 

TWXLfTH Nmh*. 



The deep of the weary is sweet. Of all the partv^hat 
lay thus buried in sleep, on the verge of the Great Desert, 
exposed at any moment to an assault from its rutnless and 
predatory occupants, but one bethought him of die danger ; 
-though he was, in truth, so little exposed as to have rendered 
it of less moment to himself than to most oi the others, had 
he not -been the possessor of a fancy that served oftener to 
lead mn astray than for any purposes that were useful or 
•pleasing. This person was in one of the boats, and as they 
Jay at a reasonable distance from the land, and the barba- 
rians would not probably have known how to use any craft 
had they even possessed one, he was consequently safe from 
everything but a discharge from their long muskets. But 
this remote risk sufficed to keep him awake, it being very 

.dtt&rent things to foster malice, circulate gossip, write scur- 
rilous paragraphs, and cant about the people, and to face a 

-volley of fire-arms. For the one employment, nature, tra- 
dition, education, and habit, had expressly fitted Mr. Dodge ; 
while for thfc other, he had not the smallest vocation. Al- 
though Mr. Leach, in setting his look-outs on board the 
boat*, had entirely overlooked the editor of the Active 
inquire*, never before had that vigilant person's inquiries 
been more active than they were throughout the whole of 
that long night, and twenty times would he have aroused the 

< party on false .alarms, but for the: cool indifference of the 
phlegmatic seamen, to whom the duty more properly be- 

■ longed. These brave fellows knew too well the precious 
tjualities of sleep to allow that of their shipmates to be cause* 

•:fe»siy -disturbed fcythe nervous apprehensions of one who 
carried with him an everlasting stimulant to fear in the con- 
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scinusness of demerit The night passed away imdisttfrbed, 
therefore, nor was the order of the regular watch broken 
until the look-outs in t he wreck, agreeably to their orders, 
awoke Captain Truck and his mates.* 

It was now precisely at the moment when, the first, and 
as it might be the fugitive, rays of the sun glide into the 
atmosphere, and, i(k who a , quaint expression, "dilute its 
darkness." One no longer saw by starlight, or by moonlight, 
thouj^r & little .of both were still left; but objects, though 
indistinct and dusky, had their true outlines, while every 
moment rendered their surfaces more obvious. 

tlfhen Captain TVuck appeared on deck, his first glance 
was at the ocean ; for, were its tranquillity seriously dot 
turbed, it would be a death-blow to all his hopes* Fortu* 
nately, in this particular, there was no change- 

** The winds seem to have put themselves out of breath 
in the last gale, Mr. Leach," he said, u and we are likely 
to get the spars round as quietly as if they were so many 
saw-logs floating in a- mill-pond. Even the grouira-swell 
has lessened, and the breakers on the bar look like the 
Jripple of a wash-tub. Turn the people up, sir, and let as 
have a drag at these sticks before breakfast, or we mar 
have to broil an Arab yet." 

Mr. Leach hailed the boats, and ordered them to send 
their gang of labourers on shore. He then gave the accus- 
tomed raps on the deck, and called " all hands" in the ship. 
In a minute the men began to appear, yawning and stretch- 
ing their arms— for no one had thrown aside his clothes-*- 
raostof them launching their sea-jokes right and left, with 
as much indifference as if they lay quietly in the port to 
which they were bound. After some eight or ten minutes 
" to shake themselves, and to get " aired," as Mr. Leach 
expressed it, the whole party was again mustered on tie 
deck of the Dane, with the exception of a hand or two in 
the launch, and Mr. Dodge. The latter had assumed the 
office of sentinel over the jolly-boat, which,, as usual, lay at 
the rocks, to carry such articles off as might be wanted. * 
" Send a, hand up into the foretop, Mr. Leach " said the 
* captain, gaping life a greyhound ; M a fellow with shair 
[ tyes;. none of your chaps who ifead with ftelr noses down 
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in the cloudy weather of an almanack f and let mm take * 
look at the desert, in search of Arabs." 

Although the lower rigging was down and safe in the 
launch, a girt-line, or as Captain Truck in the true Doric of 
his profession- pronounced it, a " gtwtf-line," was rove at 
each mast, and a man was accordingly hauled up forward 
as soon as possible. As it was still too dusky to distinguish 
far with accuracy, the captain hailed him, and bade him 
stay where he was until ordered down, and to keep a sharp 
'ook-out. 

" We had a visit from one chap in the- night," he added, 
" and as he was a hungry-looking rascal, he is a greater 
fool than I think him, or he will be back before long, after, 
some of the beef and stock-fish of the wreck. Keep a bright 
look-out." 

The men, though accustomed to their commander's man- 
ner, looked at each other more seriously, glanced around at 
their arms, and then the information produced precisely the 
effect that had been intended, that of inducing them to apply 
to their work with threefold vigour. 

k " Let the boys chew upon that, instead of their tobacco," 
observed the captain to Mr. Leach, as he hunted for a good 
coal^in the galley to light his cigar with. " I'll warrant you 
the sheers go up none the slower for the information, des- 
perate philosophers as some of these gentry are !" 

This prognostic was true enough, for instead of gaping 
and stretching themselves about the deck, as had been the 
case with most of them a minute before, the men now com* 
menced their duty in good earnest, calling to each other to- 
come to the fells and the capstan-bars, and to stand by the 
heels of the sheers. 

"Heave away!" cried the mate, smiling to see how 
quick the captain's hint had been taken; "heave round 
with a will, men, and let us sqt these legs on end, thaUhey 
may walk." 

As the order-was obeyed to the letter, the day had not 
fairly opened when the sheers were in their places ahd: 
secured. Every man was all activity, and as, their work 
was directed by those whose knowledge was never at fault, . 
a landsman would have been surprised at the readiness t 
with which the crew next raised a spar as heavy as tho 
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mainmast, awl had it suspended, top and all, fn the air, 
high enough to be borne over the side. The lowering was 
a trifling affair, and the massive stick was soon lying at its 
length on the sands. Captain Truck weit-knew the great 
importance of this particular spar, for he might make out 
with the part Of the foremast that remained in the packet, 
whereas, without this mast he could not possibly rig any- 
thing of much available use aft. He called out to the men, 
therefore, as he sprang upon the staging, to follow him and 
to launch the spar into the water before they breakfasted. 

" Let us make sure of this fellow, men," he added, "Tor 
it is our mainstay. With this stick fairly in our raft, we 
may yet make a passage ; no one must think of his teeth 
till it is out of all risk. l*his stick we must have, if we 
make war on the Emperor of Morocco for its possession." 

The people knew the necessity for exertion, and they 
worked accordingly. The top was knocked ofF, and car- : 
ried down to the water ; the spar was then cut round, and 
rolled after it, not without trouble, however, as the trestle 
trees were left on ; but the descent of the sands favoured 
the labour. When on the margin of the sea, by the aid of 
hand-spikes, the head was got afloat, or so nearly so, as to 
require but little force to move it, when a line from the 
boats was fastened to the outer end, and the top was 
secured alongside. 

" Now, clap your handspikes under it, boys, and heave 
away !" cried the captain. " Heave together and keep the 
stick straight— heave, and his head is afloat ! — Haul, haul 
away in the boat !— -heave all at once, and as if you were 
giants l-^yon gained three feet that tug, my hearties — try 
him again, gentlemen, as you are — and move together, like 
girls in a ettiUim— Away with it ! — What the devil are 
yon staring at, in the fore-top there? Have you nothing 
better to do than to amuse ysurself in seeing us heave our 
insides out ?" 

The intense interest attached to the securing of this spar 
had extended to the look-out in the top, and instead of 
keeping his eye on the desert, as ordered, he was looking 
down at the party on the beach, and betraying his sympa^ 
thy in their efforts by bending his body, and appearing to 
taave in- common with 'his messmates. Admonished of ' 
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his neglect by this sharp rebuke,' he turned round quickly 
towards the desert, and gave the fearful alarm of "The 
Arabs!" 

Ejvery man ceased his work, and the whole were on the 
point of rushing in a body towards their arms, when the 
greater steadiness of Captain Truck prevented it. 

" Whereaway ? w he demanded sternly. 

" On the most distant hillock of sand, may be a mile and 
a half inland*" 

" How do they head P* 

" Dead down upon us, sir.* 

« How do they travel ?" 

" They have camels, and horses : all are mounted, sir.* ' 

" What is their number 1" 

The man paused, as if to count, and then he called out, 

u They are strong-handed, sir; quite a hundred I think 
They have brought up, sir, and seem to be sounding about : 
them for an anchorage." 

Captain Truck hesitated, and he looked wistfully at the 
mast. 

" Boys ! n said he, shaking his hand over the bit of mas- 
sive wood, with energy, " this spar is pf more importance to 
us than our mother's milk in infancy. It is our victuals and * 
drink, life and hopes. Let us swear we will have it in spite * 
of a thousand Arabs. Stoop to your hand-spikes, ancf heave 
at the word — heave as if you had a world to move,— heave, 
men, heave!" 

The people obeyed, and the mast advanced more than 
half the necessary distance into the water. But the man 
now called out that the Arabs were advancing swiftly to- ' 
wards the ship. 

ik One more effort, men," said Captain Truck, reddening 
in the face with anxiety, and thawing down his hat to set 
the example in person, — " heave !" 

The men hove, and the spar floated. 

" Now to your arms, boys, and you, sir, in the top, keep 
yourself hid behind the head of the mast We must be 
ready to show these gentry we are not afraid of them." A * 
sign of the hand told the men in the launch to haul away, 
and the all-important spar floated slowly across the bar, to 
nan the raft. 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



9f< *nomm*a% mm , 

The men now -hurried up to the ship, a post that Captain . 
Truck declared he could maintain against a whole tribe, 
while Mr. Dodge began incontinently to scull the jolly-boat, 
in the best inanner he could, off to the launch. All re- 
monstrance was useless, as he had got as far as the bar be- 
fore he was perceived. Both Sir George Templemore and 
Mr. Monday loudly denounced him for deserting the party 
on the shore in this scandalous manner, but quite without 
effect Mr. Dodge's skill, unfortunately for his success, did 
not quite equal his zeal; and finding, when he got on the 
bar, that he was unable to keep the boat's head to the sea, 
or indeed to manage it at all, he fairly jumped into the 
water and swam lustily towards the launch. As he was ex- 
pert at this exercise, he arrived safely, cursing in his heart 
all travelling, the desert, the Arabs, and mankind m general, 
wishing Jiimself quietly back in Dodgeopolis again, among 
his beloved people. The boat drove upon the sands, of 
course, and was eventually taken care of by two of the . 
Montauk's crew. 

As soon as Captain Truck found himself on the deck of ; 
the Dane, the arms were distributed among the people.' It 
was clearly his policy not to commence the war, for he had 
nothing, in an affirmative sense, to gain by it, though, with- 
out making any professions, his mind was fully made up 
not to be token alive, as long as there was a possibility of 
averting such a disaster. The man aloft gave constant no- 
tice of the movements of the Arabs, and he soon announced ^ 
thai they had halted at a pistol's shot from the bank, where * 
they were securing their camels, and that his first estimate 
of their force was true. 

In the mean time, Captain Truck was far from satisfied 
with his position. The bank was higher than the deck of 
the sljup, and so near it as to render the bulwarks of little, 
use, had those of the Dane been of any available thickness,' 
which they were not. Then, the position of the ship, lying 
a little on one side, with her hows towards the land, exposed 
hejr to being swept by a raking fire; a cunning enemy, 
having it in his power, by making a cover of the bank, to 
pick off his men, with little or no exposure to himself. The 
odds were too great to sally upon the plain, and although 
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Htm rocks offered a tolerable cover towards the land, they 
had none towards the ship* Divide his force he dared not 
do,— and by abandoning the ship, he would allow the Arabs 
to seize her, thus commanding the other position, besides the 
remainder- of the stores, which he was desirous of securing. 

Men think last in trying circumstances, and although the 
captain, was in a situation so perfectly novel, his practical , 
knowledge and great coolness rendered him an invaluable 
commander to those under his orders. 

w I do not know, gentlemen," he said, addressing his pas- 
sengers and mates, " that Vattel has laid down any rule to 
govern this case. These Arabs, no doubt, are the lawful 
owners of the country, in one sense ; but it is a desert — and 
a desert, like a sea, is common property for the time being, 
to ail who find themselves in it. There are no wreck- 
masters in Africa, and probably no law concerning wrecks, 
but the law of the strongest. We have been driven in here, 
moreover, by stress of weather — and this is a category on 
which Vattel has been very explicit. We have a right to 
the hospitality of these Arabs, and if it be not freely 

accorded, d n me, gentlemen, but I feel disposed to take 

just as much of it as I find I shall have occasion for ! Mr. 
Monday, f should like to hear your sentiments on this 
subject." 

" Why, sir," returned Mr. Monday, " I have the greatest 
confidence in your knowledge, Captain Truck, and am 
equally ready for peace or war, although my calling is for 
the first. I should try negotiation to begin with, sir, if it be 
practicable, and you win 4 allow me to express an opinion ; 
after which I would offer war.** 

u I am quite of the same mind, sir ; ijjut in what way are 
we to negotiate with a people we cannot make understand a 
word we say ? It is true, if they were versed in the science 
of signs, one might do something with them ; but I have 
reason to know that they are as stupid as boobies- on all such 
subjects. We shall get ourselves into a category at the first 
protocol, as the writers say." 

Now, Mr. Monday thought there was a language that any 
man might understand, and he was strongly disposed to 
profit by it. In rummaging the wreck, he had discovered a. 

Y6fc 11.-^-8 ■ 
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case of liquor, besides a cask, of Hollands, and hethougjil • 
an offering of these might nave the effect tetput the Arajba ,.- 
in good humour at least. „ 

"I have known men, who, treated with dry, in inatteft .,♦ 
of trade, were as obstinate as mules, become reasonable and . 
pliable, sir, over a bottle," he said, after explaining where 
the liquor was to be found ; M . and I think, if we offer the * 
lirabs this, after they have been in possession a short timet .'> 
we shall find them better disposed towards us. If it should, 
not prove so, I confess, for one, I should feel leas reluctance 
in snooting them than before.** 

?l have somewhere heard that the Mussulmans never f 
drink," observed Sir George ; " in which, case- we shall find* , . 
our offering despised. Then there is the difficulty of a first <* 
possession ; for, if these people are the same as those that . 
were here before, they may not thank us for giving {hem so ? 
small a part of that, of which they riiay lay claim to all* ^ 
I'm very sure, were any one to offer me my patent pistols, f 
as a motive for letting ton carry away my patent jra$g9Sf<Qi; t • 
the East India dressing-case, or any thing else I own, I, ; ' j 
should, not feel particularly obliged to him." 
- "Capitally put, Sir George, an<J I should be quite of youj ; 
way of thinking, if I did not believe these Arabs might .reaUy^ / 
be mollified by a little drink. If I had a proper ambassador „ 
to send with the offering, I wpuW resort to the plan; at oaoa." 

Mr. Monday, after a moment's hesitation, spiritedly offered ., 
to fee one of two, tq go to the Arabs with the proposftiy^r , 
he had sufficient penetration to perceive that tbeje was^little j 
danger of his being seized, while an, armed party of so> <q 
much strength remained to be overcon?e— and he j hid a^oVim 
cient nerve to encounter the risk* All he asked wsj» a,cofv 
panion, and Captain Truck was so much struck with* th&, •, 
spirit of the volunteer, Jthat be madq up his. mjnd to.accoav v 
pany him himself! To this plan* however* both the JW*e# .> 
and all the crew, stoutly but respectfully objected-, . T^eyb t 
felt his importance too much, to consent to this expofure,and , t 
neither of the mates, even, would he allowed to go-fl^^ 
expedition of so mucfy hazard*, without a sufficient, ino$ht$« 
Th^y might fight, if they pjeas^d, but they should not run. , 
into the mouth of the lion unarmed and unresisting. . . i , 

*R is of no moment," said Mr. Monday ; " I could ha*? 
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liked a tfetitlem** for my companion; but no one of the 
brave fellaws wiil hare any objection to passing cm hour in 
company with an Arab Sheik over a bottle* What say you 
my lads, will any one of you volunteer f" 

■" Ay> ay, sir r cried a doten in a breath. 

"This will never do,* interrupted the cantam; "I have 
neadL of the men, for my heart is still set on these two sticks 
thai remain* and we have a head-sea and a stiff breeae to 
straggle with in getting back to the ship* By George, I 
have it! What do you say to Mr. Dodge for a companion, 
Mn Monday! He is used to committees, and likes the ser- 
vice* and then he has need of #ome stimulant, after the 
ducking he lbs received. Mr. Leach, take a couple of hands, 
and go off in the jolly-boat and bring Mr. Dodge on shore. 
My compliments to him, and tell mm he has befb unani- 
mously chosen to a most honourable and lucrative— ay, and 
a popular employment" 

As this was an order, the mate' did not scruple about 
obeying it He was soon afloat, and on his way towards 
the launch* Captain Truck now hailed the top, and in- 
quired what the Arabs wefe about The answer was satis* 
factory, as they were* still busy with their camels and in 
pitching their tents. This <ftd not look much like an imme- 
diate war, and bidding the man aloft to give timely notice 
of their approach, Mr. Truck fancied ho might still have 
time to shift his sheers, and to whip out the mmaen-mast, and 
he accordingly set about it without further delay. 

As every one worked, as it might be for life, in fifteen 
minutes this Hght spar was suspended in the falls. In ten 
mate its heel was clear of the bulwarks, and it was lowered 
on the sands almost by the run. To knock off the top and 
roll it down to the water took but a few minutes longer, and 
then the people were called to their breakfast; the sentinel 
aloft reporting that tho Arabs were employed hi the same 
manner^ and in milking their camels. This was a fortunate 
relief; and every body ate in peace, and in the full assurance 
that those whom they so much distrusted were equally en- 
gaged: in the same pacific manner* 

Neither the Arabs nor the seamen, however, lost any 
unnecessary time at the meal.; The former wera seo£ 're- 
ported; to >b**oTning«a»d .going ia pa*tie»ofn$ea#or twenty 
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arriving and departing in an eastern director. Oocaakfck 
aHy a. tingle runner went or came alone* on a fleet drome- 
dary, as if communications were held with other bodies 
which lay deeper in the desert All this intelligence ren- 
dered Captain Truck very uneasy, and he thought it time 
seneusly to take some decided measures to bring this 
matter to an issue. Still, aa time gained was all in his 
favour if improved, he first ordered the men to begin to 
shift the sheers forward, in hopes of being yet able to 
carry off the foremast; a spar that would be exceedingly 
useful, aa it would save the necessity of fishing a new head 
to the one which still stood in the packet. . He then went 
aside with his two ambassadors, with a view to give his in- 
structions* 

Mr. Dodge had no sooner found himself safe in the launch 
than he felt his courage revive, and with his courage, his 
ingenuity, self-love and assurance. While in the water, a 
meeker man there was not on earth; he had even some 
doubts aa to the truth of all his favourite notions of liberty 
and equality, for men think fast in danger, and them was 
an instant when he might have been easily persuaded to ac* 
knowledge himself a demagogue and a hypocrite in his ordi- 
nary practices ; one whose chief motive was self, and whose 
besetting passions were envy, distrust and malice; or, in 
other words, r^xy much the creature he was. Shame came 
next,, and he eagerly sought an excuse for the want of man- 
liness he had betrayed ; but, passing over the language he 
had held in the launch; and the means Mr. Leach found to 
persuade him to land again, we shall give his apology in his 
.own words, as he now somewhat hurriedly delivered it, to 
Captain Truck, in his own person. 

" I must have misunderstood your arrangement, captain," . 
he said ; " for somehow, though how I do not exactly know 
—but wmehoib the alarm of the Arabs was no sooner given 
than I felt as if I ought to be in the launch, to be at my poet ; 
but I suppose it was because I knew that the sails and spars 
thaj brought us here are mostly there, and that this was. the . 
spot to be most resolutely defended* I do think, if they 
had waded off to us, I should have fought like a tiger!" . 

" N$ doubt you, would, my dear sir, and like a wild cat 
too I ViM t^lftinake mistakes in judgment, in war, sad ifc 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



politics, and no feet is better known than that -the best sol- 
diers in the end are they who give a little ground at the 
first attack. But Mr. Leach has explained to you the plan 
of Mr. Monday, and I rely on your spirit and zeal, which 
there is now an excellent opportunity to prove, as. before it 
was only demonstrated." 

" If it were, only an opportunity of meeting the Arabs 
sword in hand, captain." ' 

"Pooh! pooh! my dear friend, take two swords if you 
choose. Ono who is full o£ fight can never get the battle 
on his own term& Fill the Arabs with the schnaps of the 
poor Dane, and if they should make the smallest symptom 
of moving down towards us, I rely on you to give the 
alarm, in orde^that we may be ready for them. Trust to 
m for the overture of the piece, as I trust to you for the 
overtures of peace." 

" In what wfty can we possibly do this, Mr. Monday? 
How can we give the alarm in season 1 

"Why," interposed the unmoved captain, "you may 
just shoot the sheik, and that will be killing two birds with 
one stone; you will take your pistols, of course, and blaze 
away upon them, starboard and larboard ; rely on it, we 
shall hear you." 

" Of that I make no doubt, but I rather distrust the pru- 
dence of the step. That is, I declare, Mr. Monday, it looks 
awfully like tempting Providence ! I begin to have con- 
scientious scruples. I hope you are quite certain, captain, 
there is nothing in all this against the laws of Africa t Good 
moral and religious influences are not to be overlooked. My 
mind is quite exercised in the premises !" 

" You are much too conscientious for a diplomatic man," 
said Mr. Truck, between (he puffs at a fresh cigar* " Yen 
need not shoot any of the women, and what more does a 
man want? Come, no more words, but to the duty heartily. 
Every one expects it of you, since no one can do it half 
so well ; and if you ever get back to DodgeopoHs, tfcere * 
- will be matter for a paragraph every day of the year for 
the next six months. If any thing serious happen to you, 
trust to me to do your memory justice." 

" Captain, captain, this trifling with the future is blas- 
phemous 1 Men seldom talk of death with impunity ,'*&• 
a * 
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K really htrtte IW¥ feting* to touch On !W(^ l aW*l strfej*?^ 
*> lightly. I will go, for I do not welt see bow the flatter 
is to be helped ; bat let us go amicably, tfnd witb such pre- 
vents as will secure a good reception and a safe 'return.* 

** Mr. Monday takes the liquor^ase of the Dane, and you 
axe welcome to any thing that is leH, but the fcremast. 
Thai I shall fight for, even if lions cdme etit *f the desert 
to help the Arabs." 

Mr. Dodge had many more objections, some of which he 
urged openly, and wore of which he felt hi his inmost spirit. 
But for the unfortunate dire into the water, 'he certainly 
would have pleaded his immunities 'as a passenger, tend 
plumply Jeftsed to be put forward on such tfn oecasio* ; ^but 
be felt that he was a disgraced man, fend that some decided 
act of spifit was necessary ^to redeem his character. The 
neutrality observed by the Arabs, moreover, gHjatjV &w 
coumged him ; for he leaned to dn opinion Captain Truck 
had expressed, that so long as a strong-armed party re- 
mained in the wrack, the sheik, If a man of any rhoderation 

* and policy, would aot proceed to Violence. 

" Yoa way tell him, gentlemen, 1 * ccforinued Mr. iTrttck, 
"that as soon as I have whipped the foremast dot tif the 
Dane, I will evacuate, and leave him the wreck, and afl it 

- contains. Tfce stick can do him no good, and 1 want it in 

> my heart's core. Put this matter before him plainly, and 
there is no doubt We shall part the best 'friends hi the wbrKL 

. Rememher one thing, however, we sbaH set about lifting the 

spar the mornent you quit us, atad should there be any signs 

of an attack, give us notice in season, that we may take to 

our arms." 

By this reasoning Mr. Dodge^ suffered himself to be 'per- 

i waded to go on the mission,, though his ingenuity *nd fears 
supplied an feddhional motive that he took very good care 
vet to betr*^. Should there be a batde, he knew he would 
be elpectod to fight, if he remained with his own party, and 
if with the other, he might plausibly secrete himself -until the 
affiar was ove*r; for, with a man of his temperament,' 
eventual slavery had less horrors Khan immediate death. 

When Mr. Monday and his cd-commissioner ascended the 
teak, bearing the case- of liquors and a few light offerings, 

•*at tt* lunar had found in Hie Wreck, it was just a* tla 
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crew, assured that the Arabs still remained tranquil, had 
seriously set about pursuing their great object On the 
margin of the plain, Captain Truck took his leave of the 
* ambassadors, though he remained some time to reconnoitre 
the appearance of things in the wild-looking camp, which 
was placed within two hundred yards of the spot on which 
he stood. The number of the Arabs had not certainly been 
exaggerated, and what gave him the most uneasiness was 
the fact that parties appeared to be constantly communi- 
cating with more, who probably lay behind a ridge of sa^d 
that bounded the view less than a mile distant inland, as 
they all went and came in that direction. After waiting to 
see his two tnvoyis in the very camp, he stationed a^Jook- 
out on the bank, and returned to the wreck, to hurry on the 
all-important work. 

Mr. Monday was the efficient man pf the two commis- 
sioners, so soon as they were fairly embarked in, their enter- 
prise. He was strong of nerves, and without imagination to 
fancy dangers where they were not very obvious, and had a 
great faith in the pacific virtues of the liquor-case, Ap 
Arab advanced to meet them, when near the tents 5 and 
although conversation was quite out of the question, by pure 
force of gesticulations, aided by the single word " sqjeikj" 
they succeeded in obtaining an introduction to that personage. 

The inhabitants of the desert have been so pflen described 
that we shall assume they are known to our readers, and 
proceed with our narrative the same as if we had to do with 
'Christians. Much of what has been written, of the hos- 
pitality of the Arabs,, if true of any portion of them, is hardly 
true of those tribes which frequent the Atlantic coast, where 
the practice of wrecking would seem to have produced the 
same effect on their habits and morals that it is known fo 
produce elsewhere. But a ship protected by a few weather- 
worn and stranded mariners, and a ship defended by a strong 
and an armed party, like that headed by Captain Trucjt, 
presented very different objects to the cupidity of these bar- 
barians. They knew the great advantage they, possessed 
by being on their own ground, and were content to .await 
events, in preference to risking a doubtful contest* Several 
of the party had been at Mugudore, and other parts, and bad 
•N^uirod tolerably accurate ideas of the power of vessels 
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and as they were confident the men. now at work at the 
wreck" had not the means of carrying away the cargo, their 
own principal object, curiosity and caution, connected with/ 
certain plans that were already laid among their leaden, 
kept them quiet, for the moment at least. 

These people were not so ignorant as to require to be 
told that some other vessel was at no great distance, and 
their scouts had been out in all directions to ascertain the 
fact, previously to taking their ultimate measures ; for the 
sheik himself had some pretty just notions -of the force of a 
vessel of war, and of the danger of contending with one. 
The result of his policy, therefore, will better appear in the 
course of the narrative. 

The reception of the two envoys of Captain Truck was 
masked by that smiling and courteous politeness which 
seems to diminish as one travels west, and to increase as 
he goes eastward ; though it was certainly less elaborate 
than would have been found in the palace of an Indian 
rajah. The sheik was not properly a sheik, nor was the 
party composed of genuine Arabs, though we have thus 
styled them from usage. The first, however, was a man in 
authority, and he and his followers possessed enough of the 
origin and characteristics of the tribes east of the Red Sea, 
to be sufficiently described by the appellation we have 
adopted. 

Mr. Monday and Mr. Dodge were invited by signs to be 
seated, and refreshments were offered. As the last were 
not particularly inviting, Mr.* Monday was not slow in pro- 
ducing his own offering, and in recommending its quality,* 
by setting an example of the way in which it ought to be 
treated. Although Mussulmans, the hosts did not scruple 
about tasting the cup, and ten minutes of pantomime, pota- 
tions, and grimaces, brought about a species of intimacy 
between the parties. 

The man who had been so unceremoniously captured 
' the prevtou8 night by Captain Truck, was now introduced, 
and much curiosity was manifested to know whether his 
account of the disposition in the strangers to eat their fellow- 
creatures was true. The inhabitants of the desert, in the 
course of ages, had gleaned certain accounts of mariners . 
eating their shipmates, from their different captives, and 
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vague tradition* to that effect existed aroeng them, which 
the tale of this man had revived. Had f the sheik kept a 
journal, like Mr. Dodge, the result of these inquiries would 
probably have been some entries concerning the customs 
and characters of the Americans, that were quite as ori- 
ginal as those of the editor of the Active Inquirer concern- 
ing the different nations he. had visited* 

Mr. Monday paid great attention to the pantomime of 
the Arab, in which that worthy endeavoured to explain the 
.disposition of Captain Truck to make a barbecue of him: 
when* it was ended, he gravely informed his companions 
that the sheik had invited them to stay for dinner,— a pro 
position that he was disposed to accept; but the sensitive- 
ness of Mr. Dodge viewed the matter otherwise, for, with a 
conformity of opinion that really said something in favour 
of the science of signs, he arrived at the same conclusion 
as the poor Arab himself— with the material difference, 
that he fancied that the Arabs were disposed to make a 
meal of himself. Mr. Monday, who was a hearty beef and 
brandy personage, scouted the idea, and thought the matter 
settled, by pointing to two or three young camels and ask- 
ing the editor if he thought any man, Turk or Christian, 
would think of eating one so lank, meagre, and uninviting, 
as himself, when they had so much capital food of another 
sort at their elbow. ." Take yout -share of the liquor while 
it is passing, man, and set your heart at ease as to the 
dinner, which I make no doubt will be substantial and 
decent. Had I known of the favour intended us, I should 
have brought out the sheik a service of knives and forks 
from Birmingham; for he really seems a well-disposed and 
gentleman-like man. A very capital fellow, I dare say, • 
we shall find him, after he has had a few earners, steaks, 
and a proper allowance of schnaps. Mr. Sheik, I drink 
your health with all my heart" 

The accidents" of life could scarcely have brought to- 
gether, in circumstances so peculiar, men whose characters 
were more completely the converse of each other than Mr» 
Monday 'and Mr. Dodge. They were perfect epitomes of 
two large classes in their respective nations, and so diamet- 
rically oppose i to each other, that one could hardly recognise 
m them scion? from a, common stock. The first was dull 
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«tjtftiftato> 4yrigtrt*ferWtM, hearty & fo ittfeteitf, (dig not 
without sincerity, though wily in A t**gain, with all his 
deeming frankness; the last, fflstruatfuVcumring rather <han 
tjttkjfc or fl mymh ut fl iioft, imiitcere, fawning when he thought 
his interest* eoneeftied, mid fettled *hd dtfractnig at afl 
*ther times, with a coldness of elrterioT that had at least the 
merit of appearing to avoid deception* Both Wete violently 
|jrefjwdiced) though in Mr. Monday, it Was the pttjudibe of 
old dogmas in teligion, politico, and morals; and ih die 
•other, it was the iriee of provincialism^ and ah education th«rt 
was not entirely free from the fanaticism' of the seventeenth 
century. One Consequence of this discrepancy of character 
was a perfectly opposite manner of viewing matters hi this 
Interview. While Mr. Monday was diajJbsed to take things 
imncably, Jlri Efodge was all suspicion ,* and had they then 
returned to the Wreck, the last would have edited to arms', 
while the first would have advised Captain truck to go otrt 
and visit the sheik, in the manner one would visit a re- 
spectable and agreeable neighbour. 
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Jjfrof ntore Worth than kingdonw! Jar inbifc prtjefoft 
Than til the crimson treasons of life's fountain! 
Oh 1st if not Made thy grasp? 

. Cseto* i 

Thing* wete in this state, the sheik and his guests cofci- 
munkatmg by signs, in such a way as completely ib 
mystify each other; Mr. Monday drinking, Mr. Dodge coi 
jeetttring, and parties quitting the camp and arriving ef ery 
ten minutes, when ah Arab pointed eagerly with his finger 
in the direction of the wreck. The head of the Ibremast 
was slowly rising, and the look-out in the* top was' clinging 
to the spar, which began to cant, in order to keep himself 
^firon* falling. The sheik effected to smile; but he was evt 
iently disturbed* and two or three messengers were sent out 
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' into the camp. In the meanwhile, the spar began to lower, 
9 ' and was soon entirely concealed beneath the bank* 

It was now apparent that the Arabs thought the moment 

had arrived when it was their policy* to interfere. The sheik, 

, therefore, left his guests to be entertained by two or 4hree 

' others who had joined in the potations, and making the bflst 

assurances he could by means of signs, of his continued 

amity, he left the tent. Laying aside all his arms, attended 

by two or three old men like himself, he wenf, boldly to tj*e 

^v^ plank , ana descended quietly to the sands, wfrexe fie found 

Captain Truck busied in endeavouring to get the spar; into 

the water. The top was already afloat, and the stick itsejf 

was cut round in the right position for rolling, when the foul 

but grave-looking barbarians appeared arnong the workinen. 

" As the latter had been apprised of tfreir approach, and of 

the. fact of their being unarmed, no one left his employment 

to receive them, with the exception of Captain Truck hin> 

self. • ..,-.; 

" Bear a hand with the spar, Mr. Leach," he siu4, 4 * while 

. I entertain these gentlemen. It is a good ^ign tha$ .they 

' come to us without arms, and it shall never be said {bat we 

are behind them in civility. Half an hour will settle owr 

affairs, when these gentry are welcome to what will be Ufi 

of the Dane. — Your servant, gentlemen ; fra -glad to, fee 

'you, and beg the honour to shake bands with all of yon, 

from the oldest to the youngest" ',..-.• / 

* Although the AraljS understood nothing that was satf , 

"they permitted Captain Truck to give each of thern a hearty 

shake of the hand, smiling and muttering their own compJi- 

ments with as much apparent good will as was itfanifesltfi 

by the old seaman himself. ' . :t 

" God help the Danes, if they have fallen into servitude 

among these blackguards !" said the captain* aloud, while he 

was shaking the sheik a second time most cordially by the 

hand, " Tor a fouler set of thieves I never laid eyes oa, 

Leach. Mr, Monday nas tried the virtue of the sdknaps on 

♦hern, notwithstanding, for the odour of gin is mingled with 

tnat of grease, about the old; scoundrel. — Roll away at the 

spar, boys I half-a-dozen more such heaves, and you will 

have him in his native element, as the newspapers call uV*- 

Vm glad to see you, gentlemen ; we are badly^off as to 
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chain, on ibis beach, but to such as we have you am hear- 
tily welcome. — Mr. Leach, the Arab sheik;— Arab sheik, 9 
Mr. Leach. —On the bank there V 

"Sir." 

** Any movement among the Arabs T" 

* About thirty have just ridden back into the desert, 
'mounted on camels, sir; nothing more." 

" No signs of our passengers V 9 

" Ay, ay, sir. Here comes Mr. Dodge under full sail, 
heading for the bank, as straight as he can lay his course !'* 

« Ha!— Is he pursued t" ._ 

The men ceased their work, and glanced aside at their 
arms. 

" Not at all, sir. Mr. Monday is calling after him, and 
- the Arabs seem to be laughing. Mr. Monday is just splic- 
ing the main-brace with one of the rascals." 

u Let the Atlantic ocean, then, look out for itself, for Mr. 
Dodge will be certain to run over it. Heave away, my 
hearties, and the stick will be afloat yet before that gentle- 
man is fairly docked." 

The men worked with good will, but their zeal was far 
leas efficient than that of the editor of the Active Inquirer, 
''who now broke through the bushes, and plunged down the 
•lank with a velocity which, if continued,. would have car* 
Tied him to Dodgeopolis itself within the month. The Arabs 
•Carted at this sudden apparition, but perceiving that those 
around them laughed, they were disposed to take the inter- x 
tuption in good part. The look-out now announced the ap- 
proach of Mr. Monday, followed by fifty Arabs; the latter, 
however, being without arms, and the former without his 
i bat. The moment was critical, but the steadiness of Cap- 
tain Truck did not desert him. Issuing a rapid order to the 
vecond mate, with a small party previously selected for that 
duty, to stand by the arms, he urged the rest of the people 
to renewed exertions. Just as this was done, Mr. Monday 
f appeared on the bank, with a bottle in one hand and a; glass 
fa the other, calling aloud to Mr. Dodge to return and drink 
with the Arabs. 

" Do 5 not disgrace Christianity in this unmannerly way," 
4iesaid; "but show these gentlemen of the desert that we 
-know what propriety is. Captain Truck, I beg of you to 
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tt urge Mr. Dodge te return. I was about to sing the Arabs, 

'' * God save the King,' and in a few more minutes we should 

have had * Rule Britannia,' when we should have been the 

best friends and companions in the world. Captain Truck, 

I've the honour to drink your health." 

But Captain Truck viewed the matter differently. Both 
his ambassadors were now safely back, for Mr. Monday 
came down upon the beach, followed, it is true, by all the 
'Arabs, and the mast was afloat. He thought it better, 
therefore, that Mr. Dodge should remain, and that the two 
parties should be as quietly, but as speedily as possible, sepa 
rated. He ordered the hauling line to be fastened to the 
mast, and as the stick was slowly going out through the scurf, 
he issued the order for the men to collect their implements, 
take their arms, and to assemble in a body at the rocks, 
where the jolly-boat still lay. 

"Be quick, men, but be steady. ; for there are a hundred 
of ttiese rascals on the beach already, and all the last-comers 
, are armed. We might pick up a few more useful things 
' from the wreck, but the wind is coming in from the west- 
Ward, and our principal concern now will be to save what 
we have got. Lead Mr. Monday along with you, Leach, for 
he is so full of diplomacy and jcknaps just now that he for- 
gets his safety. As for Mr. Dodge, I see he is stowed away 
in the boat already, as snug as the ground-tier in a ship 
loaded with molasses. Count the men off, air, and see that 
no one is missing." „ 

By this time, the state of things on the beach had under- 
gone material changes. The wreck was full of Arabs^some 
of whom were armed and some not ; while mauls, crows, 
hand-spikes, purchases, coils of rigging, and-marhng-spikes 
were scattered about on the sands, just where they had been 
^dropped by the seamen. A party of fifty Arabs had collected 
around the rocks, where, by this time, all the mariners 
were assembled, intermingling with the latter, and appa- 
rently endeavouring to maintain the friendly relations which 
had been established by Mr. Monday. As a portion of 
these men were also armed* Captain Truck disliked their 
proceedings; but the inferiority of his numbers, and the 
disadvantage under which he was placed, compelled him to 
Vol.IL- — 4 
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ifctoirt to management rather than forc^ In order t6 extricate 

himself. 

' The Arab* bow crowded around and intermingled with 

• the seamen, thronged ttye ship, and fined the bank, to the 
number of more than two hundred: It became evident that 
their true force had been underrated, and that additions 
were constantly making to it, from those' who lay behind 
the ridges of sand. All those who appeared last, had arms 
of one kind or another, and several brought fife-arms, 

' #hich they £ave to the aheik, and to those who had first 
descended to the beach. Soil, every fdce seemed amicable, 
and the men were scarcely permitted to execute their orders, 

• from the 1 frequent interruptions to exchange tokens of friend- 
'ship. 

,< But Captain Tru6k fully believed that hostilities were in- 
tended, and although he had suffered himself in some mea 
suite to be surprised, he 4et about repairing' his error with 
great judgment dhd admirable steadiness. His first step 
was to extricate his o#ri J>eople from those Who pressed 
upon theni, Jbl tHJpg that was effected by causing a few to 
take a position; that might be defended, higher among the 
rocksi; fas they afforded a kood deal of covet, and which 
communicated, directly ivith the place tyhere they had 
landed ; and then ordering the 1 remainder of the men to fall 
back dihgly. To prevent an alarm, each man whs called 
ofJT by name, rind in this mariner the whole party had got 

» within the, prescribed limits, before the Arabs, Who were vo 
eiferatihg and taikhig altogether, Seemed to be aware of the 
movement. When some of the latter attempted to follow, 
they Were gently repulsed by the Sentinels. AH* this time 
Captain Truck maintained the Utmost cordiality toward^ tfos 
6heik, keeping neat him, and amongst the Arabs himself. 
The work of plunder, in the meantime, had begun in earnest 
in the Wreck, and this he thought a favourable symptom, as 
Then tntrs . employed would be less Kkely to make a hostile 
Attack. SnTl he* knew that prisoners Were of great account 
fcmong these barbarian*, and that ari atoempt to tow the raft 
off from the land, in dpen boats, where his people would be 
exposed to every ijiot from the wreck, would subject them 46 
the greatest danger of <tefeat, were the former disposed to 
prevent it 
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Having reflected afdw minutes on his situation, fcaptani 
Truck issued his final orders. The jolly-boat might tarry 
a dozen men -at need, though thfey Would be crowded and 
thuch exposed td Are $ and he/ theref&re, caused eight to get 
int«*K>r, and to pull out to the launch. Mr. Leach went 
. with this patty? for the double purpose of directing its move- 
"tents, and. of being separated from his commander, in 
order that one of those who were of so much importance 
to the packet,^ might at least Stand a chance of being saved. 
This separation also Was ef&cted withbdt fclarming the 
Arabs, though Captain Truck observed that the sheik 
watched the piweeding narrowly* 

; As soon as Mr. I^ch had reached the launch, he caused 

a light hedge to be put into the jolly-boat, and coils bf the 

i lightest rigging he hdd were laid on the top of it, or Were 

juade on the bows of the launch. As soon as this was 

-done, the boat was pulled ft long di^tancie off from the fatii, 

'paying but the rof>es first frotrr the launch, arid then 1 from. 

lite boat itselfi until no more of the latter remained. This 

•kedge was then dropped^ and the men hi the launch begah 

tb haul in upon the r<?pes that were attached to it. As this 

joHy-bpat returned immediately, and her 1 tjrew j6ined in 

the work* the liaeoif boats, the kedge' bjf which they %Ud 

previously ridden having been 6rst raised, bfegaii sloWiy tb 

recede from the shore. ' x r * 

Captain Truck had rightly corijecturedlhe effed bf this 

t moverhent fa was s^ unusual and so gradual, tliat ttfe 

fettodi and the tail were harped up to* the kfedge, btefore 

the Arabs fully comprehended its nature. The boats^ were 

ikm more than a qtjartei* of a mile from the wteck, fbr Mf. 

i*ach hefd riin out quite two htlndWd fathdrils 6f small 

rope, atid of oiurse, sd distant as greatly t6 diminish the 

danger from the 4 muskets' of th^ Arabs, though still within 

reach of their range- Near an hour wafer passed in efierf- 

ing this point, Whidh^ as thS sea and wind #ere both rising, 

could not probably; have teen effected in anjr other ma^tier, 

half as soon, if at alt* , 

The state of the weather, and the facteaslngfurbtflen'CB 
of the barbarians, now tendered it extremely desirable tb 
all on the rodks to be in their boats again. A very mode- 
4*t4 Wow would compel thenar toabaridon diehrhard^eaitie& 
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advantages, mid it began to be pretty evident, from the 
manners of those around them, that amity could not much 
longer be maintained. Even the old sheik retired, and, in- 
stead of going to the wreck, be joined the party on the 
beach, where he was seen in earnest conversatk>n»«rith 
several other old men, all of whom gesticulated vehemently, 
as they pointed towards the boats and to the party on U* 
rocks, 

; Mr. Leach now pulled in towards the bar,, with both the 
Jolly-boats and the cutter, having only two oars each, half 
his men being left in the launch* This Was done that the 
people might not be crowded at the critical moment, and 
that, at need, there might be room to fight as well as to row ; 
all these precautions having been taken in consequence of 
Captain Truck's previous orders* When the boats reached 
the rocks, the people did not hurry into them ; but a quarter 
of an hour was passed in preparations, as i£ they were in- 
different about proceeding, and even then the jolly-boat 
alone took in a portion, and pulled leisurely without the 
bar. Here she lay on her oars, in order to cover the pas- 
sage of the other boats, if necessary, with her fire. The 
cutter imitated this mano»uvre» and the boat of the wreck 
went last. Captain Truck quitted the rock after all the 
others, though his embarkation was made rapidly by a 
prompt" and sudden movement. 

Not a shot was fired, however, $nd, contrary to his own 
most ardent hopes, the captain found himself at the launch, 
with all his people unhurt, and with all the spars be had so 
much desired to obtain. The forbearance of the Arabs 
was a mystery to him, for he had fully expected hostilities 
would commence, every moment, for the last two hours. 
Nor was he yet absolutely out of danger, though there was 
time to pause and look about him, and to take his succeed- 
ing measures more deliberately. The first report was a 
scarcity of both food and water. For both these essentials 
the men had depeifded on the wreck, 4nd, in the eagerness 
to secure the foremast, and subsequently to take care of 
.themselves, these important requisites had been overlooked, 
quite probably, too, as much from a knowledge that the 
Montauk was so near, as from hurry. Still both were e» 
{remely desirable, if not indispensable* *o men who had the 
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prospect of many hours' hard work before them ; and Cap- 
tain Truck's first impulse was to despatch a boat to the 
ship for supplies. This intention was reluctantly aban- 
doned, however, on account of the threatening appearance 
of the weather. 

There was no danger of a gale, but a smart sea breeze 
was beginning to set in, and the surface of the ocean was, 
as usual, getting to be agitated. Changing all his plans, 
therefore, the Captain turned his immediate attention to the 
safety of the all-important spars. 

" We can eat to-morrow, men/' he said ; " but if we 
lose these sticks, our chance for getting any more will 
indeed, be small. Take a gang on the raft, Mr. Leach, 
and double all the lashings, while I see that we get an 
offing. If the wind rises any more, we shall need it, and 
even then be worse off than we could wish." 

The mate passed upon the salt, and set about securing 
all the spars by additional fastenings; for the working, 
' occasioned by the sea, already rendered them loose, and 
liable to separate. While this was in train, the two jolly- 
boats took in lines and kedges, of which, luckily, they had 
one that was brought from the packet, besides two found in 
the wreck, and pulled off into the ocean. As soon as one 
kedge was dropped, that by which the launch rode was 
tripped, and the boats were hauled up to it, the other jolly- 
boat proceeding on to renew the process. In this manner, 
in the course of two more hours, the whole, raft and ail, 
were warped broad off from the land, and to windward, 
quite two miles, when the water became so deep that Cap- * 
tain Truck reluctantly gave the order to cease. . 

" I would gladly work our way into the offing in this 
mode, three or four leagues," he said, " by which means 
we might make a fair wind of it. As it is, we must get all 
clear, and do as well as we can. Rig the masts in the 
launch, Mr. Leach, and we will see what can be done with 
this dull craft we have in tow»" ' 

While this order was in course of execution, the glasa 
was used to ascertain the manner in which the Arabs were 
occupied. To the surprise* of all in the boats, every soul 
of them had disappeared. The closest scrutiny could no* 

4* 
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. detect one near the wreck, on the beach, nor even at the 

. spot where the tents had so lately stood. 

" They are all off, by George !" cried Captain Truck, 
when fully satisfied of the fact. " Camels, tents, and Arabs ! 
Tbe rascals have loaded their beasts already, and most 
probably have gone to hide their plunder, that they may be 
back and make sure of a second haul, before any of their 
precious brother vultures, up in the sands, get a scent 

of the carrion. D n the rogues ; I thought at one 

lime they had me in a category 1 Well, joy be with them ! 
Mr. Monday, I return you my hearty thanks for the manly, 
.franJt, and diplomatic manner in which you have discharged 
the duties of your mission. Without you, we might not 
have succeeded in getting the foremast. Mr. Dodge, you 
have the high consolation of knowing that, throughout this 
trying occasion, you havg conducted yourself in a way no 

, other ipan of the party could have done." 
. Mr. Monday was sleeping off the fumes of the scknaps, 

. but Mr. Dodge bowed to the compliment, and foresaw many 
capital things for the journal, and for the columns of the 
Active Inquirer. He even began to meditate a book. 

Now commenced much the most laborious and critical 
part of the service that Captain Truck had undertaken, if 

. we except <he collision with the Arabs — that of towing all 
the heavy spars of a large ship, in one rail, in the open sea, 
near a coast, and with the wjnd blowing on shone. It is true 
he was strong-handed, being able to put ten oars in the 
launch, , and four in all the other boats; but, after making 
sail, and pulling steadily for an hour, it was discovered that 
all their exertions would not enable them to reach the ship, 
if the wind stood, before the succeeding day. The drift to 
leeward, or towards the beach, was seriously great, every 
heave of the sea setting them bodily down before it ; and J>y 
the time they were half a mile to the southward, they were 
obliged to anchor, in oftler, to keep clear of t}ie breakers, 

. which by this time extended fully a mile from shore. 
. , Decision was fortunately Captain Truck's leading flual#y 
#e fcnesaw the length and severity of tfye struggle that jg&s 
hefbm them,, and the men hag not been filing ten jawnqfcs, 
before he ordered Mr. Leach^ who was in the cutter, to i — * 
off his line and to come alongside the launch* 
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J *Pte bac&ib the wreck; sir,^ he skid, ^tooffcnng ofrall 
. you. can lay hands on, in the way of bread, water,; and 
1 oiheT cbm&rfa. We shall make a night of it, T see. We 
| %JH 'keep a look-but for you, and if any Arabs heave in 
vtffcht on the plain, a musket will be fired ; if so many as to 
"lender k hint to abscond necessary, two muskets will be 
Wed, and the mainsail of the launch will be furled for two 
'ftinutes ; iripre time than that we cannot spare you*! 9 

Mr. lieadh obeyed this order, and with great success. 

liUckiry tiie coot had left the coppers full of food, enough 

to fast twetoty-four hours, and this had escaped the Arabs, 

who were ignorant where to look for it. In addition, there 

was plenty of bread and water, and ^'a bull of Jamaica" 

'had been discovered, by the instinct of one of the hands, 

•'which served admirably to keep the people in good humour. 

'This timely ktpply had arrived just as the launch anchored, 

■ and 4fr. Truck welcomed it with all his heart ; for without 

ft, x he foresaw he should soon be obliged to abandon Ills 

precious prize. 

When the p&ople were refreshed, the long and laborious 
^process of warping oif the land was resumed, ani, in the 
course of two hours more, the raft wias got fully a league 
into the oftlng, a shoal permitting, the kedges to be used 
farther out this time than before. Then s0l was again 
made, .and the oars were once more plied. But the sea still 
proved their enemy, though they had struck the current 
which began to set them south. Had there been no wind 
land seethe progress of the boats would now have heen 
comparatively easy and quick; but these two adverse 
towers drove thern hi towards the beach so fast, that they 
*»ad scarcely made two miles from the wreck when they 
were compelled a second time to anchor. 
1 No fcfternative remained but to keep warping off in this 
banner, and then to profit by the offing they had made as 
welt as they cotifld; the result bringing them at sunset nearly 
up with the headland that shut out the view oJ* their own 
vessel, from which Captain Truck how calculated that he 
was distant a little less than two leagues. The wind had 
freshened, and though it was not by any means so s»ong as 
to render the sea dangerous, it increased the toil of, the men 
to such a degree, that he reluctantly determined to seek out 
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. a. proper anchorage, and to give his weaxioK yr-opb soma 
rest 

ft was not in the power of the seamen to carry their raft 
into any haven, for to the northward of the head-land, or on 
the side on which they were, there was no reef, nor any bay 
to afford them shelter. The coast was one continued wav- 
ing line of sand-banks, and in most places, when there was 
a wind, the water broke at the distance of a mile, from the 
beach j the precise spot where the Dane had stranded his 
vessel, having most probably been chosen for that purpose, 
with a view to save the lives of the people. Under these 

' circumstances nothing remained but to warp off again to. a 
safe distance, and to secure the boats as well as they could 
for the night. This was effected by eight o'clock, and Cap- 
tain Truck gave the order to let go two additional kedges, 
being determined not to strike adrift in the darkness, if it 
was in his power to prevent it When this was done, the 
people had their suppers, a watch was set, and the remain- 
der went to sleep. 

As the three passengers had been exempted from the toil, 
they volunteered to look out for the safety of the boats until 
midnight, in order that the men might obtain as much rest 

' as possible ; and half an hour after the crew were lost in the 

' deep slumbM: of seamen, Captain Truck and these gentlemen 

/were seatecAi the launch, holding a dialogue on the events 

] of the day. 

" You found the Arabs conversable and ready at the cup, 
Mr. Monday?" observed the captain, lighting a cigar, which 
with him was a never-failing sign for a gossip. " Men that, 
if they had been sent to school young, taught to dance, and 
weTe otherwise civilized, might make reasonably good' ship- 
mates, in this roving world of ours?" 

" Upon my word, sir, I look upon the sheik as uncommon 
gentlemanlike, and altogether as a good fellow, He toojc 
his glass without any grimaces, smiled whenever he said any 
thing, though I could not understand a Word he said, ana 
answered all my remarks quite as civilly as if he spoke 
English. I must say, I Ank Mr. Dodge manifested a Wbnt 

'of consideration in quitting his company with so little cere- 
mony. The gentleman was hurt, tfl answer for it, and he 

.would say as much if he could only make out to explain 
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himself on the subject. Sir George, I regret we had not the 
honour of your company on the occasion, "for I have been 
told these Arabs have a proper respect for the nobility and 
gentry. Mr. Dodge and myself were' but poor substitutes 
for a gentleman like yourself." 

The trained humility of Mr. Monday was little to the liking 
of Mr. Dodge, who by the sheer force tjf the workings of 
envy had so long been endeavouring to persuade others that 
he was the equal of any and every other man — a delusion, 
however, in which he could not succeed in persuading him- 
self to fall into— and he was not slow in exhibiting the feel- 
ing it awakened. * 

**Sir George Templemore has too just a sense of the rights 
of nations to make this distinction, Mr. Monday," he said. 
" If I left the Arab sheik a little abruptly, it was because I 
disliked his ways ; for I take it Africa is a free country, and 
that no man is obliged to remain longer in a tent than it suits 
his own convenience. Captain Truck knows that I was 
merely running down the beach to inform him that the sheik 
intended to follow, and he no doubt appreciates my motive. 1 * 

«* If not, Mr. Dodge," put in the captain, " like other patriots, 
you must trust to posterity to do you justice. The joints and 
sinews are so differently constructed in different men, that 
one never knows exactly how to calculate on spied; but tjiis 
much I will make affidavit to, if you wish it, on reaching 
home, and that is, that a better messenger could not be found 
than Mr. Steadfast Dodge, for a man in a hurry. Sir 
George Templemore, we have had but a few of your 
opinions since you came out on this expedition, and I should 
be gratified to hear your sentiments concerning the Arabs, 
and any thing else that may suggest itself at the moment." 
* "Oh, captain! I think the wretches odiously dirty, and 
judging from appearances, I should say sadly deficient in 
comforts." 

«• In the way of breeches in particular; for 1 am inclined 
to think, Sir George, you are master of more than are to 
be found in their whole nation. Well, gentlemen, one must 
certainly travel who wishes to see the world; but for this 
sheer 1 down here upon the coast of Africa, neither 'of us 
might have ever known how an Arab lives, and what a nim- 
ble wrecker he makes. For my own part, if the choice lay 
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between filling the offioe of Jetnmjr Ducks, on boar* the ' 
Montauk, and thai of sheik in thia tribe,' I should, aa we sajr 
in America, Mr* Dodge, leave it to the people, and do ail & 
my power to obtain the first situation. Sir George, Fm afraid 
all these county tongues, as Mr. Dodge calls , them, in the' 
Way of wind and weather, will quite knock the buflalo hti?t 
cm the Prairies in the head, for this fall at least*'* 

" I beg, Captain Truck, you will not discredit my French 
in this way. I do not call a disappointment € county Umgues* 
but 'contra torn? the phrase probably coming from soiw ; 
person of the name of torn, who was contra^or opposed to- - 
every one else.* 

" Perfectly explained, and as clear, as biW water* , Sit 
George, has Mr. Dodge mentioned to you the maimer in 
which these Arabs eiyoy life? The gentlemen, by way of • 
saying dish-water, eat half-a-dozen at a time-ou^ of the same: 

{late. * Quite republican, and altogether without pride, Mr. 
)odge, in their notions!" 

"Why, sir, many of their habits struck me as being sim*, ■ 
pie and praiseworthy, during the short time I remained in 
their country; and I dare say, one who had leisure to study 
them might find materials for admiration* I can readily - 
imagine, situations in which a man has. nc* right to*ppr,Ov 
priate a whole dish to himself." 

" No doubt, and he who wishes a thing so unreasonable , 
must be a creat hog! What a thing is sleep! Here ar^ 
these fine fellows as much, lost to their dangers and toite as-' 
if at home, and tucked in by their careful and pioua mothers* • 
Little did the good souls who. nursed them, and sung pious;, 
songs, over -their cradles, fancy the hardship? , they were. 
bringing tjiem up to! But we never know our fates, o? miser . 
rable dogs most of us would be. Is it not so, Sir George?' • 

The oaronet started at this appeal, which crossed the 
quaint mind of the captain as a cloud darkens a sunny view, 
and he mustered a hasty expression of hopp that; there was 
now no particular reason to expect any more, serious obi 
•tacles to their reaching the ship. 

"It is not an easy thing to tow. a heavy raft in light boater > 
like these, exactly in the direction you wish it to go," bb- ;- 
turned the captaip> gaping. " He who trusts to t)ie winds and - 
waves, , trusts an uncertain friend, and one who may fail him 
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at the very moment when there k moat need of their services* 
Fair as things now seem, I would give a thousand dollars - 
of a small stock, in which no single dollar has been lightly 
earned, to see these spars safely^o^ boeur4 the Montauk, and 
snugly fitted to their proper places. Sticks, gentlemen, are 
to a ship what limbs are to a man. Without them she rolls 
and tumbles about as winds, currents* and seas Hfjil; while 
with them she walks, and dances, and jumps Jim. Crow; ay, 
almost talks. ^ The stantfing rigging are the bones and 
gristle/ the running gear the veins in which her life cir- 
cilates; and the blocks the joints." 

**And which is the heart V asked Sir Gteorge. 

u Her heart is the master. With a sufficient commander 
no vtout ship is ever lost, so long as sne has a foot of water 
beneath her false keel, or a ropeyarn left to turn to account." 

« And yet the Dane had all these." 

11 All but the water. The, best craft that was ever launch* . 
ed, is of less use than a single camel, if laid high, and dry * 
on the sands of Africa. These poor wretches truly! Ana 
yet theii 4 fate might have been ours, though 1 thought little 
of the risk while we were in the midst of the Arabs. It is 
still a mystery to me Why they let us escape, especially as 
they so soon deserted the wreck. They were strong-handed, 
too ; counting all who came and went, I think not less than 
several hundreds." 

The captain now became sjlent and. thoughtful, and, as 
the' wind continued to rise, he began to feel uneasiness about ^ 
his' ship. Once. or twice he expressed. a half- formed deter- 
mination to pull to her in one of the, light boats, in order to 
look after her safety in person, and.theti he abandoned it, as 
he witnessed the rising of the sea, and the manner in which 
the massive raft caused the cordage by which it was held to 
strain. At length he too fell asleep, and we shall leave him 
and his party for awhile, and return to the Montauk, to give 
an account of what occurred on board that ship. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



N<*hJng beside remains! Round the tfsc*> 
Of that colossal wreck, boundless ana bet* 
The lone end level sands stretch far away 



As Captain Truck was so fully aware of the importance 
of rapid movements to the success of his enterprise, it will 
be remembered that he left in the ship no seaman, no ser- 
vant, except Saunders the steward, and, in short, no men but. 
the two Messrs* Effingham, Mr. Sharp, Mr. Blunt, anji the. 
other person just mentioned. If to these be added, Eve 
Effingham, Mademoiselle Viefville, Ann Sidley, and a French 
femrne de chambre, the whole party will be enumerated. At 
first, it had been the intention of the master to leave one of 
his mates behind him, but, encouraged by the secure berth 
he had found for his vessel, the great strength of Tus moor, 
ings, the little hold the winds and waves could get of spars 
so robbed of their proportions, and of a hull so protected by 
the reef, and feeling a certain confidence in the knowledge, 
of Mr. Blunt, who, several times during the passage, had 
betrayed a great familiarity with ships, he came to the deci- 
sion named, and had formally placed the last 'named gentle- . 
man in full charge, ad interim, of the Montauk. 

There was a solemn and exciting interest in the situation 
of those who remained in the vessel^ after the party of bust- 
ling seamen had left them. The night came in bland and 
tranquil, and although there was no moon, they walked the . 
deck for hours with strange sensations of enjoyment, mingled . 
with those of loneliness and desertion. Mr* Effingham and . 
his co'isin retired to their rooms long before the others, who 
continued their exercise with a freedom and an absence of 
restraint, that they had not before felt, since subjected to the 
confinement of the ship. 

"Our situation is at least novel," Eve observed, " for a 
party of Parisians, Vieonois, Romans, or by whatever name 
we may be properly styled." 
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«*Say Strtss, then," returned Mr. Blunt ,- « for f believe 
that even the cosmopolite has a claim to choose his favourite 
residence*" 

Eve understood the aHusion, which carried her back to 
the weeks they had passed in company, among the grand 
scenery of the Alps ; but she would not betray the tsofct- 
scteusness, for, whatever may be the ingenuousness of a 
female, she seldom loses her sensitiveness on the subject of 
her more cherished feelings. 

44 And do you prefer Switzerland to all the other coun- 
tries of your acquaintance?" asked Mr. Sharp: "Kngtettd' 
I leave out of the question, for, though we, who belong to 
the island, see so many charms in it, it must be conceded 
that stqpigers seldom join us very heartily in its praises. 
i think most travellers would give the palm to Italy." 

44 1 am quite of the same opinion," returned the other; 
44 and were I to be confined to a choice of a residence for 
life, Italy should be my home. Still, I think, that we like 
change in our residence, as well as in the seasons. Italy 
is lummer, and one, I fear, would weary of even an eternal 
June*" 

44 Is not Italy rather autumn, a country in which the 
harvest is gathered, and where one begins already to see 
the fall of the leaf?" 

44 To me," said Eve, 4i it would be an eternal summer ; as 
things are eternal with young ladies. My ignorance would 
be always receiving instruction, and my tastes improve- 
ment. But, if Italy be summer, or autumn, what is poet 
America?" 

44 Spring of course," civilly answered Mr. Sharp. 

44 And, do you, Mr. Blunt, who seem to know all parts 
of the world equally well, agree in giving our 1 country, mg 
country at least, this encouraging title!" 

44 It is merited in many respects, though there are others 
in which the term whiter would, perhaps, be better applied. 
America is a country not easily understood ; for, in some 
particulars, like Minerva, it has been born full-grown; 
while, in others, it is certainly still an infant." 

44 in what particulars do you especially class it with the 
latter 1" inquired Mr. Sharp. 

•'.In strength, to commence," answered the other, slight!? 

Vol. II. 5 
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railing "in opinions, too, and in taste* and paohapain 
knowledge. As to the latter essentiai y however, and pine* 
tical things as well as in the commoner comforts, America 
may well claim to be in midsummer, when compared with 
other nations. I do not think you Americans, Miss Effing* 
ham, at the head of civilisation, certainly, as so many of 
your own people fancy ; nor yet at the bottom, as so many 
of .those of Mademoiselle Viefville and Mr. Sharp so piously 
believe." 

" And what are the notions of the countrymen of Mr* 
Blunt, on the subject V 

" As far from the truth, perhaps, as any other. I per* 
ceive there exist some doubts as to the place of my na- 
tivity," he added, after a pause that denoted a testation* 
which all hoped was to end in his setting the matter at rest, 
by a simple statement of the fact ; " and I believe I shall 
profit by the circumstance, to praise and condemn at plea- 
sure, since no one can impeach my candour, or impute 
either to partialities or prejudices." 

" That must depend on the justice of your judgment* 
In one thing, however, you will have me on your side, and 
that is in giving the pas to delicious, dreamy Italy 1 ! Though 
Mademoiselle Viefville will set this down as Use majcM 
against cher Pari*; and I fear, Mr. Sharp will think even 
London injured." 

" Do you really hold London so cheap ?" inquired the 
latter gentleman, with more interest than he himself was 
quite aware of betraying. 

" Indeed, no. This would be td discredit my own tastes 
and knowledge. In a hundred things, I think London quite 
the finest town of Christendom, It is not Home, certainly, 
and were it in ruins fifteen centuries, 1 question if people 
would flock to the banks of the Thames to dream away ex* 
islpnce- among its crumbling walls) but, in conveniences, 
Deputy of verdure, a mixture of park-like scenery and archi* 
tecture, and in magnificence of a certain sort, one would 
hardly know where to.go to fing the equal of London." 

" You say nothing of its society, Miss Effingham ?" 

*' {t woul4 be presuming, in a girl of my limited experience 
to speak of this. I hear so much of the good sense of the 
nation, that I dare not say aught against its society, and .it 
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w ttrtd be afl ectatfon fer me to pretend to 'commend k; but 
as for your females, judging by my own poer means, they 
strike me as being singularly well cultivated and accom- 
pished ; and yet-^-**" 

*» Go on, I entreat you. Recollect we have solemnly de- 
cided in a general congress of states to be cosmopolites, until 
safe within Sandy Hook, and that la franchise is the mot 

" We^ then, I should not certainly describe you English 
as a talking people," continued Eve, laughing* " In the 
way of society, you are quite as agreeable as a peoptei who 
never laugh and seldom speak* can possibly make them- 
selves." 

"Et let jeurxt Ameticaines f" said Mademoiselle Viet 
vflle* laconically. % 

"My dear mademoiselle, your question is terrific! Mr* 
Blunt has informed me that they actually giggle I" 

"MJaeJfe horrewr T * 

" It is bad enough, certainly ; but I ascribe the report to 
calumny. No; if I must speak, let me have Paris for its 
society* and Naples fbr its nature. As respects New Yotk* 
Mr- Blunt, I suspend my judgment** 

" Whatever may be the particular merit which shall most 
attract your admiration in favour of the great emporium, as 
the grandiloquent writers term the capital of your own state, 
I think I can venture to predict it will be neither of those 
Just mentioned. Of society* indeed, New York has posi- 
tively none : like London, it has plenty of company, which 
is disciplined something like a regiment of militia composed 
of drafts from different brigades, and which sometimes mis- 
takes the drum-major for the ooionei% w 

" I had fancied you a New Yorker* until now/* observed 
Mr. Sharp. 

** And why not now! fs a man to be blind to Acts as 
evident as the noon-day sun, because he was born here or 
there f If 1 have told you an unpleasant truth* Mm Effing* 
ham, you must accuse la franchise of the offence. I believe 
you are not a Manhattanese 1" 

"lama mountaineer; having been bom at my father's 
Country residence.** 
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"Thfc gives me courage then, for no oaeJiere will have fei» 
filial piety shocked." 

" Not even yourself ?" 

"As for myself," returned Paul Blunt, "it is fettled I 
am a cosmopolite in fact, while you are only a cosmopolite 
by convention. Indeed, I question if I might take the same 
liberties with either Paris or London, that I son about to take - 
with palmy Manhattan. I should have little confidence in 
the forbearance of my auditors: Mademoiselle VierVille 
would hardly forgive me : were I to attempt a criticism on 
the first, for instance." 

" (Test impossible / you could not, Monsieur Blunt ,~ txms 
parlez trop bien Franqais not to love Paris" 

" I do love Paris, mademoiselle ; and, what is more, I love 
LongreSy or even la Nowoelle Yorck. As a cosmopolite, I 
claim this privilege, at least, though I can see defects in all. 
If you will recollect, Miss Effingham, that New York is a 
social bivouac, a place in which families encamp instead of 
troops, you will see the impossibility of its possessing a 
graceful, well-ordered, and cultivated society. Then the 
town is commercial ; and no place of mere commerce can 
well have a reputation for its society. Such an anomaly, I 
believe, never existed. Whatever may be the usefulness of 
trade, I fancy few will contend that it is very graceful." 

** Florence of old ?" said Eve. 

" Florence and her commerce were peculiar, and the 
relations of things change with circumstances. When 
Florence was great, trade was a monopoly, in a few hands, 
and so conducted as to remove the principals from immedi- 
ate, contact with its affairs. The Medici traded in spices and 
silks, as men traded in politics, through agents. They pro- 
bably never saw their ships, or had any farther connexion 
with their commerce, than to direct its spirit. They were? - 
mp?e like the legislator who enacts laws to regulate trade, 
than the dealer who fingers a sample, smells at a wine, 01 
uibUes a gnun. The Medici were merchants, a class of 
men altogether different from the mere factors, who buy of 
one to sell to another, at a stated advance in price, and. all. 
of whose enterprise -consists in extending the list of safe 
customers, and of doing what is called a * regular business*' * 
Monopolies do harm on the whole, but they certainly cfawte 
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tbe favoured few. The Medici and the Stroxzi were both 
princes and merchants, while those around them were prin- 
cipally dependants. Competition, in our day, has let in 
thousands to share in the benefits ; and the pursuit, while it 
is enlarged as a whole, has suffered in its parts by division." 

" You surely do not complain that a thousand are com- 
fortable and respectable to-day, for one that was il magnu 
jico three hundred years since ?" 

" Certainly not, I rejoice in the change ; hut we must 
not confound names with things. If we have a thousand 
mere factors for one merchant, society, in the general signi- 
fication of the word, is clearly a gainer ; but if we had one 
Medici for a thousand factors, society, in its particular signi- 
fication, might also be a gainer. All I mean is, that, in 
lowering the pursuit, we have necessarily lowered its quali- 
fications ; in other words, every man in trade in^New York, 
is no more a Lorenzo, than every printer's devil is a 
Franklin." 

" Mr. Blunt cannot be an American !" cried Mr. Sharp ; 
u for these opinions would be heresy." 

"Jamais, jamais? joined the governess. 

" You constantly forget the treaty of cosmopolitism. But 
a capital error is abroad concerning America on this very 
subject of commerce. In the way of merchandise alone, 
there is not a Christian maritime nation of any extent, that 
has a smaller portion of its population engaged in trade of 
this sort than the United States of America. The nation, as 
a nation, is agricultural, though the state of transition, in 
which a country in the course of rapid settlement must 
always exist, causes more buying and selling of real pro- 
perty than is usual. Apart from this peculiarity, the Ameri- 
cans, as a whole people, have not the common European 
proportions of ordinary dealers." 

" This is not the prevalent opinion," said Mr. Sharp. 
. " It is not, and the reason is, that all American towns, or 
nearly alL that are at all known in other countries, are 
purely commercial .towns. The trading portion of a com- 
munity is always the concentrated portion, too, and of 
course, in the absence of a court* of a political, or of a 
social capital, it has the greatest power to make itself heard 
and felt, until there is. a direct appeal to the other ckawp. 

6 * 
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The ejections commonly show quite as fefie sy m path y 
between the majority ami the commercial class as is con- 
sistent with the public welfare. In point of feet, America 
has but a very small class of veal merchants, men who are 
the cause and not a consequence of co m merce, though she 
has exceeding activity in the way of ordinary traffic* The 
- portion of her people who are engaged as factors* — for this 
is the true calling of the man who is a tegular agent 
between the common producer and the common consumer,— 
are of a high class as factors, but not of the high class of 
merchants. Hie man who orders apiece of silk to be 
manufactured at Lyons, at three francs m yard, to sell it in 
the regular course of the season to the retailer at three - 
francs and a half, is no more a true merchant, than the 
attorney, who gees through the prescribed forms of the 
court in hjs pleadings, is a barrister." 

" I do not think these sentiments will be very popular at 
home, as Mr. Dodge says," Eve laughingly remarked; 
"but when shall we reach that home! While we are 
talking of these things, here are we, in an almost deserted 
ship, within a mile of the great Desert of Sahara ! * How • 
beautiful are the stars, mademoiselle t we have never before 
seen a vault so studded with brilliants." 

" That must be owing to the latitude," Mr. Sharp ob- 
served. 

" Certainly. Can any one say in what latitude we are 
precisely.?" As Eve asked this question, she unconsciously 
turned towards Mr. Blunt ; for the whole party had silently 
come to the conclusion that he knew more of ships and 
navigation than all of them united. 

" I believe we are not for from twenty-four, which b 
.bringing us near the tropics, and places us quite sixteen 
degrees to the southward of our port. These two affairs 
of the chase and of the gale have driven us fully twelve 
hundred miles from the course we ought to have taken." 

" Fortunately, mademoiselle, there are none to feel ap- 
prehensions on our account, or, none whose interest will be 
so keen as to create a very lively distress. I hope, getfle- 
men, you are equally at ease en this score?" 

This was the first time Eve had ever trusted herself to 
put an interrogatory that might draw from Paul Blunt alsy 
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iDtipmBQicntioa that would directly toucb ujnjb bis oonriQ*- 
ions. She repented of the speech as soon as made, bat 
causelessly,^ it drew from the young man no answer. 
.-Mr* Sharp observed that his friends in England coutd 
scarcely know of their situation, until his own letters would 
arrive to relieve their minds. As for Mademoiselle Vief- 
- viile, the bard fortune which reduced her to the office of a 
governess, had almost left her without natural ties. 

" I believe we are to have watch and ward to*nigbV' 
resumed Eve, after the general pause had continued some 
little time. " Is it not possible for the elements to put lis 
in, the same predicament as that in which we found the 
poor Dane?" * 

"Possible, certainly, but scarcely probable," returned 
Mr. Blunt. " The ship is well moored, and this narrow 
ledge of rocks, between us and the ocean, serves admirably 
for a break-water. One would not like to be stranded, 
helpless as we are, at this moment, on a coast like this !" 

"Why so particularly helpless? You allude to the 
. absence of our crew V* 

" To that, and to the fact that, I believe, we could not 
muster as. much as a pocket-pistol to defend ourselves 
with, everything in the shape of fire-arms* having been 
sent with the party in the boats." 

" Might we not lie on the beach, here* lor days, even 
weeks," inquired Mr. Sharp, " without being discovered by 
the Arabs!" 

x " I fear not. Mariners have told me that the barbarians 
hover along the shores, especially- after gales, in the hope 
of meeting with wrecks, and that it is surprising how soon 
Jhoy gain intelligence of any disaster. It is seldom there Is 
even an opportunity to escape in a boat*"' • 

"I hope here, at least, we are safet" cried Eve, In a 
tittle terror, and shuddering, as much in playfulness as fat 
real alarm* 

" I see no grounds of concern where we are, so long as 
we can keep the ship off the shore. The Arabs have *o 
boats, and if they had, they would not dare to attack a ves- 
sel that floated, in one, unless aware of her being as truly 
helpless as we happen at this moment to be." ' 

"This is a* chi&rig consolation* but I shall trust m your 
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-fsod car** yriomcn Mademoiselle, il is drawing near 
midnight, I fcelieve." 

Eve and her companion then courteously wished the two 
young men good night, and retired to their state*rooms? Mr. 
Sharp remained an hour longer with Mr. Blunt) who had un- 
dertaken to watch the first few hours, conversing wfeha light 
heart, and gaily ; for, though there was a secret ©oasctous- 
ness of jrivalry between these two young men on the subject 
of Eve's favour, it was a generous and manly competition, 
.in which each did the other anspie justice- They talked of 
their travels, their views of customs and nations, their ad- 
ventures in different countries* and of tha pleasure each had 
felt in visiting spots renowned by association or the arts; 
bat nota word was hazarded by either concerning the young 
creature who had just left them, and whom each still saw 
in his mind's eye, long after her tight and graceful form had 
disappeared* At length Mr. Sharp went below, his compa- 
nion insisting on being left alone, under the penalty of re- 
maining up himself during the second watch. From this 
time, for several hours, there was no other noise in the ship 
rthan the tread of the solitary watchman. At the appointed 
period of the night, a change took place, and he who had 
watched, slept; while he who* had slept, watched. Just as 
day dawned, however, Paul Blunt, who was in a deep steep, 
felt a shake at has shoulder. 

" Pardon rae>" cautiously whispered Mr. Sharp : ftC Ifear 
we are about to have a most unpleasant interruption to oar 
aoUtude*"' 

u Heaieniy powers !— Not the Arabs?" 

"I fear no less ; but it is still too dark to be certain of the 
fact. If you will rise, we can consult on the situation m 
which we are placed. I beg you fc> be quick." 
* i^Paul Blunt had hastily risen on an arm, and he now 
*fa*fed a .hand over his brow, «s if to make certain that he 
was awake. He had not undressed himself, and in ano- 
•ihor moment he stood on his feet in the middle of the state* 
uoom* • ' -* 

- " This is too serious to allow- of mistake We wfll not 
,aknn her, then; we will not give any alarm, sir, until cer- 
tain of the.calaraity;'* * 
i . 4<l£ that I entirely agMe with you» w returned Mr. Sharp 
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who tfw perfectly calm, though evicjefttl) distressed; - " 1 
, may be mistaken, and wish your opinion* All on board hut 
. us two are iiv a profound sleep*" 

The other drew on his coat, and in a mdnute both were 
on deck* The day had not yet dawned) and the light was 
scarce sufficient to distinguish objects even near as those on 
the reef, particularly when they were stationary. The rocks, 
themselves, however, were visible in places, for the tide was 
out, and most of the upper portion of the ledge was bare. 
The two gentlemen moved cautiously to the bows o£ the 
vessel, and, -concealed by the bulwarks, Mr. Sharp pointed 
out to his compaj&jh the objects that had given him the 
alarm. *. 

"Do you see the pointed rock a tittle to the right of the 
spot where the kedge is placed ?" he said, pointing in the 
direction that he meant. " It is now naked, and I am quite 
certain there was an object on it, when I went below, that 
-has since moved away." 

" It may have been a sea-bird ; for we are so near 
the day, some of them are probably in motion. Was it 
large?" 

44 Of the siae of a man's head, apparently ; but this is by 
np means all. Here, farther to the north, I distinguished 
three objects in motion, wading in the water, near the point 
where the rocks are never bare." 

44 They may have been herons ; the,bird is often found in 
these low latitudes, I believe. I can discover nothing. 1 " 

44 1 would to Godj I may have been mistaken, though I do 
not think I could be so much deceived." 

Paul Blunt caught his arm, and held it like one who lis- 
tened intently. 
* 44 Heard you that?" he whispered hurriedly. 

" It sounded like the clanking of iron." 

Looking around, the other found a handspike, and passing 
swiftly up the heel of the bowsprit, he stood between the 
knight-heads. Here he bent forward, and looked intently 
towards the lines of chains which lay over the bulwarks, as 
bow-fasts. Of these chains the parts led quite near each 
other, in parallel. lines, and as the ship's moorings were taut, 
they were hanging in merely a slight curve. From the rocks, 
or the place iWhete the kedgeswere laid to a point within 
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thirty feet of the ship, these chains were tloMl with ttfWg 
beings crawling cautiously upward, it was even easy, at & 
second look, to perceive that they went men stealthily ad- 
vancing oh their hands and feat 

Raising the handspike, Mr* Muni stack the chains eeve- 
ral violent Wove. The efiect was to cause the whole of the 
Ajabar— for it could be no otheis— suddenly to cease advanc- 
ing, and to seat themselves astride the chants. 

"This is fearfiil," said Mr. Sharp; "bat we nmt die, 
rather than permit them to reach the ship*" 

" We must. Stand you here, and if they advance, strike 
the chains* There is not an instant to Ipse*" . 

Paul Blunt spoke hurriedly, and, giving the other the 
handspike, he ran down to the bitts, and commenced loosen- 
ingithe chains from their fastenings. • The Arabs heard the 
clanking of the iron-rings, as he threw coil after coil on the 
deck, and they did not advance* Presently two parts yielded 
together beneath them, and then two more. These were the 
signals for a common retreat, and Mr. Sharp now plainly 
counted fifteen human forms as they scrambled back towards 
the reef, some hanging by their arms, some half in the wa- 
ter, and others lying along the chains, as best they might 
Mr. Blunt having loosened the chains, so as to let their bights 
All into the aea, the ship slowly drifted astern, and rode by 
her cables. When this was done, the two young men stood 
together in silence on the forecastle, as if each felt mat all 
which had just occurred was some illusion. 

"This is indeed terrible," exclaimed Paul Blunt. «*We 
have not even a pistol left ! No means of defenoe— nothmg 
. out this narrow belt of water between us and these barba- 
rians ! No doubt) too, they have fire-arms ; and, as soon as 
it is light, they will render it unsafe to remain on deck." * 

Mr. Sharp took the hand of his companion and pressed it 
fervently. "God bless yotil" he said in a stifled voice. 
" God bless you, fof even this! brief delay. But for this 
happy thought of yours, Miss Emngham— the others— we 
should all haVe been, by this time, at the mercy of these 
remorseless wretches. This is not a moment for false pride 
or pitiful deceptions. I think either of us would willingly 
ale to rescue that beautiful and innocent creature from a fate 
like this which threatens -her in common with ourselves!" 
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" <*€he*r***fy would I lay down my ti&t* Ifc assured that 
-the was, at this instant, safe in a civilized and Christian 
country." 

- These generous young men squeezed each other's hands, 
and at that moment no feefcng of rivalry, or of competition 

' even, entered, the heart of enher. Both were influenced by 
a pure and ardent desire to serve the woman they loved, and 
ft would be true to say, that scarce a thought of any but Eve 
was uppermost in their, minds. Indeed so engrossing >Was 
their common care in her behalf, so much more terrible than 
that of any other person did her fete appear on being cap- 

- Cured, that they forgot, for the moment, there-were others in 
the ship, and others, too, who might be serviceable in arrest- 

* iflg the very calamity they dreaded, 

u Thev may not be a strong party," said Paul Blunt, 
after a little thought, " m which case, failing of a surjwiafe, 
' they may not be able to muster a force sufficient to hazard 
an open attack until the 9 return of the boats. We hate, 
God be praised 1 escaped being seized in our sleep, arid 
made unconscious victims of so cruel a fete. Fifteen or 
twenty will scarcely dare attempt a ship of this size, with- 
out a perfect knowledge of our feebleness, and particularly 
of our want of arms. There is a light gun on board, and 
it 8s loaded i with this, too, we may hold them «t bay, by 
not betraying our weakness. Let us awake the others, fbr 
this is not a moment for sleep. We are safe, at least, fbr 
an hour or two f since, without boats* they cannot possioly 
find the means to board us in less than that time." 

The two young nfen went below, unconsciously treading 
lightly, like those who moved about in the presence of an 
impending danger. Paul Blunt was in advance, and to his 
great surprise he met Eve at the door of the ladies' cabin, 
apparently awaiting their approach. She was dressed, ffcr 
apprehension, and the novelty of their situation, had caused 
her to sleep in most of her clothes, and a few moments had 
sufficed for a hasty adjustment of the toilet. Miss Effing- 
ham was pale, but a concentration of all her energ&s 
seemed to prevent the exhibition of any womanly terror. 

" Something is wrong P* she said, trembling in spite of 
herself, and laying her hand unwittingly on the arm of 
Paul Blunt : " I heard the heavy fell of iron on the'dee*** 
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"Cojafpa* yourself, ckarest Mits E&ngfcato* 4*>mpo»a 
,. yourself, I entreat you. I meauv that we have come to 

awaken the gentlemen." 

, ■. " TtfU me the worst, Powis* I implore you. I am equal,— 
,. I think I am equal, to hearing.it. 

■ "I fear your imagination bays exaggerated the danger." 
•-, "Thecoaat?" 

- "Of that there is no cause for apprehension. ' The sea 
. 4s calm, and our fasts are perfectly good." 
„ "The boats?" 

. "Will doubtless be back in good time." 

• r " Surely— surely /' said Eve, recoiling a step, as if ate 

saw a monster, " not the -Arabs ]" 

" They cannot enter the ship, though a few of there are 

hovering about us. But for the vigilance of Mr. Sharp, 

k)deed t we might have all been captured in our sleep. As 
; it is, we have warning, and there is now little doubt of oar 

beiag able to intimidate the few^arbarians who have shown 
, themselves, until Captain Truck shall return." 

- , " Then from my, soul, I thank you, Sir George Temple- 
_ more, and lor this good office will you receive the thanks 
v of a father, and the prayers of all whom you have so sig- 
nally served." # 

v .; "Nay, Miss Effingham, although I find this interest in 

■ me so grateful that I have hardly the heart to lessen your 

■ gratitude, truth compels me to give it a juster direction. 
But for the promptitude of Mr. Blunt, — or as I now find I 
ought to address him, Mr. Powis— we should truly have all 

. been lost." ' • 

"We will not 4»pute about your merits, gentlemen. 

- You have both deserved our most heartfelt thanks, and if 
you will awaken my father and Mr. John Effingham; I will 

■ arouse Mademoiselle Viefville and my own women. Surely, 
-surely, this is no time to sleep !" 

' , The summons wps given at the state-room doors, and 

. the two young men returned to the deck, for they felt it was 

not safe to leave it long at such a moment. All was quite 

tranquil above, however, por could the utmost scrutiny 90W 

detect the presence of any person on the reef. 

' " The rocks are cut off from the shore, farther toy the 

<%s«ifcward by deeper wj»ter*" said Raul JJlant^for wesbolt 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



. BQItgWAAD KH?VO. Ml 

zsoQ$m\ae to call both gentlemen, except on particular occa- 
sions, by ~theii>*»m$ Se gi*erre-*~ " and when the tide is .up 
the place cannot be forded. Of this the Arabs are proba- 
bly aware ; and having failed in their first attempt, they 
will probably retire to the beach as the water is rising, for 
they ought not like to be left On the riband of rock that, 
will remain in face of the force that would be likely to be 
.found in such a vessel," 

" May they not J>e acquainted with the absence of most 
of our people, and be bent upon seizing the vessel before 
they can return?" 

" That indeed is the gloomy side of the conjecture, and 
it may possibly be too true 5 but as the day is beginning to 
.break, we shall soon learn the worst, and anything is 
better than vague distrust." 

For some time the two gentlemen paced thequarter*<kek 
together in silence* Mr. Sharp was the first to speak. 

"The emotions natural to such an alarm," he said, 
" have caused Miss. Effingham to betray an incognito of 
mine, that I fear you find sufficiently absurd. It was quite 
accidental, I do assure you; as much so, perhaps, as it 
was motiveless." * 

" Except as you might distrust American democracy," 
returned Paul, smiling, " and feel disposed to propitiate it 
by a temporary sacrifice of rank and title." 

" I declare you do me injustice. My man, whose name 
t* Sharp, had taken the state-room, and, finding myself 
addressed by his appellation, I had the weakness to adopt 
it, under the impression it might be convenient in a packet. 
Had I anticipated, in the least, meeting with the Effing- 
hams, I should not have been guilty of the folly, for Mr. 
and Miss Effingham are old. acquaintances." 

"While you are thus apologising for a venial offence, 
you forget it is to a man guilty of the same error. I knew 
your person, from having seen yoli on the Continent ; and 
finding you disposed to go by the homely name of Sharp, 
in a moment of thoughtlessness, I took its counterpart, 
Blunt. A travelling name is sometimes convenient, though 
sooner or later I fancy all deceptions bring with them theft* 
©wn punishments." 

" It is certain that falsehood requires to be supported by 

Vol. II. -6 
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tfsehbod. Saving commenced In untruth, woaH it nbTbe 
expedient to persevere tmtil we reach America t' I, at least, 
cannot now assert a right to my proper name, without 
, deposing aa usurper F* 

"It ttiil he expedient for you, certainty, if it fee only to 
/ escape the homage of that doable-distilled democrat, Mr, 
Dodge. As for myself, few care enough about me to 
render it a matter of moment how I am styled ; though, on 
the whole, I should prefer to let things stand as they are, 
iox reasons I cannot well explain/' 

No more was said on the subject, though both under* 
stood that the old appellations were to be temporarily 
continued. Just as this brief dialogue ended, the rest of 
the party appeared on deck. All preserved a forced calm- 
ness, though the paleness of the ladies betrayed the intense 
anxiety they felt Eve struggled with her fears on account 
of her father, who had trembled so violently, when the 
truth was first told him, as to be quite unmanned, but who 
now comported himself with dignity, though oppressed with 
apprehension almost to anguish. John Effingham was 
stern, a,nd in ; the bitterness of his first sensations he had 
muttered a few imprecations on his own folly, in suffering 
himself to be thus caught without arms. Once the terri- ' 
bte idea of the necessity of sacrificing Eve, in the last 
resort, as an expedient preferable to captivity, had flashed 
across his mind ; but the real tenderness he felt for her, 
and his better nature, soon banished the unnatural thought. 
Still, when he joined the party on deck, it was with a 
.general but vague impression, that the moment was at 
hand when circumstances had required that they were aji 
to die together. No one was more seemingly collected 
than Mademoiselle ViefViite. Her life had been one of 
sacrifices, and she had now made up her mind that it was 
to pass away in a scene of violence ; and, with a species of 
heroism that is national, her feelings had been aroused to 
r a sort of Roman firmness, and she was prepared to trfogt 
her fate with a composure equal to that of the men. 

These were the first feelings and impressions of giose who 
had been awakened from the security of the night, to hear 
the tale of their danger ; but they lessened as the party col- 
lected in the open air, and began to examine into their sftua* 
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tab by means of the steadily increasing Kent As tfte 4tfy 
advanced, Paul Blunt, in particular, carefully examined tile 
rocks near the ship, even ascending to the fbnetop, from 
which elevation he overlooked the whole Hue of the *eef J and 
something like hope revived in every bosom, when he pro- 
claimed the joyful intelligence that nothing having life was 
visible in that direction. 

"Ood be praised 1" he said with fervour, as his foot 
touched the deck again on descending; •* we have at least a 
respite from the attacks of these barbarians* The tide has 
risen so high that they dare not stay on the rocks, lest they 
might be cut off; for they probably think us stronger than 
we are, and armed. The light gun on the forecastle is 
loaded, gentlemen, though not shotted ; for there are no shot 
m the vessel, Saunders tells me ; and I would suggest the 
propriety of firing it, both to alarm the Arabs, and as a* 
signal to our friends. The distance from the wreck-is not 
so great but it might be heard, and I think they wouM at 
least send a boat to our relief. Sound flies fast, and a short 
time may bring us succour. The water w$l not be low 
enough for our enemies to venture on the reef again, under 
six or. eight hours, and all may yet be Well.** 

This proposal was discussed, and it proving, on inquiry, 
that all the powder in the ship, after loading the gun for this 
very purpose of firing a signal, had been taken in the boats, 
-and that no second discharge could be made, it Was decided 
to lose no more time, but to let their danger be known to 
' their friends at once, if it were possible to send the sound so 
far. When this decision was come to, Mr. ttunt, aided by 
Mr. Sharp, made the necessary preparations ^fcout delay. 
The latter, though doing all he could to assist, envied the 
readiness, practical skill and intelligence, with which Ids 
companion, a man of cultivated and polished mind in higher 
things, performed every requisite act that was necessary to 
effect their purpose. Instead of hastily discharging the piece, 
an iron four-pound gun, Mr. Blunt first doubled ttffe wad, 
which he drove home with all his force, and then he greased 
the muzzle, as he said, to increase the report. 

" I shall not attempt to explain the philosophy of this/* 
he added with a mournful smile, " but all lovers of salutes 
and sata* will maintain that it js useful ; and be ft so or 
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nfct, too touch depends on our making duTseivea heard, to 
. neglect any thing that has even a chance of aiding that one 
. great object If you wiU bow assist me, Sir George, we 
*wilj run the gun over to starboard, m order that it may be 
Jired On the side next the wreck%" 

" Judging from the readiness yon have shown on several 
occasions, as well as your familiarity With the terms, I should 
think yot* had served," returned die real baronet* as he 
.helped his companion to place the gun at a port on Ike 
northern side of the vessel. 

" You have not mistaken my trade* I was certainly heed, 
, almost born, a seaman; and though as a traveller I have 
now been many yeajrs severed from my early habits, Uttle 
; of what I knew has been lost. Were there five others here, 
who had as much .familiarity as myself with vessels, I think 
we could carry the ship outside the reef, crippled as she is, 
and set the Arabs at defiance. Would to God our worthy 
. captain had never-brought her inside." 
;- : h He did all for the best, no doubt?" 
. " Beyond a question; and no more than a commendable 
prudence required. Still he has left us in a most critical po- 
sition. This priming is a little damp, and I distrust it The 
,^eal* if you please." 

" Why do you not firel" 

" At the last moment, I almost repent of my own ex- 
pedient. Is it quite certain no pistols remain among any of 
; our effects?" < 

"I fear not Saunders reports that all, even to those of 
the smallest size, were put in requisition for the boats," 

" The dflferge in this gun might serve for many pistols, or 

, ftwr several fowling-pieces. I might even sweep the reef, on 

an emergency, by using old iron for shot! It appears like 

.parting with a Jast friend, to part with this single precious 

eharge of gunpowder." 

" Nay, you certainly know best; tjiough I rather think 
the MSssrs. Effingham are of your first opinion." 

> " It is puerile to waver on such a subject, and I will 
hesitate no longer. There are moments when the air seems 
'to float in the direction of our friends; on the first return of 
cone of those currents, I will fire." 

A ttiinut* broujguibe opportunity, and Paul Blunt, or Pan. 
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^jppwis, as his real name would now appear to be, applied the 
coal. The report was sharp and lively; but as the smoke 
floated away, he again expressed his doubts of the wisdom 
of what had just been done. Had he then known that tye * 
struggling sounds had diffused themselves in their radii,' 
without reaching the wreck, his regrets would have been 
increased fourfold. This was a fact, however, that could 

, jaot be then ascertained, and those in the packet were com- 
pelled to wait two or three hours before they even got the 
certainty of their failure. 

As the light increased a view was obtained of the shore, 
which seemed as silent and deserted as the reef. For half 

t an hour the whole party experienced the revulsion of feeling 
that accompanies all great changes of emotion, and the con- 
versation had even got to be again cheerful, and to turn into 
its former channels, when suddenly a cry from Saunders re- 
newed the alarm. The steward was preparing the breakfast 
in the galley, from which he gave occasional glances to- 
wards the land, and his quick eye had been the first to detect 
a new and still more serious danger that now menaced them. 

A long train of camels was visible, travelling across the 
desert, and holding its way towards the part of the reef 
which touched the shore. At this point, too, wer^ now to 
be seen some twenty Arabs, waiting the arrival of their 
friends; among whom it was fair to conclude were those 

f who had attempted to carry the ship by surprise. As the 
events which next followed were closely connected with the 
policy and forbearance of the party of barbarians near the 
wreck, this will "be a suitable occasion to explain the motives 
of the latter, in not assailing Captain Truck, ari3 the real 
state of things among these children of the desert. 

The Dane had been driven ashore, as conjectured, in the 
last gale, and the crew had immediately been captured by a 
small wandering party^of the Arabs^ with whom the coast 
was then lined ; as is usually the case immediately after 
tempestuous weather. Unable to carry off much oT the 

". cargo, this party had secured the prisoners, and hurried in- 

' land to an oasis, to give the important intelligence to their 
friends; leaving scouts on the shore, however, that they 
might be early apprised of any similar disaster, or of any 
change iij the situation of their present prize. These scouts 
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had discovered the Montauk, drifting along the coast, dm- 
masted and crippled, and they had watched her to her an- 
chorage within the reef. The departure of her boats had 
Been witnessed, and though unable to foresee the whole object 
of this expedition, the direction taken pointed out the wreck 
•as the point of destination. All this, of course, had been 
communicated to the chief men of the different parties on 
the coast, of which there were several, who had agreed to 
unite their forces to secure the second ship, and then io 
divide the spoils. 

When the Arabs reached the coast near the wreck, that 
morning, the elders among them were not slow in compre- 
hending the motives of the expedition ; and having gained a 
pretty accurate idea of the number, of men employed about 
the Dane, they had come to the just conclusion that few 
were left in the vessel at anchor. They had carried off the 
spy-glass of their prize too, and several among them knew 
its use, from having seen similar things in other stranded 
ships. By means of this glass, they discovered the number 
and quality of those on board the Montauk, as soon as there 
was sufficient light, and directed their own operations ac- 
cordingly. The parties that had appeared and disappeared 
behind the sandy ridges of the desert, about the time at 
which we have now arrived in the narrative, and those who 
have been already mentioned in a previous chapter, were 
those who came from the interior, and those who went in 
the direction of the reef; the first of the latter of which 
Saunders had just discovered. Owing to the rounded 
formation of the coast, and to the intervention of a head-land, 
the distance by water between the two ships was quite 
double that by land between the two encampments, and 
those who now arrived abreast of the packet, deliberately 
pitched their tents, as if they depended more on a display 
of their numbers for success than on concealment, and as if 
they felt no apprehension of the return of the crew. 

When the gentlemen had taken a survey of this strong 
party, which numbered more than a hundred, they ield a 
consultation of the course it would be necessary to pursue. 
To Paul Blunt, as an avowed seaman, and as one who. had 
already shown the promptitude and efficiency of ha "re- 
sources, all eyes were turned in expectation of an opfctibh. 
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..• «*^taag-iptllotitokee|wiB,"thul gcntlteiiian observed, 
: '* I see so cause for apprehensions* We are beyond the 
*eaeh of musketry , or at all events, any fire of the Arabs, 
-Atthjs distance, must be uncertain and harmless; and we 
have always the hope of the. arrival of the boats. Should 
this fail us, and the tide fall this afternoon as low as it fell 
in the morning, our situation will indeed become critical. 
The water around the ship may possibly serve as a tempo- 
rary protection, but the distance to the reef is so small that 
it might be passed by swimming." , 

" Surely we could make good the vessel against men rais- 
ing themselves out of the water, and clambering up a vessePs 
aider said Mr. €harpi 

" It is probable we might, if unmolested from the shore. 
But, imagine twenty or thirty resolute swimmers to put off 
together for different parts of the vessel, protected by the 
.Jong muskets these Arabs carry, and you will easily con- 
^ceiv» the* hopelessness of any defence. The first man 
*mong us, who should show his person to meet the boarders, 
wrduld.be shot down like a dog." 

"it was a cruel oversight to expose us to this horrible 
fade !" exclaimed the appalled father. 
■• "This is easier seen now than when the mistake was 
^riomkted," observed John Effingham. " As a seaman, and 
with his important object in vjew, Captain Truck acted fbr 
the best, and we should acquit him of ail blame, let the Be- 
'4*lt be what it may. Regrets are useless, and it remains 
for us to devise some means to arrest the danger by which 
;w& are menaced, before it be top late. .Mr. Blunt, you must 
be our leader and counsellor; is it not possible for us to carry 
the -ship outside of Hie reef, and to anchor her beyond die 
i danger of out being boarded ?" 

» f 1 I have thought of this- expedient, and if we had a boat 
4l. might possibly begone, in this mild weather; without a 
-boat, it ieriiupOBsible." , 

"But we have a boat," glanciag his eye towards the 
1 launch that •stood in the chocks or chucks. 

" One that would be too xinwieldy for our purposes, could 
it be got into the water; a thing in itself that would be 
tftbnost i&praetioa&le for usjIo achieve.". 
■ A long sileaoe .socoeeded, during Which the gei^leiae* 
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were occupied in the bootless effort of eade*v<eurvng to 
devise expedients to escape the Arabs; bootless, because on 
«uch occasions, the successful measure is commonly the 
result of a sort of sudden inspiration, rather than of con- 
tinued and laborious thought 



CHAPTER V. 



With religioffl awe 
Grief heard the voice of Virtue. No complaint 
The solemn silence broke. Team ceased to flow. 

Guvs*. 



Hobb is the most treacherous of all human fancies. So 
long as there is a plausible ground to expect relief from any 
particular quarter, men' will relax their exertions in the face 
of the most imminent danger, and they cling to their 
expectations long after reason has begun to place the chances 
of success on the adverse side of the scale. Thus it was 
with die party in the Montauk. Two or three precious hours 
were lost in the idle belief that the gun would be heard by 
Captain Truck, and that they might momentarily iooktifer 
the appearance of, at least, one ojf the boats. 

Paul Blunt was the first to relinquish this delusion, lie 
knew that, if it reached their friends at all, the report must 
have been heard in a few seconds, and he knew, also, that 
it peculiarly belonged to the profession of a seaman to come 
to quick decisions.' An hour of smart rowing would brittg 
the cutter from the wreck to the headland, where it would 
be visible, by means of a glass, from the fbretop. Two 
; hours had now passed away and no signs of any beat wens 
to he discovered, and the young man felt reluctantly com- 
pelled to yield all the strong hopes of timely aid that fce"had 
anticipated from this quarter. John Effingham, who h$d 
much more energy .of character than his kinsman, though 
not more personal fortitude and firmness, was watching the 
movements of their young leader, and lie read the senate 
^ppcootraent in his face, as be descended the iast time 
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ftjNQ the topt whei-ehe had often been since die consultation, 
to look out for the expected succour. 

■"I aea it in your countenance," said that gentleman; 
* we have nothing to look for from the boats. Our signal 
has not been heard." 

" There is no hope, and we are now thrown altogether on 
our own exertions* aided by the kind providence of God." 

"This calamity is so sudden and so dire, that I can 
scarcely credit it ! Are we then truly in danger of becom- 
ing prisoners to barbarians ? Is Eve Effingham, the beau- 
tiful, innocent, good, angelic daughter of my cousin, to be 
their victim ! — perhaps the inmate of a seraglio !" 

" There is the pang ! Had I a thousand bodies, a thou- 
sand lives, I could give all of the first to unmitigated suffer- 
ing, lay down all the last to avert so shocking a calamity. 
Do you think the ladies are sensible of their real situation?" 

" They are uneasy rather than terrified. In common 
with us all, they have strong hopes from the boats, though 
the continued arrival of the barbarians, who are constantly 
coming into their camp, has helped to render them a little 
more conscious of the true nature of the danger." 

Here Mr. Sharp, who stood on the hurricane-house, called 
out. for the. glass,: in order to ascertain what a party of the 
Arabs, who were collected near the in-shore end of the 
reef, were about. Paul Blunt went up to him, and made 
the examination. His countenance fell as he gazed, and 
an expression like that of hopelessness was again apparent 
on his fine features, when he lowered the glass. 

" Here is some new cause of Uneasiness !" 

"The wretches have got a number of spars, *and are 
lashing them together to form a raft. They are bent on 
ou# capture, and I see no means of preventing it." 

" Were we alone, men only, we might have the bitter 
consolation of selling our lives dearly ; but it is terrible to 
have those with us whom we can neither save nor yet de 
vote to a common destruction with our enemies !" 

"It is indeed terrible, and the helplessness of our situa- 
tion adds to its misery." 

" Can we not offer terms ? — Might not a promise of ran- 
som> with hostages, do- something? J would cheerfully re 
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main in the bands of the barbarians, in order to effect the- 
release of the rest of the party*** 

Mr. Blunt grasped his hand, and for a moment he envied 
the other the generous thought. Bat smiling bitterly* he 
shook his head» as if conscious of the Utility of wen- this 
desperate selWevotion. 

" Gladly would I be your companion ; but the project is, 
in every sense, impracticable. Ransom they might consent 
to receive with us all in their power, but not on the condi- 
tion of our being permitted to depart. Indeed, no means 1 
of quitting them would be left $ for, once in possession oP 
the ship, as in a few hours they must be, Captain Truck, 
though having the boats, will be obliged to surrender for 
want of food, or to run the frightful hasmrd of attempting 
to reach the islands, on an allowance scarcely sufficient to 
sustain life under the most favourable circumstances. These 
flint-hearted monsters are surrounded by the desolation of 
their desert, and they are aware of all their appalling' ad* 
vantages." 

" The real state of things ought to he communicated to 
our friends, in order that they may be prepared for the* 
worst*" 

To this Mr. Blunt agreed, and they went together to in- 
form John Effingham of the new discovery* This stern*- 
minded man was, in a manner, prepared for the werstvafi6- 
he now agreed on the melancholy propriety of letting his 
kinsman know the actual nature of the new danger that* 
threatened them. 

" I will undertake this unpleasant office," he said, "though 
I could, in my inmost soul, pray that the necessity for it 
might pass away* Should the worst arrive, I haveettH' 
hopes of effecting something by means of a jansom $ but 
what will have been the fate of the youthful, andDeticate, 
and lovely, ere we can make ourselves even comprehen d^ 
by the barbarians t A journey in the desert, as these jour- 
neys have been described to me, would be almost certain - 
death to all but the strongest of our party, and even gold 
may fail of its usual power, when weighed against the evil 
nature of savages." 

44 Is there no hope, then; really left us ?" demanded M>. 
Sharp, when the last speaker had left them to descend to 



Digitized by LiOOQ l<2 



ttOKftWARD BOOJtDU 71 

lb%cabip*v "Is it not possible to get the boat into XHe 
water, and to make our escape in tbat ?" 

*• That is an expedient of which I have, thought, but it is 
next to impracticable* As anything is better than capture 
however, I will make one more close examination of the 
proceedings of the demons, and look nearer into our own 
means." 

Paul Blunt now got a lead and dropped it over the side of 
the. ship, in the almost forlorn hope that possibly she might 
lie- over some hole on the bottom. The soundings proved to 
be* as indeed he expected, but a little more than three 
fathoms. 

" I had no reason to expect otherwise," he said, as he 
drew in the line, though he spoke like a disappointed man. 
11 Had there been sufficient water the ship might have been 
scuttled,. and the launch would have floated off the deck; 
but as it is, we should lose the vessel without a sufficient 
object. It would appear heroic were you and I to contrive 
to get on the reef, and to proceed to the shore with a view to t 
make terms with the Arabs ; but there could *be no real use 
in. it, as the treachery of their character is too well estab* 
Mshed to look for any benefit from such a step." 

"Might they not be kept in play, until our friends re- 
turned f Providence may befriend us in some^unexpected 
manner in our uttermost peril*" 

" We will examine them once more with the glass. By a 
movement among the Arabs, there has probably been a new 
accession to their numbers." 

The two gentlemen now ascended to the top of the hurri 
cane-house again, in feverish haste, and once more they an 
plied the instrument A minute of ckwe study induced Mr. 
Blunt to drop the glass, with an expression that denoted 
increased concern. 

"Can any thing possibly make our prospects worse?" 
eagerly inquired his companion. 

"Do you not remember a flag that was on board the 
Dane-7that by which we identified his nation?" 

" Certainly : it was attached to the halyards, and lay on the. 
quarter-deck." 

44 That flag is now flying in the camp of these barbari* 
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ans! You may see it, here, among the tents tost pitched by 
the party that arrived while we were conversing forward.** * 

M And from this, you infer— ** 

" That our people are captives ! That flag was in the 
ship when we left it; had the Arabs returned before our 
party got there, the captain would have been back long ere 
this ; and in order to obtain this ensign they must have ob- 
tained possession of the wreck, after the arrival of the boats ; 
an event that could scarcely occur without a struggle: I 
fear the flag is a proof on which side the victory has fallen." 

" This then would seem to consummate our misfortunes J" 

"It does indeed ; for the faint hope that existed, of being 
relieved by the boats, must now be entirely abandoned.*' 

** In the name of God, look again, and see in what condi- 
tion the wretches have got their raft?" 

A long examination followed, for on this point <fid the fate 
of all in the ship now truly seem to depend. 

u They work with spirit," said Mr. Blunt, when his ex* 

animation had continued a long time; "but it seems less 

like a raft than before— 4hey are lashing spars together 

leiigthwise — here is a dawning of hope, or what would be 

, hope, rather, if the boats had escaped their fangs !" 

*** God blesp you for the words ! — what is there encou- 
raging 1" * ■ ■ 

" It is not much," returned Paul Blunt, with a mournful 
smile ; " but trifles become of account in moments of ex- 
treme jeopardy. * They are making a floating' stage, doubt-- 
less with the intention to pass from the reef to the ship, and 
by veering on the chains we may possibly drop astern suffi- 
ciently to disappoint them m the length of their bridge. If 
I saw a hope of the final return of the boats, this expedient 
would not be without its use, particularly if delayed to the 
last moment, as it might cause the Arabs to lose another * 
tide, and a reprieve of -eight or ten hours is an age to men 
in our situation." 

Mr. Sharp caught eagerly at this suggestion and the 
young men walked the deck together for half an hour, dis- 
cussing its chances, and suggesting various means of turn- 
ing it to the best account. Still, both felt convinced that 
the trifling delay which might thus be obtained, would, in 
the end, be perfectly useless, should Captain Truck and 
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his party have really fallen into the hands of the common 
enemy. They were thus engaged, sometimes rn deep : 
despondency, and sometimes" buoyant with revived expec- 
tations, when Saurtders, on the part of Mr. Effingham, ' 
summoned them Mow. 

On reaching the cabin, whither both immediately has- 
tened, the two gentlemen found the family party in the * 
distress that the circumstances would naturally create. 
Mr. Effingham was seated, his daughter's head resting on ' 
a knee* for she had thrown herself on the carpet, by his ' 
side. Mademoiselle ViefVille paced the cabin, occasionally 
stopping to tetter a few wdrds of consolation to her young 
charge, add then again reverting in her mind to the true 
dangers of their situation, with a force that completely 
undid all she had said, by betraying the extent of her own ' 
apprehensions* Ann Sidley knelt near her young mis- 
tress, sometimes prayings fervently, though in silence, and 
at other moments folding her beloved in her arms, as if to ' 
protect her from the ruffian grasp of the barbarians. The* 
foi*me de ehembre was sobbing in a state-room, while John ' 
Effingham leaned, with his arms folded against a bulk- ' 
iiead, a picture of stern submission rather than of despair. * 
The whole party was now assembled, with the exception of 
the steward, whose lamentations throughout the morning 
had not been noiseless, but who was left on deck to watch 
the movements of the Arabs. 

The moment was not one of idle forms, and Eve Effing- 
ham, who would have recoiled, under dther circumstances, 
at being seen by her fellow travellers in her present situa- • 
tion, scarce raised her head, in acknowledgement of their 
melancholy salute, as they entered. * She had been weep- ' 
ingv and her hair had fallen in profusion around her 
shoulders. The tears fell no longer, but a warm flushed 
look, one which denoted that a struggle of the mind had 
gotten the better of womanly emotions, had succeeded to 
deadly paleness, and rendered her loveliness of feature and' 
expression bright and angelic. Both of the young men ' 
thought she had never seemed so beautiful, and both felt a 
secret pang, as the eonviction forced itself on them, at the 
sane instant, that this surpassing beauty was now likely to * 
Move her most dangerous -enemy ' 
* Vol. II. 7 
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" Gentleman," said Mr. Effingham* with*pp*rin*mlro- » 
ness, and a dignity that no uneasiness could disturb, «* my 
kinsman has acquainted us with the hopeless nature of our 
condition, and I have begged the favour of this yisit on 
your own account. We cannot separate; the. ties- of 
blood and affection unite us, and our fate must be common ; 
but, on you there is no such obligation. Young, bold, and 
active, some plan may suggest itself, by which you may % 
possibly escape the barbarians, and at least .save yourselves* 
I know that generous temperaments like yours will not be 
disposed to listen, at first, to such a suggestion ; but. reflect 
tion will tell you that it is for the interest of us all- You 
* may let our fate ba known, earlier than it otherwise would 
be, to those who will take immediate measures to procure 
our ransoms.' 9 

. " This is impossible !" Mr. Sharp said firmly. " We 
can never quit you ; could never enjoy a moment's peace 
under the consciousness of having been guilty of an act so 
selfish I" 

" Mr* Blunt is silent," continued Mr* Effingham, after » 
short pause, in which he looked from one of the young men 
to the other* " He thinks better of my proposition, and t 
will listen to his own best interests." 

Eve raised her head quickly, but without being conscious 
of the anxiety she betrayed, and gaaed with melancholy i»r 
tentness at the subject of this remark. 

" I do credit to the generous feelings of Mr. Sharp, " Paul 
Blunt now hurriedly answered, " and should be sorry to ad* 
mit that my own first impulses were less disinterested ; but 
I confess I have already thought of this, and have reflected 
on ail the chances of success or failure. It might be practi* ' 
cable for one who can swim easily to reach the xe^^; thenea 
to cross the inlet, and possibly to gain the shore under -cover, 
of the opposite range of rocks, which are higher than those - 
near us; after which, by following the coast, one mighty 
communicate with the boats by signal, or even go quite to 1 
the wreck if necessary. All of this 1 have deliberated on* 
and once 1 had detemuned to propose k ; but — " 

"JBuJ what?" demanded Eve quickly. "Why not exe- 
cute this nkn, and save yourself? Is it a reason, because 
our case is hopeless, that you should perish? Go, then; at 
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ooce* for the Mo m e nt s are precious ; an hour hence* il na 
be too kte." ' ' ■ 

* Were it merely to save myself, Miss Effingham, do yo> 
really think me capable of this baseness?" 

"I do not ceil it baseness* Why should we draw yof 
down with us in our misery ? You have already served us 
Powis, in a situation of terrible trial, and it is not josr 
that you should always devote yourself in behalf of those 
who seem fated never to do you good. My father wii 
tell you he thinks it your duty now to save yourself if pos 
sibfe." 

"I think it the duty of every man," mildly resumed Mr 
Effingham, "when no imperious obligation requires other* 
wise, to save the life and liberty which God has bestowed 
These gentlemen have doubtless ties and claims on them 
that are independent of us, and why should they inflict a 
pang on those who love them, in order to share in our dis- 
aster?" 

" This is placing useless speculations before a miserable 
certainty," observed John Effingham. " As there can be no 
hope of reaching the boats, it is vain to discuss the propriety 
of the step." 

" Is this true, Powis? Is mere truly no chance of your, 
escaping. You will not deceive us— deceive yourself— on a 
▼ain point of empty pride !" 

" I can say with truth, almost with joy, for I thank God 
I am spared the conflict of judging between my duty and. 
my feelings, mat there can no longer be any dhance of find- 
ing the wreck in the possession of our friends," returned * 
Paul fervently. " There were moments when I thought the 
attempt should be made ; and it ..would perhaps have pro-, 
perly fallen to my lot to be the adventurer; but we have 
now proof that- the Arabs are masters, and if Captain 
Truck has escaped at all, it is under circumstances that 
scarcely admit the possibility of his being near the land. 
The whole coast must be watched and in possession of the 
barbarians, and one passing along il could hardly escape 
being seen." 

"Might you not escape into the interior, notwithstand- 
ing f" asked Eve, impetuously. 

" With what motive? To. separate myself from those. 
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want, or to fall into the hands of another set of masters*? It 
is every way our interest to keep together, and to let those 
already on the coast become our' cantors, as the booty of* 
two ships may dispose them to be less exacting with their 
prisoners;" 

* Stores !" mnttered John Effingham. 

His cousm bowed his head over the delicate fottn of E*^ 
which he folded with his arms, as if to shield iHiromtt&r 
blasts and evils *of the desert * 

** As we may be separated immediately on being taken," 
resumed Pan! Blunt, "it will be well to adopt some common 
mode of acting*, and a uniform account of ourselves, in ordftf 
that we may impress the barbarians wkfe the policy of ear* 
lying us, as soon as passible, into the vicinity of Mogadon*' 
with a view t6 Obtaining a speedy ransom." < 

tt Can anything be better than the holy twrthl" exdairaed 
Eve. '* No, no, no ! Let us not deform this chastening act 
of God by colouring any thoughts word with deception:" 

u Deception in bur case wS hardly be needed; but by 
understanding those facts which will 'most probably influence 
the Arabs, we may dwell the most on them. We cannot dff- 
better "than by impressing on* the minds of our captors die 
circumstance that this is no common ship, a fact their own 
eyes will corroborate, and that we are not mere mariners^ 
but passengers, who will be likely to reward iheir forbear- 
ance and moderation." 

**1 think, sir," interrupted Ann fiidtey, looking np with 
tearful eyes ftom the spot where she still knelt, "that if 
these people' knew how much Miss Eve is sought amf 
beloved, they might be led. to respect her as she deserves, 
and this at least would * temper the wind to the show 
Ismbf" 

u Poor Nanny i" murmured Eve, stretching forth a hand 
towards her oki rmrse, though her face was still buried- in 1 
her own hair, " thou wilt soon learn that there is another 
leveller beside the grave!" 

"Ma'am!" 

"Thou wih find that Eve, in the hands of barbariansris 
aot thy Eve. It will now become my turn to become*: 
tenidfoaifen, and to perfcrm fot others offices a thousand 
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-times snore hmnihating than any thou hast ever performed 
&i me." 

Such a oonsnranialion of their misery had never struck 
the imaginatioa of the simple-mii^led Aim, and she gazed at 
tor child with tender concern, as if she distrusted her senses 

" litis is too improbable, detr Miss Eve," she said, «• and 
'you will distress your father by talking so wildly. The 
Arabs, are human beings though they are barbarians, and 
they will never dream of anything so wicked as this." 
,. Mademoiselle VierVille made a rapid and fervent ejacula- 
tyiki in her own language, that was keenly expressive of her 
mtn sense of misery, and Ann Skiley, who always foftt 
uneasiness when anything was said affecting Eve that she 
could not understand, looked from one to the other, as if 
«he demanded an explanation. 

** I'm sure MamerxeUe cannot think any such thing likely 
*o take place," she continued more positively; "and, sir, 
you at least will riot permit Miss Eve to torment herself with 
may notions as unreasonable, as monstrous as this !" 
"... << We are in die hands of God, my worthy Arm, and yon 
■say Kve to see all your fixed ideas of propriety violated** 
returned Mr. Effingham. " Let us pray that we may not 
be separated, for there will at least be a tender consolation 
in being permitted to share our misery in company. Should 
we be torn asunder, then indeed will the infliction be one of 
insupportable agony !" 

. VAnd who will think of such a cruelty, sir? Me they 
cannot separate from Miss Eve, for I am her servant, her 
own long-tried, faithful attendant, who first held her in arms, 
and nursed her when a helpless infant ; and yon too, sir, 
yon are her fitter, her own beloved revered parent; and 
Mti John, is he not her kinsman, of her blood and name? 
And even Mamereelle also has claims to remain with Miss' 
Rve, let she has taught her many things, I dare say, that it 
is good to know. Oh ! no, no, no ! no one has a right to 
tear us asunder, and no one will have the heart to do it." 

u Nanny, Nanny,'* murnrared five, " you do not, cannot 
know the cruel Arabs!" 

"They cannot be crueller and more unforgiving the* our 
awn savages* ma'am and they keep the mother with tW 

7* 
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fehild ; and when they spare life, they lake the prwoaew into 
their huts, and treat them as they treat their own. Gad has 
caused so many of the wicked to perish for their sins, in 
these eastern lands, that ( do not think a man can be left 
that is* wretch enough to harm one like Miss Bve. Take 
feourage then, sir, and put your trust in his Holy Providence. 
I know the trial is hard to a tender father's heart* but should 
their customs require them to keep the rami and* women 
asunder, and to separate you from your daughter, for a 
short time, remember that I shall be with her, as I was in 
her childhood, when, by the mercy of God, we carried her 
through so many mortal diseases in safety, and have got 
her, in the pride of her youth) without a blemish or a defect, 
the perfect creature she is." 

" If the world had no other tenants but such as you, do- 
Toted and simple-hearted woman, there would indeed' be 
Jittle cause for apprehension ; for you are equally unable to 
imagine wrong yourself, or to conceive it in others. U 
would remove a mountain from my heart, could I indeed be- 
lieve that even you will be permitted to remain near this de- 
pendent and fragile girl during the months of suffering and 
anguish that are likely to occur." . E < 

u Father," said Eve, hurriedly drying her eyes, and ris- 
ing to her feet with a motion so easy > and an effort so sKght, 
that it appeared like the power of mere volition,-— the supe- 
riority of the spirit over her light frame,— ** father, do not 
let a thought of me distress you at this atfftii moment. You 
have known me only in happiness and prosperity, — an in- 
dulged and indolent girl ; bat I feet a force which is capable 
of sustaining me, even in this blank desert. 'Hie Arabs can 
have no other. motive than to preserve i* all, as captives 
likely to repay their care with a rich ransom. I know that 
a journey, according to their habits, will be painful andf ar- 
duous, but it may be borne. Trust, then, more to my spirit 
than to my feeble body, and you will rind that I am not as 
worthless as I v fear you faricy." 

Mr. Effingham passed his arm round the slender waist of 
his child, and folded her almost frantically to hte bosom. But 
five was aroused, and gently extricating herself, with bright 
hMI tearless eyes* she loafefed round at ^r cornpamons, a« if 
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thfe would reverse the order of their sympathies, and direst 
them to their own wants and hazards. 

" I know you think me the most exposed by this dreadful 
disaster," she said; "that I may not be aWe to bear up 
against the probable suffering, and that I shall sink first, be- 
cause I am the feeblest and frailest in frame ; but God per* 
mits the reed to bend, when the oak is destroyed. I am 
stronger, able to bear more than you imagine, and we shall 
all live to meet again, in happier scenes, should 'it be our 
present hard fortune to be separated." 

As Eve spoke, she cast affectionate looks on those dear t* 
her by habit, and blood, and services ; nor did she permit aa 
unnecessary reserve at such a moment to prevent glances of 
friendly interest towards the two young men, whose very 
souls seemed wrapped in her movements. Words of en- 
couragement from such a source* however, only served to 
set the frightful truth more vividly before the minds of her 
auditors, and not one of them heard what she said who did 
not feel an awful presentiment that a few weeks of the suf- 
fering of which she made so light, did she even escape a 
crueller fate, would consign that form, now so winning and 
lovely, to the sands. Mr. Effingham now rose, and for the 
first time the flood of sensations that had been so long 
gathering in his bosom, seemed ready to burst through the 
restraints of manhood. Struggling to command himself he 
turned to his two young male companions, and spoke with 
an impressiveness and dignity that carried with them a dou- 
ble force, from the fact of his ordinary manners being so 
tempered and calm. 

" Gentlemen," he said, " we may serve each other, by 
coming to an understanding in time ; or at least you may 
confer on me a favour that a life of gratitude would not re- 
pay. You are young and .vigorous, bold and intelligent, 
qualities that will command the respect of even savages. 
The chances that one of you will survive to reach a Chris- 
tian land are much greater than those of a man of my 
years, borne down as I shall be with the never-dying anxie 
ties of a parent" 

"Father! father!" 

«? Hush ! darling : let me entreat these gentlemen to ban 
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miii minaVshouM tbeyjeach apiece of safety; for, afar 
all, youth may do that Jn your behalf which time will deny 
lo John and mysei£ Money will be of no account, you 
know, to rescue my child from a late far worse than death, 
and it may he some consolation to you, young men, to re- 
collect,, at the close of your own careers, which I trust will 
yet be long and happy, that a parent, in his last moments, 
found a consolation in the justifiable hopes he had placed on 
your generous exertions." 

"Father, I cannot bear this! For you to he the victim 
cf these barbarians is too much ; and I would prefer trusting 
all to a raft on the terrible ocean, to incurring the* smallest 
ehance of such a calamity. Mademoiselle, you will join me 
in the entreaty to the gentlemen to prepare a few planks to 
receive us, where We can perish together, and at least have 
4he consolation of knowing that our eyes will be closed by 
friends. The longest survivor will be surrounded and sup* 
ported by the spirits of those who have gone before, into a 
-world devoid of care." 

"I have thought this from the first," returned Made- 
moiselle Viefville in French, with an energy of manner that 
betokened a high and resolved character: " I would not ex- 
nose gentlewomen to the insults and outrages of barbarians ; 
but did not wish to make a proposition that the feelings of 
•others might reject." 

. " It is a thousand times preferable to capture, if indeed it 
-be practicable," said John Effingham, looking inquiringly 
towards Paul. The latter, however, shook his head in the 
negative, for, the wind blowing on shore, he knew it would 
be merely meeting captivity without the appearance of a self- 
reliance and dignity, that might serve to impress their cap* 
■tors favourably. 

. ** It is impossible," said Eve, reading the meaning of the 
.glances, and dropping on her knees before Mr. Effingham: 
-** well, then, may our trust be in God f ' We have yet a few 
minutes of liberty, and let them not be wasted idly, in vain 
regrets. Father, kiss me, and give me once more that holy 
and cherished blessing, with which you used to consign me 
to sleep, in those days when we scarce dreamed of, never 
saafiaSdV misfortune." 
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4c 81e« yoii> bless you, rty babe; my beloved*, my 
cherished Ere !" $aid the father solemnly, bill with a quwec 
ing lip. " May that dread Being whose ways* though mys«. 
tenons* are perfect wisdom and mercy* sustain you io tW 
trial, and bring you at last* spotless in spirit. and person* to 
hi* own mansions of jieace* God took from me eat ly thy 
sainted mother, and I had impiously trusted in the hope that 
tiou weft left to be my solace in age. Bless you* my Eve; 
I snail pray God, wkhout ceasing, that thou mayest pass 
away as pure and as worthy of His love* as her to wins* 
thou owest thy being*" 

John Effingham groaned; the afifcrt he made to repreaa 
his feelings causing the out-breaking of his soul to be deap- 
though smothered, 

* « Father, let us ptay together. Ann, my good Attn* thou. 
Who first taught me to lisp a thanksgiving and a request, 
kneel here by my side—and yftu* too* mademoiselle/; though 
of a different creed, we have a common God 1 Cousin Joan* 
Jrou pray often, I know, though so little apt to show, your 
emotions ; there is a place for you, too, with those of your, 
blood, I know not whether these gentlemen are too proud 
la pray*" 

Both the young men knelt with the others, and there was 
*. long pause in which the whole party put «p their stfpplka* 
lions* each according to his or her habits of thougnk , * 

" Father ! w resumed Eve, looking up as she still knelt be* 
fesveen the knees of Mr* Effingham, a*d smiling fondly it* 
the face of him she so piously loved ; " there is one precioua 
hope of which even the barbarians cannot rob us : we mar 
be separated here* but our final meeting rests onjy with 
Qod!^ 

Mademoiseile Viefville passed an arm round the waist of 
her sweet pupil, and pressed her against her heart. 

'^ There is but one abode for the blessed, my dear ma» 
demoiselle, and one expiation for us all " Then rising frontr 
' her knees, Eve said with the grace and dignity of a gentle** 
woman, " Cousin Jack, kiss me ; we know not when another 
occasion may offer to manifest to each other our mutual re- 
gard. You have been a dear and an indulgent kinsman to 
me, and should I live these twenty years a slave, I shall not 
cease to think of you with kindness and regret." ' 
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John Effingham folded the beautiful and ardent girl In Ms 
atones with the fireedom and fondness of a parent. 

"Gentlemen*" continued Eve* with a deepening colour, 
but eyes that were kind and grateful, " I thank you, too, for 
lending your supplications to ours. I know that young meH 
in ihe pride of their security, seldom fancy such a depend* 
ence on God necessary ; but the strongest are overturned* 
and pride is a poor substitute for the hope of the meek* I 
believe you have thought better of me than I merit, and I 
should never cease to reproach myself with a want of const* 
deration, did I believe that any thing more than accident 
has brought you into this ill-fated vessel. Will you permit 
me to add one more obligation to the many I feel to yori 
both?" advancing nearer to them, and speaking lower; " you 
are young, and likely tQ endure bodily exposure better than 
my father— that we shall be separated I feel persuaded — and 
it might be ia your power to solace a heart-broken parent.— 
I see, I know, I may depend on your good offices." 

v« Eve — my blessed daughter— my only, my beloved 
Child!" exclaimed Mr. Effingham, who overheard her lowest 
syllable, so death-like was the stillness of the cabin—" come 
to me, dearest; no power on earth shall ever tear us 
asunder!" 

Eve turned quickly, and beheld the arms of her parent 
extended. She threw herself into them, when the pent anil 
irresistible emotions broke loose in both, for they wept to- 
gether, as she lay on his bosom, with a violence that in '4. 
man it was awfully painful to witness. 

Mr. Sharp had advanced to take the offered hand of Eve, 
when she suddenly left him for the purpose just mentioned, 
and he now felt the grasp of Paul's fingers on his arm, as if 
they were about to penetrate the bone. Fearful of betraying 
the extent of their feelings, the two young men rushed oil 
deck together, where they paced backward and forward for 
many minutes, quite unable to exchange a word, or even a 
look. 
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CHAPTER VL 



O Domine Deus! tperavi in to; 
O cere mi Jeau, nunc libera 

In dur& caton&> 

Inmiseri poenA, 
Desidero te— 

Languendo, gemendo 

Et genufectendo, 
Adora, imploio, ut liberet ma. 



Queen Mory. 



Tub sublime consolations of religion Were little felt by 
either of the two generous-minded and ardent young men 
who were pacing the deck of the Montauk. The gentle and 
the plastic admit the most readily of the divine influence ) 
and of all on board the devoted vessel at that moment, they 
who were the most resigned to their fete were those who by 
their physical force were the least able to endure it. 

" This heavenly resignation,** said Mr. Sharp, half whis- 
pering, " is even more heart-rending than the out-breakings 
of despair." » 

41 It is frightful !* returned bis companion. " Any thing 
is better than passive submission in such circumstances. I 
see but little, indeed no hope of escape ; but idleness ft 
torture. If I endeavour to raise this boat, will you aid 
me?" 

" Command me like your slave. Would to Heaven there 
were the faintest prospects of success !" 

" There is but little; and should we even succeed, there 
are no means of getting far from the ship in the launch, as 
nil the oars have been carried off by the captain, and I can 
hear of neither masts nor sails. Had we the latter, with 
this wind which is beginning to blow, we might indeed pro- 
long the uncertainty, by getting on some of those more 
distant spits of sand." 

"Then, in the name of the blessed Maria l w exclaimed 
one behind them in French, " delay not an instant, and all 
on board will join in the labour !" 
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The gentlemen turned in surprise, and beheld Madetnoi* 
selle Viefville standing so near them as to have overheard 
their conversation. Accustomed to depend on herself, 
coming of a people ampng w^orm woman is more energetic 
and useful, perhaps, than in any other Christian nation, and 
resolute of spirit naturally* thts- cultivated and generous fe- 
male had come on decjt purposely to see if indeed there re* 
mained no means by which they might yet escape the 
Arabs. Had her knowledge of a vessel at all equalled her 
resolution, it is probable that many fruitless expedients 
would already have been adopted ; but finding herself in 
a situation so completely novel as that of a ship, until now 
she had found no occasion to suggest any thing to which her 
companions would be likely to lend themselves* But, seiz- 
ing the hint of Paul, she pressed it on him with ardour, and, 
ftu$r a few minutes of urging, by her zeal and persuasion 
flbe prevailed on the two gentlemen to commence the ne- 
cessary preparations without further delay. John Effingham 
and Saunders were immediately summoned by Mademoi- 
selle Viefville herself, who, once engaged in the undertaking, 
pursued it fervently, while she went in person into the 
cabins to make the necessary preparations connected with 
jheir subsistence and comforts, should they actually suc- 
ceed in quitting the vessel. ♦ 

, No experienced mariner could set about the work with 
more discretion, or with a better knowledge of what was 
necessary to be done, than Mr. Blunt now showed. Saun- 
ders was directed to clear the launch, which had a roof on 
it, and still contained a respectahle provision of poultry, 
sheep and pigs. The roof he was told not to disturb, since 
it might answer as a substitute for a deck ; but everything 
.yras passed rapidly from the inside of 'the boat, which the 
steward commenced scrubbing and cleaning with an assi? 
duity that he seldom manifested in his cabins. Fortunately', 
the tackles with which Mr. Leach had raised the sheers ana 
sapped the jury-mast the previous morning were still lying 
gn the deck, and Paul was spared the labour of reeving new 
.ones. He went to work, therefore, to get up two on the 
substitute for a . main-stay ; a job that he had completed, 
Ojrough the aid of the two gentlemen on deck", by the time 
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$qu *|er* pf^oqunfed the, teat to be in a fit condition Id re* 
jceiveits cargo* Tfce gripes ware now loosened, and the 
Jail of one of the tackles was led to the capstan. 

By this time Mademoiselle ViefVHle, by heir energy and 
decision, had so for aroused Eve and her woman, that Mr> 
Effingham had left his daughter, and appeared on deck 
among those who were assisting Paul. So intense was the 
interest, however which all took in the result, that the 
ladies, and even Ana Bidley, with the fimrto.de chambPt> 
suspended their own efforts, and stood clustering around 
the capstan as the gentlemen began to heave, almost breath*- 
less between their doubts and hopes ; for it was a matter of 
serious question whether there was sufficient force to lift- as ' 
neavy a body at all. Turn after turn was made, the fall 
gradually tightening, until those at the bam felt the full 
strain of their upmost force, 

, " Heave together, gentlemen," said Paul Blunt* who dfr 
jfected every thing, besides doing so much with Ins ortrn 
bauds* " We have its .weight now, and all We gain is as 
much towards lifting the boat." 

A steady effort was continued for two or three ftimutes* 
with, but little sensible advantage, when all stopped for 
breath. 

"I fear it will surpass our strength," observed Mr. Sharp; 
*'The boat seems not to have moved, and the ropes are 
stretched in a way to menace parting." 

_i f We want but the force of a boy added to our own," 
said Paul, looking doubtingly towards the females j "in 
such cases, a pound counts for a toft." 

" Allona!" cried Mademoiselle Viefville, motioning to the 
femmejk chambre to follow j " we will no* be defeated for 
the want of such a trifle." 

These two resolute women applied their strength to. the 
bars, and the power, which had been so equally balanced,, 
preponderated in- favour of the* machine. The capstan/ 
v<hich a moment before was scarcely seen to turn, and thai 
only by short and violent eflbrts, now moved steadily bufe 
slowly round, and the end of the launch rose. Eve wmr 
only prevented from joining the labourers by Nanny, who 
held her folded in her arms, fearfiil that *xto accident might: 
occur to injure her. 

Vol. II. 8 
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Pfcul Bfbnt now cheerfully nmwunoed the ceftakfty that 
they had* force sufficient to raise the beat, though the ope* 
ration would still bo long and laborious. We say, cheer* 
fully ; for while this almost unhopcd*for success promised 
little relief in the end, there is always something buoyant 
and encouraging in success of any sort 

« We are masters of the boat," he said, " provided the 
Arabs do not molest us ; and we may drift away, by means 
of some contrivance of a sail, to such a distance as wiH 
keep us out of their power, until all chance of seeing our 
friends again is finally lost" 

"This, then, is a blessed relief !" -eaclaiifted Mr. Effing* 
ham ; " and God may yet avert from us the bitterest portion 
of this calamity !" 

The pent emotions again flowed, and five once more wept 
in her father's arms, a species of holy joy mingling with her 
tears. In the mean time, Paul, having secured the fail by 
wirich they had just been heaving, .brought the other to the 
capstan, when the operation was renewed with the same sue* 
cess. In this manner in the course of half an hour the 
launch hung suspended from the stay, at a sufficient height 
to apply the yard-tackles. As the latter, however, were not 
aloft, Paul having deemed it wise to ascertain their ability to 
lift the boat at all, before he threw away so much toil, the 
females renewed their preparations in the cabins, while the 
gentlemen assisted the young sailor in getting up the pur* 
chases. During this pause in the heaving, Saunders was 
sent below to search for sails and masts, both of which Paul 
thought must be somewhere in the ship, as he found the 
launch was fitted to receive them. 

It was apparent, in the mean time, that the Arabs watched 
their proceedings narrowly ; for the moment Pftui appeared 
on the yard a groat movement took place amorfg them, and 
several muskets were discharged in the direction of the ship, 
though the distance rendered the fire harmless. The gen- 
tlemen observed with concern, however, that the balls passed 
the vessel, a fearful proof of the extraordinary power of the 
arms used by these barbarians. Luckily the reef, which by 
th» time was nearly bore ahead of the ship, was still covered 
in a &* places nearer to the shore fe a depth that forbade a 
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i eoicept by BWHUMBig* John fiffingh&ni, huivtjvef, 
who was examining the proceedings of the Arabs with a 
glass, announced that a party appeared disposed to get on 
the naked rock* nearest the ship, as they had left the shore, 
dragging some light spars after them, witlfc which they 
seemed to be about to bridge the different spots of deep 
water, most of which Were sufficiently narrow to admit of 
being passed in this manner. 

Although the operation commenced by the Arabs would 
necessarily consume a good deal of time, this intelligence 
quickened the movements of all in the ship. Saunders, in 
particular, who had returned to report his want of success, 
worked with redoubled zeal; for* as is usual with those 
who are the least fortified by reason, he felt the greatest 
horror of falling into the hands of barbarians. It was a 
slow and laborious thing, notwithstanding, to get upon the 
yards the heavy blocks and falls ; and had not Paul Blunt 
been quite as conspicuous for personal strength as he wis* 
ready and expert in a knowledge of his profession, he wouW 
not have succeeded in the unaided effort ;— unaided aloft, 
though the others, of eousse, relieved him much by work* 
ing at the whips on deck. At length this important 
arrangement was effected, the young man descended, and 
the capstan was again manned. 

This time/ the females were not required, it being in the 
power of the gentlemen to heave the launch out to the side 
of the ship, Paul managing the different falls so adroitly, 
that the heavy boat was brought so neai and yet so much 
above the rail, as to promise to clear it. John Effingham 
now stood at one of the stay-tackle falls, and Paul at the 
other, when the latter made a signal to ease away. The 
launch settled slowly towards the side of the vessel until it 
reached the rail, against which it lodged. Catching a turn 
with his fall, Mr. Blunt sprang forward, and bending be- 
neath the boat, he saw that ife keel had hit a beiaying^pio. 
One blow from a capetan-berr cleared away thfo obstruction, 
and the boat swung off. The stay-tackle falls % were let go 
entirely, and all on board saw,, with ah exultation that 
words can scarcely describe, the important craft suspended 
directly over the sea* No music ever sounded tnove 
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twttrtty to tlfe listeners than the-.fitst plash* of thamassrv* 
'bent as it fell heavily upon the sar&ee of the* water, Its 
siae, it* roof, and its great strength gave it an appearance 
of security,- that for the moment deceived them all ; for, m 
contemplating the advantage they had so unexpectedly 
gained* they forgot the many obstacles that existed to their 
availing themselves of it* 

It was not many minutes before Paul was on the roof of 
'{he launch, had loosened the tackles, and had breasted the 
boat to, at the side of the ship) in readiness to receive the 
atpres that the females had collected. Iil order that the 
reader may better understand the nature of the ark that - 
wafc about to receive those who remained in &e Montauk, 
'however, h may be well to describe it* 
.«- The boat itself was large, strong, and capable of resist* 
tag a heavy sea when well managed, and, of coarse, 
ttnwaekly in proportion* To pull it, at a moderate rate., 
tight or ten large oars were necessary; whereas, all the 
seafcb of the gentlemen could not find one* They sue* 
Oeeded, however, in discovering a rudder and tiller, app& 
anoes not always used in launches, and Paul Blunt shipped 
them instantly* Around the guttwales of the beat, stanch* 
&»aa* which sustained a slightly-rounded roof, were fitted, 
a provision that it is usual to make in the packets, in order 
•lot protect the slock they carry against the weather* This 
itbck having been turned loose on the deck, and the into- 
.ribr cleaned, the hatter now presented a snug and respecta* 
bWcabuii one coarse and cramped* compared with those 
tot the. ship certainly, but on the other hand, one that might 
be well deemed a palace by shipwrecked manners. As h 
■woald.be possible to retain this roof until compelled by bad 
weather to throw it away, Paul, who had never before seen 
.a: boat aflbat with such a canopy, regarded it withtleligbt; 
4br it promised a protection to that delicate form he so 
much cherished in his inmost heart, that he had not even 
dared to hope for* Between the roof and the gunwale of 
itier boat, splitters buttoned in, so as to fill the entire apace; 
and when these were in their places, the whole of the 
interior formed an enclosed apartment, of a height suffi* 
U>aik*w even a man to stand erect without bis hat. 
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Jt jbtrue* this arrangement rendered the boat clumsy, and, 
to -a certain ^wUent, top-heavy and unmanageable; but so 
long as it could* be retained, it also Rendered it infinitely 
more comfortable than it could possibly be without it. 
The roof, moreover, might be cut away in five minutes, at 

-any time, should circumstances require it. 

Paul had just completed a hasty survey of his treasure, 
&r .such he now began to consider the launch, when casting 
his eye upward, with the intention to mount the ship's side, 
he saw Eve looking down at him, as if to read their fate in 
the expression of his own countenance. 

"Tne Arabs," she hurriedly remarked, "are moving 
along the reef, as my father says, faster than he could wish, 
and all our hopes are centred in you and the boat* The first, 

.1 know, will not fail us, so long as means allow; but can 
we do anything with the launch ?" 

" For the iirst time, dearest Miss Effingham, I see a little 
chance of rescuing ourselves from the grasp of these barba- 
rians. There is no time to lose, but everything must be 
passed into the boat with as little delay as possible." 

"Bless you, bless you, Powis, for this gleam of hope I 
Your words are cordials, and our lives can scarcely serve 

, po prove the gratitude we owe you." 

This was said naturally, and as one expresses a strong 

Reeling, without refection, or much weighing of words ; but 

,«vea at that fearful moment, it thrilled on every pulse of the 

, young man. The ardent look that he gave the beautiful 
girl .caused her to redden to the temples, and she hastily 
withdrew. 

The gentlemen now began to pass into the boat the dif- 
ferent things that had been provided, principally by the 

( foresight of Mademoiselle Viefville, where they were received 
by Paul who thrust them beneath the roof without stopping 
to lose the precious moments in stowage. They included 
mattuesses, the trunks that contained their ordinary sea-at- 
tire, or those that were not stowed in the baggage-room, 

. blankets, counterpanes, potted meats, bread, wine, various 
condiments and prepared food, from the stores of Saunders, . 
and generally such things as had presented themselves in 
the hurry of the moment Nearly half of the articles Were 
8* 
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rejected by Paul, as unnecessary, though he received many 
in consideration of the delicacy of his feebler companions, 
which would otherwise have been cast aside. When he 
found, however, that food enough had been passed into the 
boat to supply the wants of the whole party for several 
weeks, he solicited a truce, declaring it indiscreet to render 
themselves uselessly uncomfortable in this manner, to say 
nothing of the effect on the boat. The great requisite, 
water, was still wanting, and he now desired that the two 
domestics might get into the boat to arrange the different 
articles, while he endeavoured to find something thaj might 
serve as a substitute for sails, and obtain the all-important 
supply. 

His attention was first given to the water, without wrack 
all the other preparations would be rendered totally useless. 
Before setting about this, however, he stole a moment to 
look into the state of things among the Arabs. It was in- 
deed time, for the tide had now fallen so low as to leave the 
rocks nearly bare, and several hundreds of the barbarians 
were advancing along the reef, towing their bridge, the 
slow progress of which alone prevented them from coming 
up at once to the point opposite the ship. Paul saw there 
was not a moment to lose, and, calling Saunders, heliurried 
below. 

Three or four small casks were soon found, when the 
steward brought them to the tank to be filled. Luckily the 
water had not to be pumped off, but it ran in a stream into 
the vessel that was placed to receive it. As soon as one 
cask was ready, it was carried on deck by the gentlemen, 
and was struck into the boat with as little delay as possible. . 
The shouts of the Arabs now became audible, even- to those 
who were below, and it. required great steadiness of nerve to 
continue the all-important preparation. At length the last 
of the casks was filled, when Paul rushed on deck, for, by 

"this time, the cries of the barbarians proclaimed their pre* 
sence near the ship. When he reached the rail, he found 
the reef covered with them, some hailing the vessel, others 

'menacing, hundreds still busied with their floating bridge, 
whiles few endeavoured to frighten those on board by -dis- 
charging their muskets over their heads. Happily, nihl was 
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anpossible, so ong as care was taken not to expose the body 
above the bulwark*. 

" We have not a moment to lose !" cried Mr* Effingham! 
ob whose bosom Eve lay, nearly incapable of motion* 
" The food and water are in the boat, and in the name of a 
merciful God, let us escape from this scene of frightful bar 
barity?" 

"The danger is not yet so inevitable," returned Paul, 
steadily* "Frightful and pressing as it truly seems, we have 
a few minutes to think in. Let me entreat that Miss Effing* 
ham and Mademoiselle Viefville will receive a drop of this 
cordial." 

He poured into a glass a restorative from a bottle that had 
been left on the capstan as superfluous* in the confusion of 
providing stores, and held it to the pallid lips of Eve. As 
she wallowed a mouthful, nearly as helpless as the infant 
that receives nourishment from the hand of its nurse, the 
blood returned, and raising herself from her father's arms, 
afee smiled* though with an effort, and thanked him for his 
care. 

. "It was a dread moment," she said, passing a hand over* 
her brow ; " but it is past, and I am better. Mademoiselle 
Viefville will be obliged to you, also, for a little of mis." 

The firm-minded and spirited Frenchwoman, though pale 
as death, and evidently suffering under extreme apprehen* 
sion, put aside the glass courteously, declining its contents. 

" We are sixty fitthoms from the. rocks," said Paul calmly, 
" and they .must cross this ditch yet, to reach us. None of 
them seem disposed to attempt it by swimming, and their 
bridge, though ingeniously put together, may not prove long 
enough." j 

" Would it be safe for the ladies to get into the boat where 
she lies, exposed as they would be to the muskets of the 
Arabs ?" inquired Mr. Sharp. 

. "All that shall he remedied,"* returned Paul. "I cannot 
quit the deck; would you," slightly bowing to Mr. Sharp, 
" go below again, with Saunders, and look for some light 
sail ? without one, we cannot move away from the ship, eve* 
when in the. boat I see a suitable spar and necessary rigv 
ging on deck j but the canvas must be looked .for in the 
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*4ai»room* ft is* nervous thing, I confess, to to Mo# «t 
such a moment ; but you have too muchftifhin us 4© dread 
being deserted*" 

.- Mr. Sharp grasped the tand -a> a fdedge<>f<a perfect re- 
liance on the other's feith, but he could net speak. Calling 
Saunders, the steward received his instructions, 'when the 
two went hastily below. 

"I could wish the ladies we«£ m the boat with their 
women,-" said Paul, for Ann Sidley and the f&fone St 
chsmbre were still in the launch, busied in disposing of its 
mixed cargo of stores, though concealed from the Arabs by 
the roof and shutters; "but it would he hazardous to 
attempt it while exposed to the n*e from the reef. We shall 
have to change the position of ^the ship m the end, and k 
may as well be done at once*" 

-Beckoning to John Effinghafo to follow, he went forward 
to examine into the movements of the Arabs, once more* 
\>efioaz he took any decided step. The two gentlemen placed 
themselves behind the high defences of the forecastle, where 
they had a fair opportunity of reconnoitring their assail* 
ants, the greater height of the ship's deck completely con- 
cealing all that had passed on it from the sight of those on 
the rocks. 

The barbarians, who seemed to be, and who in truth 
were, iylly apprised of the defenceless and feeble condition 
of the party on board, were at work without the smallest 
apprehension of receiving any injurv from that quarter. 
Their great object was to get possession of the ship, before 
the jfeturaing water should again drive them from the rocks. 
In order to effect this, they had placed all who were willing 
and sufficiently subordinate on the bridge, though a hundred 
were idle, shouting, clapping their hands, menacing, and 
ocfeastonally dkcharging a musket, of which there were 
probably fifty in their possession. 

• "They work, with judgment at their pontoon," said Paul, 
after he had examined the proceedings of those on the reef 
far a fe*f minutes. "You may percerve that they have 
dragged the outer end of the bridge up to windward, and 
bane jujfrehoved it from the rocks, with the attention to per- 
Hut it to drift round, until it shall bring up against the bowff 
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of the slip, when they will pour on board like so many- 
tigers, if is a disjointed and loose contrivance, that the 
test- sea would derange ; but in this perfectly smooth water 
it will answer their purpose. It moves slowly, but will 
surely drift round upon us m the course of fifteen or twenty 
annates more ; and of this they appear to be quite certain 
themselves* for they seem as well satisfied with their Work 
as if already assured of its complete success." 

** It is, then, important to us to be prompt, since our" tnw 
*iH Ix^so brief." 

M We will be prompt, but in another mode. If you will 
assist me a little, I think this effort* at least, may be easily 
defeated, after which it will be time enough to think of 
escape." 

Fan!, aided by John Effingham, now loosened the chains 
altogether from the bhts, and suffered the ship to drop astern. 1 
As this was done silently and stealthily, it occupied several' 
minutes ; but the wind being by this time fresh, the huge 
mass yielded to its power with certainty; and when the 
bridge had floated round in a direct line from the reef, ox 
dead to leeward, there was a space of water between its end 
and the ship of more than a hundred' feet The Arabs had 
rushed on it in readiness to board ; but they set up a yell or 
disappointment as soon as the truth was discovered. A k 
tumult followed ; several fell from the wet and slippery 
spars; but, after a short time wasted in confusion and 
clamour, the directions of thUr chiefe were obeyed, and they 
set to work with energy to break up their bridge, in order to 
convert its materials into a raft. 

By this tinie M* Sharp and Saunders had returned, bring-; 
ing with them several light sails, such as spare royals arm * 
top-gallant studding-sails. Paul next ordered a spare mtezen- 
top-gallant mast, with a top-gallant studding-sail boom, and 
a quantity of light rope to be laid in the gangway, after 
which he set about the final step. As time now pressed in 
earnest, the Arabs working rapidly and with - increasing* 
shouts, he called upon all the genttemen for assistance, 
giving sucti directions as should enable them to work with', 
intelligence. 

. "Bear a haaefc, Sfajnders," he said, having taken t&e stew- 
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ard forward with him, a* one more accustomed to slaps tha*' 
tbe others ; " bear a haad my fine fellow, and tight up this 
chain. Ten minutes just now are of more value than a year 
at another time." 

"Tis awful, Mr- Blunt, air — werry aw&l, I do con- 
firm," returned the steward, blubbering and wiping his eyes* 
between the drags at the chains. "Such a fkte fo befall 
such cabins,, sir! — And the crockery of the werry best 
quality out of London or New York 1 Had I diwioed such 
an issue for the Montauk, sir, I never would have counselled 
Captain Truck to lay in half the stores we did, and most 
essentially not the new lots of vines. Oh! sir, it is truly 
awful to have such a calamity wisit so much elegant pre* 
paration!" 

" Forget it all, my fine fellow, and light up the chain. 
Ha! — she touches abaft i Ten or fifteen fathoms more will 
answer." 

" I've paid great dewotion to the silver, Mr. Blunt, sn\ fear 
it's all in the launch, even to the broken mustard-spoon; 
and I do hope, if Captain Truck's soul is permitted to su- 
perintend the pantry any longer, it will be quite beatified and 
encouraged with my prudence and oversight* I left all the 
rest of the table furniture, sirf though I suppose these 
muscle-men will not have much use for any but the oyster-* 
Tcnives, as I am informed they eat with their fingers. I de- 
clare it is quite oppressive and unhuman to have such wag- 
abonds rummaging one's locke**!" 

" Rouse away, my man, and light up ! tbe ship has eaught • 
the breeze on her larboard bow, and begins to take the chain 
more freely. Remember that precious beings depend on us 
for safety!" 

" Ay, ay, sir; light up, it: is. I feel quite a concern for 
the ladies, sir, and more especially for the stores we abandon * 
to the underwriters. A better*found ship never came out of 
Sit. Catherine's Docks or the East River, particularly in the 
pantry department; and I wonder what these wretches will 
do with her. They will be quite abashed with her con*i 
veniencea, sir* and unable to enjoy them. Poor Toast, tob-K 
he will have a monstrous unpleasant time with the muscle* . 
men* fci he never eats, fish; and has quite a genteel and 
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amepojRafed way with him. I shouldn't wonder if he forgot 
all I have taken so much pains to teach him, sir, unless he's 
dead; in which case it will be of no use to him in another 
world." 

"That will do," interrupted Paul, ceasing his labour; 
" the ship is aground from forward aft. We will now hurry 
the* spars and sails into the boat* and let the ladies get into 
her." 

In order that the reader may better understand the present 
situation of the ship, it may be necessary to explain what 
Mr. Powis and the steward had been doing all this time. 
By paying out the chains, the ship had fallen farther astern, 
until 8 he took the ground abaft on the edge of the sand-bank 
so often mentioned ; and, once fast at that end, her bows 
had fallen otT, pressed by £he wind* as long as the depth of 
the water would -allow. She now lay aground forward and 
aft, with her starboard side to the reef, and the launch be- 
tween the vessel and the naked sands was completely co- 
vered from the observations and assaults of the barbarians 
by the former. 

Eve, Mademoiselle Viefville, and Mr. Effingham now got 
into the launch, while the others still remained in the ship to 
complete the preparations. • 

" They get on fast with their raft," said Paul, while he 
both worked himself and directed the labour of the others, 
"though we shall be sale here until they actually quit the. 
rocks. Their spars will be certain to float down upon the 
ship ; but the movement will necessarily be slow, as the 
water is too deep to admit of setting, even if they had poles, 
of which I see none. Throw these spare sails on the roof 
pt the launch, Saunders. They may be wanted before we 
reach a port, should God protect us long enough to effect so 
much. Pass two compasses also into the boat, with ail the 
carpenter's tools that have been collected." 

While giving these orders, Paul was busied in sawing oft* 
the larger end of the pole-mizzen-top-gallant-mast, to convert . 
it into a spar for the launch. This was done by the time 
he eeased speaking ; a step was made, and, jumping down 
on tlie roof of the boat, he cut out a hole to recei\e it, at a 
spot be had previously marked for that purpose* By the- 
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time life hafl done, the spar was ready to he entered, and in 
another minute they had the satisfac&m of seemg m very 
sufficient mast in its place. A royal was also stretched to 
its yard, and halyards, tack and sheet, being bent, every*' 
thing was ready to ran up a sail at a moment's warning. As 
this supplied the means of motion, the gentfemefc began to" 
breathe more freely, l and to bethink them of those mrat«r 
comforts and essentials that in the hurry of such a scene 
wouM* be likely to be overlooked. After a few iribre bfcsy 
minutes, all was pronounced to be ready, and John Effing*, 
ham began seriously to urge the party to quit the ship ; * but 
Paul still hesitated. He strained his eyes in the directkm of 
the wreck, in the vain hope of yet receiving succour from 
that quarter; but, of course, uselessly, as it was about the 
time when Captain Truck was warping off with his raft, in 
order to obtain an offing. Just at tms moment a patty of 
twenty Arabs got upon the spars, which they had brought 
together into a single body, and began to drift down sldwty 
upon me ship. , 

Paul cast a look about him to see if anything else that 
was useful could be found, and his eyes fell upon the gun. 
It struck him that it might be made serviceable as a scare* ' 
crow in forcing their way through the inlet, and he deter- 
mined to lodge it on the roof of the launch, for the presetit, 
at least, and to throw it overboard as soon as they got into 
rough water, if indeed they should be so fortunate as to get'' 
outside of the reef at all. The stay and yard tackles 
offered the necessary facilities, arid he instantly shmg- the* 
piece. A few rounds of the capstan lifted it from the decfc, ' 
a few more bore it clear of the side, and then it was easily 
lowered on the roof, Saunders being sent into the boat to set . 
up a stanchion beneath, in order that its weight might do no 
injury. 

The gentlemen at last got into the launch, wkh the ex- 
ception of Paul, who still lingered in the ship watching the 
progress of the Arabs, and making his calculations for' the 
future. 

It required great steadiness of nerve, perfect self-reliance, 
and an entire confidence in his resources and knowledge 
for one to remain a passive spectator of the slow daft, of the 
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raft, while it gradually settled doypi on the ship. As it 
approached, Paul was seen by those on it, and, with the 
usual duplicity of barbarians, they made signs of amity and 
encouragement. These signs did not deceive the young man,* 
however, who only, remained to be a close observer of their 
' conduct, thinking some useful hint might thus be obtained, 
though his calmness so for imposed on the Arabs that they 
even made signs to him to throw them a rope. Believing it 
now time to depart, he answered the signal favourably, and 
disappeared from their sight. 

. Even in descending to the boat, this trained and cool 
young seaman betrayed no haste. His movements were 
quick, and everything was done with readiness and know* 
ledge certainly, but no confusion or trepidation occasioned 
the loss of a moment. He hoisted the sail, brought down 
the tack, and then descended beneath the roof, having first 
hauled in the. painter, and given the boat a long and vigo- 
rous shove, to force it from the side of the vessel, By this 
last expedient he at once placed thirty feet of water between 
the boa£ and the Montauk, a space that the Arabs had no 
means of overcoming. As soon as he was beneath the roof 
the sheet was hauled in, and Paul seized the tiller ; which 
had been made, by means of a narrow cut in the beards, to 
play in one of the shatters. ' Mr. Sharp took a position in 
the bows, where he could see. the sands and channels through 
the crevices, directing the other how to steer ; and just as a 
shout announced the arrival of the raft at the other side of 
the ship, the flap of their sail gave those in the boat the wel- 
come intelligence that they had got so far from her cover 
us to feel the force of the wind. 



Vol. IL- 
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Speed, gallant bark ! richer cargo » thine. 
Then Brazttian gen* at Peruvian mine; 
And the treasures thou bearest tby destiny wait, 
Tot they, if thou perish, most share in thy late. 

Pamx 

The departure of the boat was excellently timed. Hid 
it left the side of the ship while the Arabs oil the raft we^e 
unoccupied, and at a little distance, it would have been ex* 
posed to their fire ; for at least a dozen of those who boarded 
had muskets ; whereas the boat now glided away to lee- 
wttvd, while they were busy in getting up her side, or were 
so near the ship as not to be able to see the launch, at all. 
When Paul Powis, who .was looking astern through a 
crevice, saw the first Arab on the deck of the Montauk, the 
launch was already near a cable's length from her, running ; 
witfe & fresh and free wind into one of the numerous little 
channels' that intersected the naked banks of sand. The. un- 
usual construction of the boat, with- its enclosed roof, andf 
the' circumstance that ho one was visible on board her, t hadj; 
thfr effect to keep the barbarians passive, until distance pitf; 
her beyond lbs Teacrh of danger. A few m uskets were dis j ; 
charged, but they were fired at random* and in the bravado, 
of a senar-savage 1 state of feeling. 

Paul kept the launch running off fre& 9 until he was near 
a mite firomthe ship, whin, ftndfing he was approaching t*je 
reef to the northward and eastward, and that a favourable 
sandbank lay a short distance ahead, he put down the helm, 
let the sheet fly, and the boat's forefoot shot upon the sands. 
By a little management, the launch was got^ixroadsif^ ip tfre 
bank, the water being sufficiently deep, and, when it was 
secured, the females were enabled to land through the open- 
ing of a shutter. 

The change from the apparent hopelessness of their situ- 
ation, was so great, as to render the whole party compara- 
tively happy. Paul and John Effingham united in affirming 
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it would bb quite possible to reach one of the Wands to lee- 
ward in so good a boat, and, that they ought to deem them- 
selves fortunate, under the circumstances, in being the 
masters of a tfttle bark so well found in every essential. 
Eve and Mademoiselle Viefvilie, who had fervently returned 
their thanks to the Great Ruler of events, while in the boat, 
walked about the hard sand with even a sense of enjoy- 
ment, and smiles began again to brighten the beautiful fea* 
tures of the first. Mr. Effingham declared, with a grateful 
heart, that in no park, or garden, had he ever before met 
with a promenade thai seemed so delightful as ibis spot of 
naked and moistened sand, on the sterile coast of the Great 
Desert. Its charm was its security, for its distance from 
every point that could be approached by the Arabs, rendered* 
h, ia their eyes, a paradise. 

Paul Powis, however, though he maintained a cheerful 
air, and the knowledge that he had been so instrumental in, 
saving the party lightened his heart of a load, and disposed, 
htm even to gaiety, was not without some lingering remains^ 
of uneasiness. He remembered the boats of the Dane, and* 
as he thought it more than probable Captain Truck had. 
fallen into the hands of the barbarians, he feared that the 
latter might' yet find the means to lay hands on themselves. 
While he was at work fitting the rigging, and preparing a* 
jigger, with a view to render the launch more manageable, 
he cast frequent uneasy glances to the northward, with a 
feverish apprehension that one of the so-4orjg»wisbed«fbfr 
boats might at length appear. Their friends he no longer 
expected, but his rears were all directed towards the prema- . 
ture arrival of enemies from tha^uarter. ' None appeared, 
however, and Saunders actually lighted a fire on the baftk*. 
and.prepared the grateful refreshment of tea for the whole 
party ; none of whidh had tasted food since morning, though 
it was now drawing near night. 

' " Our caterers," said Paul, smiling, as Jie cast his ejtea 
over the repast which Ann Sidley had spread on the roof of . 
the boat, where they were all seated on stools, boxes, and 
trunks, " oar caterers have been of the gentler sex, as any 
one may see, for We have delicacies that are fitter for a ban* ; 
quet than a desert." 
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"I thought Miss Eve would relish them, sir,* fhxatof 
meekly excused herself by saying ; " she is not much ac- 
customed to a coarse diet ; and mamerzelle, too, likes nice* 
ties, as I believe is the case with all of French extraction." 

Eve's eyes glistened, though she felt it necessary to say 
something by way of apology. 

." Poor Ann has been so long accustomed to humour the 
caprices of a petted girl," she said, " that I fear those who 
will have occasion for all their strength may be the sufferers. 
I should regret it for ever, Mr. Powis, if you, who are every 
way of so much importance to us, should not find the food 
you required." 

. " I have very inadvertently and unwittingly drawn down 
lipon myself the suspicion of being one of Mr. Monday's 
gourmets, a plain roast and boiled person," the young man 
answered laughingly, " when H was merely my desire to 
express the pleasure I had in perceiving that those whose * 
comfort and ease are of more account than any thing else, 
have been so well cared for. .1 could almost starve with 
natisfaction, Miss Effingham, if I saw you free from suffer- 
ing under the extraordinary circumstances in which we are 
placed." . 

Eve looked grateful, and the emotion excited by this 
speech restored all that beauty which had so lately been 
dulled by fear. 

u Did I not hear a dialogue between you and Mr. Saun- 
ders touching the merits of sundry stores that had been left 
in the ship?" asked John Effingham, turning to Paul by way 
of relieving his cousin's distress. 

" Indeed you might ; he^lieved the time we were rousing 
at the chains with a beautiful Jeremiad on the calamities of 
the lockers. I fancy, steward, that you consider the mis- 
fortunes of the pantry as the heaviest disaster that has be- 
fallen the Montauk !" 

Saunders seldom smiled. In this particular he resembled 
Captain Truck ; the one subduing all light emotions from an > 
inveterate habit of serious comicality, and the responsibility.* 
of command ; and the other having lost most of his disposi- 
tion to merriment, as the cart-horse loses his propensity to 
kick, from being overworked. The steward, moreover, had. 
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taken up the conceit that it was indicative of a " nigger** to 
be merry; and, between dignity, a proper regard to his 
colour — which was about half-way between that of a Gold 
Coast importation, and a rice-plantation overseer, down with 
the fever in his third season — and dogged submission to un- 
mitigated calls on his time, the prevailing character of the 
poor fellow's physiognomy was that of a dolorous sentimen- 
tality. He believed himself to be materially refined by hav- 
ing had so much intimate communication with gentlemen 
and ladies suffering under sea-sickness, and he knew that 
no man hi the ship could use language like that he had 
always at his finger's ends. While so strongly addicted to 
melancholy, therefore, he was fond of hearing "himself talk; 
and, palpably encouraged as he had now been by John 
Eflingham and Paul, and a little emboldened by the fami- 
liarity of a shipwreck, he did not hesitate about mingling in 
the discourse, though holding the Effinghams habitually in 
awe. 

" I esteem it a great privilege, ladies and gentlemen,** he 
observed, as soon as Paul ceased, " to have the honour of 
being wracked (for so the steward, in conformity with the 
Doric of the forecastle, pronounced the word,) in such com- 
pany. I should deem it a disgrace to be cast away in some 
society I could name, although I will predicate, as we say in 
America, nothing on their absence. As to what inwolves 
the stores, it surgested itself to me that the ladies would like 
delicate diet, and I intermated as much to Mrs. Sidley and 
t*other French waiting-woman. Do you imagine, gentle- 
men, that the souls of the dead are permitted to look back 
at such ewents of this life as touches their own private con* 
cerns and feelings V* 

"That would depend, I should think, steward, on the 
nature of the employment of the souls themselves,** returned 
John Effingham. "There must be certain souls to which any 
occupation would be more agreeable than that of looking 
behind them. T But, may I ask why you inquire?" 

" Because, Mr. John Eftingham, sir, I do not believe Cap 

tain Truck can ever be happy in heaven, as long as the ship 

is in the hands of the Arabs ! If she had been honourably 

and fairly wracked, and the captain sufFercated by drown 

9* 
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ins, he coula go to sleep like another Christian ; but, I do 
fhmk, sir, if there be any special perdition for seamen, if 
frnust be to see their vessel rummaged by Arabs. PU war? 
rant, now, those blackguards have had their fingers in every 
thing already ; sugar, chocolate, raisins, coflee, cakes, and 
all ! I wonder who they think would like to use articles 
they have handled ! And there is poor Toast, gentlemen* 
an aspiring and improving young man ; one who had the 
materials of a good steward in him, though I can hardly say 
fhey were completely deweloped. I did look forward to the 
day when I could consign him to Mr. Leach as iny own 

Jredecessor, when Captain Truck and I should retire, as I 
ave no doubt we should have done on the same day, but 
for this distressing accident. I dewoutly pray that Toast is 
deceased, for 1 would rather any misfortune should befal hln? 
in the other world than that he should be compelled to asso- 
ciate with Arab niggers in this. Dead or alive, ladies, I am 
an advocate for a man's keeping himself respectable, and in 
proper company." 

So elastic had the spirits of the whole become by their 
unlooked-for escape, that Saunders was indulged to the top 
of his humour, and while he served^ the meal, passing 
between his fire on the sands and the roof of the launch, he 
enjoyed a heartier gossip than any he had had since they 
left the dock ; not even excepting those sniggering scenes 
^rith Mr. Toast in the pantry, in which he used to unbend 
himself a little, forgetting his dignity as steward in, the 
native propensities of the black. 

Paul Powis entered but a moment into the trifling, for on 
him rested the safety of all. He alone could navigate, or 
even manage the boat in rough water; and, while the others 
confided so implicitly in his steadiness and skill, he felt the 
usual burthen of responsibility. When the supper was 
ended, and the party were walking up and down the little 
islet of sand, he tooK his station pn the roof therefore, and 
examined the proceedings of the Arabs with the glass ;. Mr. 
Sharp, with a species of chivalrous self-denial that was not 
lost on his companion, foregoing the happiness of wajking 
at the side of Eve, to remain near him. 
: <* The wretches have laid waste the cabins already !* bfc 
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served Mr. Sharp, when Paul had been looking at the ship 
some little time. " That which it took months to produce, 
they will destroy in an hour." 

" I do not see that," returned Paul ; " there axe but about 
fifty in the ship, and their efforts seem to be directed to haul- 
ing her over % against the. rocks. They have no means of 
landing their plunder where she lies ; and I suspect there is 
a sort of convention that all are to sjart fair. One or two, 
who appear to be chiefs, go in and out of the cabins ; but 
the rest are actively engaged in endeavouring to move the 
ship." 

" And with what success ?" 

" None, apparently. It exceeds their knowledge of me- 
chanics to force so heavy a mass from its position. Thp 
wind has driven the ship firmly on the bank, and nothing 
short of the windlass, or capstan, can remove her. These 
ignorant creatures have got two or three small ropes between* 
the vessel and the reeffand are pulling fruitlessly at both 
ends ! But our chief concern will be to find an outlet into 
the ocean, when we will make the best of our way towards 
the Cape de Verds." 

Paul now commenced a long and close examination of the 
reef, to ascertain by what openings he might get the launch 
on the outside. To the northward pf the great injet them 
was a continued line of rocks, on which he was sorry to 
perceive armed Arabs beginning to show themselves; a sigm 
that the barbarians still entertained the hope of capturing the 
party. Southward of the inlet there were many places in 
which a boat might pass at half-tide, and he trusted to getting 
through one of them as soon as it became dark. As the es- 
cape in the boat could not have been foreseen, the Arabs had 
not yet brought down upon them the boats of the wreck ; 
but should morning dawn and find them still within the reef, 
he saw no hope of final escape against boats that would posr. 
sess the advantage of oars, ignorant as the barbarians might 
be of their proper use. 

Every thing was now ready. The interior of the launch 
was divided into two apartments by counterpanes, trunks, 
and boxes ; the females spreading their mattresses in the for- 
ward room, and the males in the other. Some of those pro- 
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found interpreters of the law, who illustrate legislation by 
the devices of trade, had shipped in the Montauk several 
hundred rude leaden busts of Napoleon, with a view to save 
the distinction in duties between the metal manufactured and 
the metal unmanufactured. ' Fftfr or five of these busts had 
been struck into the launch as ballast They were now 
snugly stowed, together with the water, and all the heavier 
articles, in the bottom of the boat. The jigger had been 
made and bent, and a suitable mast was stepped by means 
of the roof. In short, every provision for comfort or safety 
that Paul could think of had been attended to ; and every 
thing was in readiness to re-embark as soon as the* proper 
hour should arrive. 

The gentler portion of the party were seated on the edge 
of the roof, watching the setting sun, and engaged in a dis- 
course with feelings more attempered to their actual condi- 
tion than had been the case immediately after their escape. 
The evening had a little of that wild and watery aspect 
which, about the same hour, had given Captain Truck so 
much concert, but the sun dipped gorgeously into the liquid 
world of the West, and the whole scene, including the end- 
less desert, the black reef, the stranded ship, and the move- 
ments of the bustling Arabs, was one of gloomy gpandeur. 

•* Could we foretell the events of a month, said John 
Effingham, " with what different feelings from the present 
would life be chequered ! When we left London, the twenty 
days since, our eyes and minds were filled with the move- 
ments, cares, refinements, and interest of a great and po- 
lished capital, and here we sit, houseless wanderers^ gazing 
at an eventide on the coast of Africa ! In this way, young 
men, and young ladies too, will you find, as life glides away, 
that the future will disappoint the expectations of the present 
moment J" 

" Ail futures are not gloomy, cousin Jack," said Eve ; 
** nor is all hope doomed to meet with disappointment. A 
merciful God cares for us when we are reduced to despair 
on our own account, and throws a ray of unexpected light 
on our darkest hours. Certainly we, of all his creatures, 
ought not to deny this I" 

u I do not deny it. We have been rescued in a manner 
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90 simple as to seem unavoidable, and yet so unexpected . 
as to be almost miraculous. Had not Mr. Blunt, or Mr. 
fowis, as you call him-— although I am not in the secret 
of the masquerade — but, had not this gentleman been a 
seaman, it would have surpassed all our means to get this 
boat into the water, or even, to use her properly were she 
even launched* * I look upon his profession as being the 
first great providential interference, or provision, in our be* 
half; and bis superior skill and readiness in that profes- 
sion as a circumstance of no less importance to us." 

Eve was silent ; but the glow in the western sky was 
scarcely more radiant and»bright than the look she cast on 
the subject of the remark. 

" It is no great merit to be a seaman, for the trade is 
like another, a mere matter of practice and education," 
observed Paul, after a moment of awkward hesitation. 
" If, as you say, I have been instrumental in* serving you, 
I shall never regret the accidents— cruel accidents of my 
early life I had almost called them — that cast my fortunes 
so early on the ocean." 

A falling pin would have been heard, and all hoped the 
young man would proceed; but he chose to be silent. 
Saunders happened to overhear the remark, for he was 
aiding Ann Sidiey in the boat, and he took up the subject 
where it was left by the other, in a little aside with his 
companion. 

^ " It is a misfortune that Mr. Dodge is not here to Ques- 
tion the gentleman," said the steward to his assistant, 
" and then we might hear more of his adwentures, which, I 
make no doubt, have been werry pathetic and romantical. . 
Mr. Dodge is a genuine inquisitor, Mistress Ann; not such 
an inquisitor as burns people and flays them in Spain, 
where I have been, but such an inquisitor as torments peo- 
ple, and of whom we have lots in America*" 

^Let the. poor man rest in peace," sa^d Nanny, sighing. 
"He's gone to his great account, steward; and I fear 
we shall none of us make as good a figure as we might at 
the final settling. Besides Miss Eve, I never knew a mor- 
tal that wasn't more or less a sinner." 

"So they all say; and I must allow that.jny experience 
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leans to the wicked side of the question. Captain Trucks 
bow, was a worthy man ; but he had his faults, as well at 
Toast In the first place he would swear when things 
took him aback ; and then, he had no prewarication about 
speaking his mind of a fellow-creature, if the coffee hap 
pened to be thick, or the poultry didn't take fat kindly* 
I've known him box the compass with oaths if the shijp 
was got in irons." 

♦* It's very sinful 5 and it is to be feared that the pool 1 
man was made to think of all this in his latter moments." 

" If the Arabs undertook to cannibalize him, I think "he 
most hate given it to them right *and left," continued Saun- 
ders, wiping an eye, for between him and the captain there 
had existed some such affection as the prisoner comes to. 
feel for the handcuffs with which he amuses his enmd? 
* some of his oaths would choke a dog." 

•• Well, let him rest^-let him rest. Providence is kind 1 
and the poor man may have repented in season." 

" And Toast, too I I'm sure, Mrs. Ann, I forgive Tsatt 
all the little mistakes he made, from the bottom of my heart ; 
and particularly that affair of the beefsteak that he let fall 
into the coffee the morning that Captain Truck took me so 
flat aback about it ; and I pray most dewoutly that the cap- 
tain, now he has dropped this mortal coil, and that there is 
nothing left of him but soul, may no* find it out, lest it shoulcf 
breed ill-blood between them in heaven." 

" Steward, you scarcely know what you say," interrupted 
Ann, shocked at his ignorance, " and I will speak of it no 
more." 

Mr. Saunders was compelled to acquiesce, and he amused' 
himself by listening to what was said by those on the roo£ 
As Paul did not choose to explain farther, however, the con- 
versation was resumed as if he had said nothing. . They 
talked of their escaj)e, their hopes, and of the supposed fate- 
of the rest of the party ; the discourse leaying a feeling, of 
sadness on all, that harmonized with the melancholy, but not 
unpicturesque, scene in which they were placed. At length 
the night set in ; and as it threatened to be dark and damp, 
the ladies early made their arrangements to retire. The 
gentlemen remained on the sands much later; and it was 
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fen o'clock before Paul Powis and Mr. Sharp, who had as* 
sumed the watch, were left alone. 

This was about an hour later than the period already de- 
scribed as the moment when Captain Truck disposed him* 
self to sleep in the launch of the Dane* The weather had 
sensibly altered in the brief interval, and there were sign* 
that, to the understanding of our young seaman, denoted a 
. change. The darkness was intense. So deep and pitchy 
black, indeed, had the night become, that even the land wa* 
no longer to be distinguished, and the only clues the two* 
gentlemen had to its position were the mouldering watch- 
fires of the Arab camp, and the direction of the wind. 

" We will now make an attempt," said Paul, stopping in. 
his short walk on the sand, and examining the murky vault 
over head. " Midnight is near ; and by two o'clock the tide 
will be entirely up. It is a dark night to thread these nar- 
row channels in, and to go out upon the ocean, too, in m> 
frail a bark I But the alternative is worse." 

" Would it not be better to allow the water to rise still 
higher 1 I see by these sands that it has not yet done coming, 
in? 

" There is not much tide in these low latitudes, and the 
little rise that is left may help us oft* a bank, should we sfrik* 
one. If you will get upon the roof, I will bring in the grajw- 
nels and force the boat off." 

Mr. Sharp complied, and in a few minutes the launch was, 
floating slowly away from the hospitable bank of sand. Paul 
hauled out the jigger, a small sprit-sail, that kept itself close* 
hauled from being fastened to a stationary boom, and a little 1 
mast stepped quite aft, the effect of which was to press the 
boat against the wind. This brought the launch's head up, 
and it was just possible to see, by close attention, that they 
had a slight motion through the water. 

" I quit that bank of sand as one quits a tried friend," 
said Paul, all the conversation now being in little more' 
than whispers: "when near it, I know where we aprej. 
but presently we shall be absolutely lost in this intense 
darkness." 

" We have the fires of the Arabs for lighthouses igtili*" 

"They may give us some feint notions of our position f 
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but light like that is a very treacherous guide* in «o dark a 
night* We have little eke to do but to keep an eye on the 
water, and to endeavour to get to windward. 

Paul set the lug-sail, into which he had converted the 
royal, and seated himself directly in the eyes of the boat, 
with a leg hangirig down on each side of the cutwater. He 
had rigged lines to the tiller, and with one in each hand he 
peered, as if managing a hoat with yoke-lines. Mr. Sharp 
was seated at hand, holding the sheet of the mainsail ; a boat- 
hook and a light spar lying on the roof near by, in readiness 
to be used should they ground. 

While on the bank, Raul had observed that, by keeping 
the boat near the wind, he might stretch through one of the 
widest of the channels for near two miles unless disturbed 
by currents, and that, when at its southern end, he should 
be far enough to windward to fetch the inlet, but for the 
banks of sand that might lie in his way. The distance had 
prevented his discerning any passage through the reef at the 
farther end of this channel r but, the boat drawing only two 
feet of .water, he was not without hopes of being able to find 
one. A chasm, that was deep enough to prevent the pas- 
sage of the Arabs when the tide was in, would, he thought, 
certainly suffice for their purpose. The progress of the boat 
was steady, and reasonably fast ; but it was like moving in 
a mass of obscurity. The gentleman watched the water 
ahead intently, with a view to avoid the banks, but with lit- 
tle success ; for, as they advanced, it was merely one pile 
6f gloom succeeding another. Fortunately the previous ob- 
servation of Paul availed them, and for more than half all 
hour their progress was uninterrupted. 

" They sleep in security beneath us,* said Paul, " while 
We are steering almost at random. This is a strange and 
hazardous situatien in which we are placed. The obscurity 
renders all the risks double." 

.*' By the watch-fires, we must have nearly crossed the 
bay, and I should think we are now quite near the southern 
reef." 

*<I think the same; but I Kke not this baffling of the 
wind. It comes fresher at moments, but it is in puffs, and I 
fear there will be a shift It is now my best pilot." 
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V That and the fires." 

** The fires ere treacherous always. It looks darker than 
ever ahead !" 

The wind Ceased blowing altogether, and the sail fell in 
heavily. Almost at the same moment the launch lost its 
Way, and Paul had time to thrust the boot-irook forward just 
in season to prevent its striking a rock* 

" " This is a part of the reef, then, that is never covered," 
said he. " If you will get on the rocks and hold the boat, I 
will endeavour to examine the place for a passage* Were 
we one hundred feet to the southward and westward, we 
should be in the open ocean, and comparatively safe." 

Mr. Sharp complied, and Paul descended carefully on the 
reef, feeling his way in the intense darkness by means of the 
boat-hook. He was absent ten minutes, moving with great 
caution, as there was the danger of his falling into the sea 
at everv step. His friend began to be uneasy, and the whole 
of the jeopardy of their situation presented itself vividly to 
his mind in that brief space of time, should accident befell 
their only guide. He was looking anxiously in the direction 
in which Paul had disappeared, when he felt a gripe of his 
arm. 

" Breathe even with care !" whispered Paul hu/riedly* 
"These rocks are covered with Arabs, who have chosen to 
remain on the dry parts of the ree£ in readiness for their 
plunder in the morning. Thank Heaven! I have found you 
again ; for I was beginning to despair. To have called to 
you would have been certain capture, as eight or ten of the 
barbarians are sleeping within fifty feet of us. Get on the 
roof with the least possible noise, and leave the rest to me» v 

As soon as Mr. Sharp was in the boat, Paul gave it a 
violent shove from the rocks, and sprang on the roof at the 
same moment. This forced the launch astern, and procured 
a momentary safety. But the wind had shifted. It now 
came baffling, and in puffs, from the Desert, a circumstance 
that brought them again to leeward* ; 

" This is the commencement of the trades," said Paul ; 
"they have been interrupted by the late gale, but are return- 
- ing. Were we outside the reef, our prayers could not be 
more kindly answered than by giving us this very wind ; *- 

VdL. U. 10 
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but here, where we are, it comes unseasonably . Ha !— this, 
at leasts helps her I" 

A puff from the land filled the sails, and the ripple of the 
water at the stern was just audible. The. helm was at* 
tended to, and^e boat drew slowly from the reef and a* 
head. 

"We have all reason for gratitude! That danger, at 
least, is avoided. Ha ! the boat is aground I" 

Sure enough the launch was on the sands. They were 
still so near the rocks, as to require the utmost caution 
In their proceedings. Using the spar with great .care, the 
gentlemen discovered that the boat hung astern, and there 
remained no choice but patience. 

" It is fortunate the Arabs have no dogs with them on 
the rocks: you hear them howling incessantly in their 
camps.'* 

" It is, truly. * Think you we can ever find the inlet in 
his. deep obscurity?" 

M It is our only coarse. By following the rocks we 
should be certain to discover it ; but you perceive they are 
already out of sight, though they cannot be thirty fathoms 
from us. The helm is free, and the boat must be clear of 
the bottom again. This last puff has helped us." 

Another silence succeeded, during which the launch 
moved slowly onward, though whither, neither of the gen- 
tlemen could tell. But a single fire remained in sight, and 
that glimmered like a dying blaze. At times the wind 
came hot and arid, savouring of the Desert, and then in- 
tervals of death-like calm would follow. Paul watched the 
boat narrowly for half an hour, turning every breath of air' 
to the best account, though he was absolutely ignorant of 
his positfcm* The reef had not been seen again, and three 
several times they grounded, the tide as often floating them 
off. Hie course, too, had been repeatedly varied. The re- 
sult was that painftl and profound sensation of helpless- 
ness that overcomes us all when the chain of association, is 
broken, and reason becomes an agent less useful than in- . 
stinct. 

" The last fire is out/' whispered Paul. " I fear that the 
day will daWn and find us still within the .reef." 
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us. Can it be a high bank f 

*■ ceased, and the boat was almost 

Saw a darkness more intense even 
iim, and he leased forward, natu- 
re him in precaution. Something 
* what ; but feeling a hard smooth 
I mistook for a rock, he raised his 
led, by the little light that lingered 
h dim tracery Jthat he recognized, 
tarter of the ship 1 

he whispered breathlessly, "and 
ered with Arabs. Hist 1— do you 

hothered voices, these of the watch* 

iter, were quite audible* ' This w*r 

coolness* of one less trained an* 

he preserved his self-possession. 

well as evil iii this," he whispered 

ise position ; and, God be prafeed « 

we but reach it.— By a strong shove 

ie launch from the vessel's side, and! 

us ; and I think, wkh extreme caw 

I the boat past the ship undetected*" 

tas undertaken. It was necessary to 

Her than coiritfton, a feft of the boat- 

:h the vessel, astiie slightest noise be* 

in the profound stillness of deep night.' 

. his real position, however, Paul saw 

structions Ijiat another might not have* 

:actly where to lay his hand, when t& 

approach nearer to the side^f the stiipi' 

> boat along the massiveTiulJ.— The 

uckily leaned towards the reef, and 

t In this manner, then, th£ two gen* 

>eCt as far as the bows of the ship, afctf 

of giving a last push, with a view to 

distance possible ahead of the packet^ 

•as suddenly and violently arrested. 
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And when the hours of rest 
Come, like a calm upon the mid-sea brin* 

Hushing its billowy breast— 
The quiet of that moment, too, is thine} 

It breathes of him who keeps 
The vast and helpless city while it sleeps. 

BftYANf. 

It was chillmg to meet with this unexpected and sudden 
check at so critical a moment* The first impression was, 
that some one of the hundreds of Arabs, who were known 
to be near} had laid a hand on the launch; but this fear 
vanished on examination* No one was visible, and the side 
of the boat was untouched. The boat-hook could find no 
impediment in the water, and it was not possible that they 
oould again be aground. Raising the boat-hook over Ins 
head, Paul soon detected the obstacle. The line used by the 
barbarians ip. their efforts to move the ship was stretched 
from the forecastle to the reef, and it lay against the boat's 
mast. It was severed with caution ; but the short end sup- 
ped from the hand of Mr. Sharp, who cut the rope, and fell 
into the water. The noise was heard* and the watch on the 
deck of the ship made a rush towards her side. 
. No time was to be lost; but Paul, who still held the outer 
end of the line, pulled on it vigorously, hauling the boat 
swiftly from the ship, and, at the same time, a. little in ad- 
vance. As soon as this was done, he dropped the line and* 
seeded the tfcer-ropes, in order to keep the launch's head in 
a direction between the two dangers — the ship and the reef. 
This was not done without some little noise; the footfall on 
tbe roof, and. the plain of the water when it received the 
line* were audible; and even the element washing under the 
tows of the boat was heard. The Arabs of the ship called 
to those . on, .the reef, and the latter answered. They took 
the alarm, and awoke their comrades, for, knowing as they 
did, that the party of Captain Truck was still sf liberty, they 
apprehended an attack. 
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The clamour and uproar that succeeded were terrific. 
Muskets were discharged at random, and the noises from 
the camp echoed the cries and tumult from the vessel and 
the rocks. Those who had been sleeping in the boat were 
rudely awaked, and Saunders joined in the cries through 
sheer fright. But the two gentlemen on deck soon caused 
their companions to understand their situation, and to ob- 
serve a profound silence. 

•* They do not appear to see us," whispered Paul to Eve, 
as he bent over, so as to put ^ra head at an open window ; 
" and a return of the breeze may still save us. There is a 
great alarm among them and no doubt they know we are 
not distant ; but so long as they cannot tell precisely where, 
we are comparatively safe. — Their cries do us §jftd service 
as land-marks, and you may be certain I shall not approach 
die spots were they are heard. * Pray Heaven for arwind, 
dearest Miss Effingham, pray Heaven for a wind !" 

Eve Silently, but fervently did pray, while the young 
roan gave all his attention again to the boat. — f& soon as 
they were dear of the lee of the ship, the baffling puffs 
returned, and there were several minutes of a steady 
little breeze, during which the boat sensibly moved away 
from the noises of the ship. Gn the reef, however, the 
clamour still continued, and the gentlemen were soon satis- 
fied thai the Arabs had stationed themselves along the 
whole line of rocks, wherever the latter were bare at high 
water, as was now nearly the oSse* to the northward as 
well as to the southward of the opening. 

"The tide is still entering by the inlet," said Paul; u and 
we have its current to contend wkh. It is not strong, but 
a trifle is important at a moment Hke this i" 

" Would it not be possible to reach the bank inside of 
Ob, and to shove the boat ahead by means of these light 
spars 1" asked Mr. Sharp. >■ 

The suggestion was a good one; bttt^ > aul*was afraid 
the noise in the water might reach the Arabs, and expose 
the party to their fire, as the utmost distance between tho 
reef and the inner bank at that particular spot did not 
exceed a hundred fathoms. At length another puff of air 
from the land pressed upon their sails, and the water one* 
10* 
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more rippled beneath the bows of the boat Paul's i 
beat hard, and as he managed the tiller-lines, he strained 
bis eyes uselessly in order to penetrate the massive-looking 
darkness. 

" Surely," he said to Mr. Sharp, who stood constantly 
at his elbow, " these cries are directly ahead of us 1 We 
are steering for the Arabs I" 

"We have got wrong in the dark then. Lose not a 
moment to keep the boat a^ay, for here to leeward that* 
are noises." 

As all this was self-evident, though confused in 
reckoning, Paul put up the helm, and .the boat fell 
nearly ddld before the wind. Her motion being now conv 
parotively rapid, a few minutes produced an obvious chaage 
in the direction of the different groups of clamorous Arab* 
though they also brought a material lessening in the force 
of the air. 

" I have it !" said Paul, grasping bis companion almost 
convulsively by the .arm. " We are at the inlet, and 
headingt I trust, directly through itl You hear the cries 
on our right; they come from the end of the northern reeft 
while these on oijr left are from the end of the southeast 
The sounds from the ship, the direction of the land bceesn^ 
our distance-— all confirm it, and Providence again be* 
friends us 1" 
, " It will be a fearful eitor should we be mistaken!" 

" We cannot be deceived, since nothing else will explain 
gte circumstances. There 1— the boat feels the ground- 
swell— *a blessed and certain sign that we are at the inletl 
Would that this tide were done, or that we had more 
wind!" 

Fifteen feverish minutes succeeded. At moments the 
puffs of night-air would force the boat ahead, and then 
again it was -evident bv the cries that she fell astern under 
the influence of an adverse currenjt. Neither was it easy 
to keep her on the true course, for the slightest variation 
from the direct line in a tide's way causes a vessel to aheer, 
To remedy the latter danger, Paul was obliged to watch hm 
helm closely, having no other guide than the noisy aftd 
continued vociferations of the Arabs. 
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Pfcul ; " I think, too, that they increase.'* 
' * I perceive but little difference, though I would gladly 
tee all you wish." 

" I .am certain the swell increases, and that the boat 
rises and folia more frequently. You will allow there is a 
swell?" • 

i: ^ Quite obviously: I perceived it before we kept the boat 
away. This variable air is cruelly tantalizing !" 

4« Sir George Templemore^— Mr. Powis," said a soft Voice 
at a window beneath them. 

-'"Miss Effingham!" said Pattl, so eager that he suffered 
the tiller-line to escape ham. *" 

; *These ttre ftightftd criesf— ^Shall we never be rid ol 
Item!" 

" If it depended on me— on either of ns — they should dis- 
tress you no more. The boat is slowly entering the inlet 
fart has to struggle "with a head-tide. The wind baffles, and 
is 5 light, or in ten minutes we should be out of danger." 

" Out of this danger, but only to encounter another!" 

" Nay, I do not think much bf the risk of the ocean in 
b6 stout a boat. At the most, we may be compelled to cut 
flway the roof, which makes our little bark somewhat clumsy 
in appearance, though it adds infinitely to its comfort. I 
tlrink we shall soon get the trades, before which our launch, 
with its house' even, will be able to make good Weather." 

" We are certainly nearer these cries than before !" 
' Paul felt his cheek glow, and his hand hurriedly sought 
{he tiller-line, for the boat had sensibly sheered towards the 
northern reef. A puff of air helped to repair his oversight, 
and all in the 'launch soon perceived that the cries were 
gradually but distinctly drawing more aft. 

"The currtent lessens," said Paul, "and it is fall time; 
for it must be near high water! We shall soon feel it in our 
feyour, when all will be safe !" 

"This is indeed blessed tidings! and no gratitude can 
ever repay the debt We owe you, Mr. Powis !" 

The pulls of air now required all the attention of Paul, 
for they again became variable, and at l&st the wind drew" 
(Erectly ahead in a continued current for half an hour. As 
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toon as this change was felt, the sails were trimmed to it, 
and the hoat began to stir the water under her bows, 

" The shift' was so sudden, that we cannot be mistaken in 
its direction," Paul remarked ; " besides, those cries still 
serve as pilots. Never was uproar more agreeable." 

* I feel the bottom with this spar !" said Mr. Sharj? sud- 
denly. 

. "Merciful Providence protect and shield the weak and 
lovely " 

"Nay, I feel it no longer: we are already in deeper 
Water." 

" It was the rock on which the seamen stood when we 
entered !" Paul exclaimed, breathing more freely. ".I 'lib 
those voices settling more under our lee, too. We will keep 
this tack" (the boat's head was to the northward) " until Wjai 
hit the reef, unless warned off again by the cries." 

The boat now moved at the rate of five miles in the hour, 
or faster than, a man walks, even when in quick motion. Its 
rising and falling denoted the long heavy swell of the ocean, 
and the wash of water began to be more and more audible* 
as she settled into the sluggish swells. 

" That sounds like the surf on the reef," continued Pawl^ 
" every thing denotes the outside of the rocks." t * 

" God send it prove so I" 
' " That is clearly a sea breaking oh a rock ! It is awk- 
wardly near, and to leeward, and yet it is sweet to the ear 
as music." 

The boat stood steadily on, making narrow escapes front 
jutting rocks, as was evinced by the sounds, and once 03 
twice by the sight even ; but the cries shifted gradually, and' 
were soon quite astern. Paul knew that the reef trended 
east soon after passing the inlet, and he felt the hope that 
they were fast leaving its western extremity, or the part that 
ran the farthest into the ocean ; after effecting which, there 
would be more, water to leeward, his own course being 
nearly north, as he supposed.- 

The cries drew still farther aft, and more distant, and. the. 
sullen wash of the surf was no longer so near as to seem 
fresh and tangible. 

"Hand me the lead and line, that lie at the foot of th$ 
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Ihast, If you please," said Paul. " Our water seems sensi- 
bly to deepen, and the seas have become more regular." 

He hove a cast, and found six fathoms of water ; a proof, 
Be* thought, that they were quite clear of the reef. 

; "Now, dear Mr. Effingham, Miss Effingham, Mademoi- 
selle," he cried 'cheerfully, "now I believe we may indeed 
deem ourselves beyond the reach of the Arabs, jinless a gale 
force us again on their inhospitable shores." 
4 "Is it permitted to speak ?V asked Mr. Effingham, who 
had maintained a steady but almost breathless silence. 

" Freely : we are quite beyond the reach of the voice ; 
and this wind, though blowing from a quarter I do not like,, 
is carrying us away from the wretches rapidly." 
- ; It was not safe in the darkness, and under the occasional 
heaves of the boat, for the others to come on the roof; but 
they opened the shutters, and looked out upon the gloomy 
water with a sense of security they could not have deemed 
possible for people in their situation. The worst was over 
for the moment, and there is a relief m present escape that 
temporarily conceals future dangers. They could converse 
without the fear of alarming their enemies, and Paul spoke 
encouragingly of their prospects. It was his intention to , 
slpnd to the northward until he reached the wreck, when, 
faiHng to set any tidings of their friends, they, might make 
the best of their way to the nearest island to leeward. 

With this cheering news the party below again disposed 
themselves to sleep, while the two young men maintained . 
theirposts on the roof. 

" We must resemble an ark," said Paul laughing, as he 
seated himself on a box near the stem of the boat, "and I 
should think would frighten the Arabs from an attack, na d 
they even the opportunity to make one. This house we 
carry will prove a troublesome companion, should we en- 
counter a heavy and a head sea." 

" You say it may easily be gotten rid of." 

;a Nothing would be' easier, the whole apparatus being 
made to ship and unship. Before the wind we might cagrry 
it a long time, and it would even help us along ; but on a 
wind it makes us a little top-heavy, besides giving us a lee- 
ward set. In the event of rain-, or of ljad weather pf any* 
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tort, it would be a treasure to us all, mare especially to tbt, 
females, and I think We had better keep it as long as pas* 
ttbie." 

The half hour of breeze already mentioned sufficed tor 
carry the boat some distance to the northward, when it 
failed, and the puffs from the land returned* Paul supposed 
they were quite two miles from the inlet, and, trying the 
lead, he found ten fathoms of water, a proof that they, had- 
also gradually receded from tjie shore. Still nothing but a 
dense darkness surrounded them, though there could no? 
longer be the smallest doubt of their being in the open ocean. 

For near an hour the light baffling air came in puffs, a** 
before, during which time the launch's head was kept, as; 
near as the two gentlemen could judge, to the northward, 
making but tittle progress ; and then the breeze drew gra»< 
dually round into one quarter, and commenced blowing with 
a steadiness that they had not experienced before .that aught, 
Paul suspected this change, though he had no certain meant, 
of knowing it ; for as soon as the wind baffled, his coorsff 
had got to be conjectural again* As the breeze freshened, 
the speed of the boat necessarily augmented, though she was, 
kept always on a wind; and after half an hour's progress, , 
the gentlemen became once more uneasy as to the direction* 

44 It would be a cruel and awkward fate to bit .the reef - 
again," said Paul ; " and yet I cannot be sure thai we aret 
npt running directly for it." ' 

" We have compasses : let us strike a light and look intof- 
the matter. 1 * 

" It were better had we done this more early, for a light 
might now prove dangerous, should we really have altered . 
the course in this intense darkness. There is no remedy, 
however, and the risk must be taken. I will first try the;, 
lead again." 

A cast was made, and the result, was two an4a.hatf r . 
fathoms of water* 

" Put the helm dbwn P' cried Paul, springing to thesbeeU 
** lose not a moment, but down with the helm!" 

The boat did not work freely under her imperfect sauV 
affd with the. roof she carried, and a moment of painful . 
anxiety succeeded., Paul managed, however* to get a part,, 
of the sail aback, and he felt more secure. 
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Ijliis was (lone, the yard was dipped, and the two young 
men felt a refief almost equal to. that they had experienced 
on clearing the inlet, when they found the launch again 
drawing ahead, obedient to her rudder. 

"We'ye near something, reef or shore," said Paul, 
standing with the lead-line in his hand, in readiness to. 
heave, " I think it can hardly be the first* aY we hear no 
Arabs." J 

Waking a few minutes, he hove the lead, and, to his in- 
finite joy, got three, fathoms fairly. 

" That is good news. We are hauling off the danger* 
whatever it may be," he said, as he felt the mark: **and 
now for the compass." t 

Saunders was called* a light was struck, and the com- 
passes were both examined. These faithful but mysterious 
guides* which have so long served man , while they hare 
baffled all his ingenuity to discover the sources of then;,, 
power, were, as usual, true to their governing principle. 
The boat was heading north-north-west; the wind was at 
north-east, and before they tacked they had doubtless been 
standing directly for the beach, from which they could not 
have been distant a half quarter of a mile, if so much. A. 
few more minutes woujd have carried them into the break- 
ers, capsized the boat, and most probably drowned all be- . 
low the roof* if not those on it. 

Paul shuddered as these facts forced themselves on. his , 
attention, and he determined to stand on his present course 
for two hours, when daylight wouW render his return to- 
wards the land without danger. 

" This is the trade," he said, " and it will probably stand. 
We have a current to contend with, as well as a head-wiad ; 
but I think we can weather the cape by morning, when we* ; 
can get a survey of the wreck by means of the glass. If 
we discover nothing, I shall bear up at once for the Capede, 
Verds," 

* The two gentlemen now took the helm in turns, he who 
slept fastening himself to the mast, as a precaution against 
being rolled into the sea by the morion of the boat, In fif- 
teen fathoms water they tacked again, and stood to the east- 
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south-east, hating made certain, by a fresh examination of 
the compass, that the wind stood in the same quarter as be- 
fore. The moon rose soon after, and, although the morning 
was clouded and lowering, laere was then sufficient light to 
remove all danger from the darkness. At length this long 
and anxious night terminated in the usual streak of day, 
which gleamed across the desert. 

Paul was at the helm, steering more by instinct than any 
thing else, and occasionally nodding at his post ; for two 
successive nights of watching and a day of severe toil had 
overcome his sense of danger, and his care for others. 
Strange fancies beset men at such moments ; and his busy 
imagination was running over some of the scenes of his 
early youth, when either his sense or his wandering fa- 
culties made him hear the usual brief, spirited hail of, 

"Boat ahoy!" 

Paul opened his eyes, felt that the tiller was m his hand, 
and was about to close the first again, when the words were 
more sternly repeated, 

"Boat ahoy! — what craft's that? Answer, or expect a 
shot!'; 

This was plain English, and Paul was wide awake in an ' 
instant. Rubbing his eyes, he saw a line of boats anchored 
directly on his weather bow, with a raft of spars riding 
astern. 

" Hurrah!" shouted the youftg man. " This is Heaven's 
owrt tidings ! Are these the Montauk's V 9 

" Ay, ay. Who the devil are you ?" 

The truth is, Captain Truck did riot recognize his own 
launch in the royal, roof, and jigger. He had never before 
seen a boat afloat in such a guise ; and in the obscurity of , 
the hour, and fresh awakened from a profound sleep, Uke 
Paul, his faculties were a little confused. But the latter 
soon comprehended the whole matter. He clapped his 
helm down, let fly the sheet, and in a minute the launch of 
the packet was riding alongside of the launch of the Dane. 
Heads were out of the shutters, and every boat gave up 
its sleepers, for the cry fras general throughout the little . 
flotilla. 

*The party just arrived alone felt joy* They found thoie 
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*rhnm they fcid BeMeved dead, or captives, stive and free; 
whereas the others now learned the extent of the misfortune 
that had befallen them. For a few minutes this contrast in 
feeling produced an awkward meeting.; but the truth soon 
brought all down to the same sober level. Captain Truck 
received the congratulations of his friends like one in a stu- 
por ; Toast looked amazed as his friend Saunders shook his 
hand ; and the gentlemen who had been to the wreck met the 1 
cheerful greetings of those who had just escaped the Arabs 
like men who' fancied the others mad. 

We pass over the explanations that followed) as every 
one will readily understand them. Captain Truck listened 
to Paul like one in a trance* and it was some time after the 
young man had done before he spoke. With a wish to 
cheer him, he was told of the ample provision of stores that 
had been brought off in the launch, of the trade winds that 
had now apparently set in, and of the great probability of 
their all reaching the islands in safety. Still the eld man 
made no reply ; he got on the roof of his own launch, and 
paced backwards and. forwards rapidly, beefing nothing. 
Even Eve spoke to him unnoticed, and the consolations 
offeeed by her father were not attended to. At tatgtihf he 
stopped suddenly, and called for his mate* 

« Mr. Leach ?" 

"Sir." 

" Hare is a category for yon !" 

"Ay, ay, sir; it's bad enough in its way; soli we are 
better off than the Danes." 

"You teU me, sir," raining to Paul, "that these foul 
blackguards were actually on the deck of the ship?" 

" Certainly, Captain Truck. They took complete posses 
«on; for we had no means of keeping them off." 

" And the ship k ashore V ' 

* Beyond « question*" 

"Bilged?" 

^ I think not There is no swell within the reef, and she 
lies on sand." 

" We might have spared ourselves the trouble, Leach, of 
culling these cursed spars, as if they had been so many 
toothpicks.^ 

Vol. H.— — 11 
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"That we might, »{ for ibey will not bow sefte;** 
oven* wood, for want of the-pven«" 

" A damnable category, Mr. Effingham 1 I'm glad yon 
am safe, sir ; and you, too, my dear young lady— God bless 
you ! — God bless you !— It were better the whole line should 
bo in their power than one like you !" 

The old seaman's eyes filled as he shook Eve by the hand, 
and for a moment he forgot the ship. 

"Mr. Leach?" 

" Sir." 

" Let the people hare their breakfasts, and bear a hand 
about it. We are likely to have a busy morning, sir. Lift 
the kedge, too, and let us drill down towards these gentry, 
and take a look at them. We have both wind and current 
with us now, and shall make quick work of it*" 

The kedge was raised, the sails were all set, and, with 
the two launches lashed together, the whole line of boats 
and spars began to set to the southward at a rate that would 
bring them up with the inlet in about two hours. 

"This is the course for the Cape de Verds* gentlemen," 
said the captain bitterly. " We shall have to pass before 
our own door to go and ask hospitality of strangers. Bui 
let the people get their breakfasts, Mr. Leach; just let the 
boys have one comfortable meal before they take to their 
oars." 

Eat himself, however, Mr. Track would not. He chewed 
the end of a cigar, and continued walking up and down the 
roof. 

In half an hour the people had ended their meal, the day 
had fairly opened, and the boats and raft had made good 
p rogress . 

" Splice the main-brace* Mr. Leach," said the captain, . 
"for we are a littled jammed. And you, gentlemen, do me 
the favour to step this way for a consultation. This much 
is due to your situation." 

Captain Truck assembled his male passengers in the stern 
of the Dane's launch, where he commenced the following 



" Gentlemen," he said, " every thing in this world has 
its nature and its principles. Thys truth 1 hold you all to be 
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too well informed and well educated to deny. The nature 
of a traveller is to travel, and see curiosities ; the nature of 
old men is to think on the past, of a young man to hope for 
the future. The nature of a seaman is to stick by his ship, 
and of a ship to be treated like a vessel* and not to be ran- 
• sacked like a town taken by storm, or a nunnery that is 
rifled.— You are but passengers, and doubtless have your 
own wishes and occupations, as I have mine. Your wishes 
are, beyond question, to be safe in New York among your 
friends; and mine are to get the Montauk there too, in as 
little time and with as little injury as possible. You have a 
good navigator among you ; and I now propose that you 
take the Montauk's launch, with such stores as are neces- 
sary, and fill away at once for the islands, where, I pray 
God, you may all arrive in safety, and that when you reach 
America you may find all your relations in good health, and 
in no manner uneasy at this little delay. Your effects shall 
be safely delivered to your respective orders, should it please 
God to put it in the power of the line to honour your drafts." 

** You intend to attempt recapturing the ship !" exclaimed 
PauL 

" I do, sir," returned Mr. Truck, who, having thus far 
opened his mind, for the first time that morning gave a 
vigorous hem ! and set about lighting a cigar. — " We may 
do it, gentlemen, or we may not do it. If we do it, you will 
hear farther from me; if we fail, why, tell them at home 
that we carried sail as long as a stitch would draw." 

The gentlemen looked at each other, the young waiting 
in respect for the counsel of the old, the old hesitating in' 
deference to the pride and feelings of the young. 

" We must join you in this enterprise, captain," said Mr. 
Sharp quietly, but with the manner of a man of spirit and 
nerve. 

" Certainly, certainly," cried Mr. Monday; " we ought to 
make a common affair of it ; as I dare say Sir George Tern- 
plemore will agree with me in maintaining ; the nobility and 
gentry are not often backward when then* persons are to be 
risked." 

The spurious baronet acquiesced in the proposal as readily 
as it had been made by him whtm he had temporarily de» 
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posed; fox, though a weak and a vain young ,$*aiftt Ife qfityt 
far *Vorn being a dastard 

"This is a serious business," observed Paul, "and ft 
ought to be ordered with method and intelligence. If we 
have a ship to care for, we have those also who are infjmteiy 
inpre precious." . 

** Very true, Mr. Blunt, very ttue," interrupted Mr. Dodge, . 
a little eagerly* " It is my maxim to let well alone; toa 1 
am certain siapwreeked people can hardly he better off and 
more comfortable than we are at this ,very moment. I dare 
say these gallant sailors, if the question was fairly put to 
them, would give it by a handsome majority in favour of 
things as they are. I am a co»servative y captain — and I 
think an appeal ought to be made to the ballot-boxes before 
we decide an a measure of so much magnitude*" 

The occasion was too grave for the ordinary pleasantry, 
and this singular proposition was heard in silence, to Mr. 
Dodge's great disgust. 

" I think it the duty of Captain Truck to endeavour to re- 
take his vessel," continued Paul; "but the affair will be 
serious, and success is far from certain. The Montauk's 
launch ought to be left at a safe distance with all the females, 
and in prudent keeping ; for any disaster to the boarding 

a would probably throw the rest of the boats into the 
of the barbarians, and endanger the safety of those 
left in the launch.— • Mr. Effingham and Mr. John Effingham 
w/'l of course nemain with the ladies*." 

The father assented with the simplicity of one . who did 
net distrust his own motives, but the eagle^ahajied features 
of his kinsman curled with a cool and. sarcastic smile. 

_" Will yoyt remain in the launch ?" the latter asked point 
edly, twine towards Paul. 

" Certainly it would be greatly out of character were I 
to think of &. My trade is war; and I trust that Captain 
T ^kntneans to. honour me with tte command of one of the 
beat*" 

" I thought as much, by Jove !" exclaimed the captain, 
sizing a hand which he shook with the utmost cordiaKty 
" ( should as soon expect to see the sheet-anchor wink, m 
ft^batf^Mwex give a rnowrn&l smile, as to. see youjpfcu^jtl 
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Still, gentlemen, I am well aware of the di ffe rence in our 
situations. I ask no man to forget his duties to those on 
shore on my account ; and 1 fancy that my regular people, 
aided by Mr. Blunt, who can really serve me by his know- 
ledge, will be as likely to do ail that can be done as all of 
us united. It is not numbers that carry ships as much as 
spirit, promptitude, and resolution." 

« But the question has not yet been put to the people**' 
said Mr. Dodge, who was a little mystified by the word last 
used, which he had yet to learn was strictly technical as ap- 
plied to a vessel's crew. 

«« It shall, sir," returned Captain Truck,** and I beg you 
to note the majority. My lads," he continued, -rising on a 
thwart, and speaking aloud, u you know the history of the 
ship. As to the Arabs, now they have got her, they do not 
know how to sail her, and it is no more than a kindness to 
take her out of their hands. For this business I want volun- 
teers ; those who are for the reef, and an attack, will rise up 
and cheer ; while they who like an offing have only to sit 
still and stay where they are.' 9 

The •words were no sooner spoken than Mr, Leach jumped 
up on the gunwale and Waved his hat The people rose as ' 
one man, and taking the signal from the mate, they gave 
three as hearty cheers as ever rung over the bottle. 

u Dead against you, sir !" observed the captain, nodding 
to the* editor; " and I hope you are now satisfied." 

" The ballot might have given it the other way," mut- 
tered Mr. Dodge; " there can be no freedom of election . 
without the ballot." 

No one, however, thought any longer of Mr. Dodge or 
his scruples ; but the whole disposition for the attack was 
made with promptitude and caution. It was decided that 
Mr. Effingham and his own servant should remain in the 
launch; while the captain compelled his two mates to 
draw lots which of them should stay behind also, a navi- 
gator being indispensable. The chance fell on the-setjond 
mate, who submitted to bis luck with an ill grace* 

A bust of Napoleon was cut up* and the pieces of lead 
were beaten as nearly round as possible, so as to form a 
teen teaota balls* and a quantity of sfctfs, or longing*. 
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The latter were pot in canvas bags; while the keg of pow- 
der was opened, a flannel shirt or two were torn, and cart- 
ridges were filled. Ammunition was also distributed to 
the people, and Mr. Sharp examined their arms. The gun 
was got off the roof of the Montauk v s launch, and placed 
on a grating forward in that of the Dane. The sails and 
rigging were cleared out of the boat and secured on the 
rait when she was properly manned, and the command of 
her w«* given to Paul. 

The three other boats received their crews, with John 
Effingham at the head of one, the captain and his mate, 
commandina; the others. Mr. Dodge felt compelled to 
volunteer to go in the launch of the Dane, where Paul had 
now taken his station, though he did it with a reluctance 
• that escaped the observation of no one who took the pains 
to observe him. Mr. Sharp and Mr. Monday were with 
the captain, and the false Sir George Templemore went 
with Mr* Leach. These arrangements completed, the 
whole party waited impatiently for the wind and current to 
set them down towards the reef, the rocks of whicb by this 
time ware, plainly visible, even from the thwarts of the 
several boats. 



CHAPTER IX. 



Hark! was it not the trumpet'* vdftce I heard t 
Th# aoul of battle is awake within ma 
The fete of ages and of empires hangs 
0* this, dread he** 

Muting* 



' Twb two launches were still saHtog side by side, and 
Eve. now appeared at the open window next the seat of 
Paul. Her face was pate as when the scene of the eabin 
occurred, and her Hp trembled* 
* I d» not undtrstiutd these warlike pwcaeategsj** <*e 
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•aid ; " but I trust, Mr. Bloat, we have no concern with 
the present movement." 

44 Put your mind at ease on this head, dearest Miss 
Effingham, for what we now do we do in compliance with a 
general law of manhood. Were your interests and the 
interests of those with you alone consulted, we might cem% 
to a very different decision : but I think you are in safe 
hands should our adventure prove nnfortun ate*" 

" Unfortunate! It is fearful to be so near a scene itfee 
this ! I cannot ask you to do any thing unworthy of your- 
self; but, all that we owe you impels me to say, 1 frost 
you have too much wisdom, too much true courage, to 
incur unnecessary risks." 

The young man looked volumes of gratitude ; but the 
presence of the others kept its expression within <dae 
bounds. 

44 We old sea dogs," he answered, smiling, ** are rather 
noted for taking care of ourselves. They who are trained 
to a business like this usually set about it too much in a 
business»Hlje manner to hasard anything for mere show.* 

44 And very wisely ; Mr. Sharp, too,"— Eve T a osiour deep- 
ened* with a consciousness- that Paul would have given wmMs 
to understand — " he has a claim on us we shall never forget 
My father can say all this better than I." 

Mr. Effingham now expressed his thanks for all that had 
passed, and earnestly enjoined prudence on the young men. 
After which Eve withdrew her head, and was seen no mote. 
Most of the next hour was passed in pnayer by those in the 
launch. 

By this time the boats and raft were within half a mle 
of the inlet ; and Captain Truck ordered the kedge, which 
had been transferred to the launch of the Montauk, to be let 
go. As soon as this was done, the old seaman threw down 
his hat, and stood on a thwart in his grey hair. 

44 Gentlemen, you have your orders," he said with dig- 
nity ; for from that moment his manner rose with the occa- 
sion, and had something of the grandeur of the wantor. 
44 You see the enemy. The reef must first be cleared, and 
then the ship shall be carried. God knows who wit tiveio 
see the end * but that end must be snecess, or the 1 
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John Truck shall bleach on these sands! Our cry is *Tae 
Montauk and our own !' which is a priudpte Vattet win* sds* 
tm win* Give way, -men ! a long pull, a strong pull, -and 
a pull altogether; each boat in its station!" 

He waved his. head, and the oars fell into the water at the 
same instant* The heavy launch was the last, for she had 
douUe-fasts to the othe* boat. While loosening that fbv*a*d 
the second mate desej*ed,Ais pest, stepping nimbly on feard 
the departing heat, and concealing himself behind the fore- 
most of the two lug+eaHs she carried. Almost at the same 
instant Mr* Dodge reveteed this manoeuvre by pretending to 
he left clinging to the boat of the Montauk) -in his seal to 
shove off* As the sails were drawing hard, and the oars 
dashed the anray aside) k was too late to rectify either of 
these mistakes* had it been desirable* 

A few minutes of a stern calm succeeded, each boat keep- 
ing ks place with beautiful precision. The Arabs had' left 
the northern reef with the light; but, the tide being nut, 
hundred* wwe strung along the southern range of ronts, 
eapeci&lly near the ship* The wind carried 'the lasrtch 
ahead, As had been intended, and she soon drew near the 
inlet* 

"Take in the sails,'? said Mr. Blunt. "See your gun 
clear forward." 

A fine, tall, stsaight, athletic young seaman stood* noar 
the grating, with a heated iron lying in a vessel of live coals 
before him, in lieu of a loggerhead, the fire being cowered 
with a tarpaulin. As Paul spoke* this young mariner turned 
towards him with the peculiar grace of a man-of-war^man, 
and touched hb hat, 

" Ay, ay, sin All ready, Mr. Powis." 

Paul started, while the other smiled proudly, like one who 
knew. more than his companions. 

" We have met before/' said the first 
• ." That have we sir, and in boat-duty, too. You were' the 
.£mt en board the pisate on the coast of Cubs, and I was 



•A look of recognition and a wave of the hand passed 
between 4hs*% the men cheering invokintarilyv It' was 5 too 
1&* far m*re» the launch bem^feUj n the inlet, where sha 
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i e g efo e d a gefttml tut termless fine ftotn the Arab*. An 
order had been given to h#e the first shot o*er the heads of 
Ae barbarians; but thi# aasmik <)baii«ri the pian. 

" Depress the piece* Brook**" said FW^ «*ai throw hi * 
fatg of slugs*" 

" AH ready* ^" *w«& tittered t» another miauls 

« Hold water, meft— 4he boat « steady^let lfcem ha*s it* 

Men M -at that discharge; but how many wa# *e*et 
known* as the bodies were hurried of the wsf by those who 
fled. A few concealed themselves -along the rocks, hut Most 
scampered towards the shore* * 

«* Bravery dene T eried Captain Truck* as his boat swept 
past. w Now fb* the ship, sir!" 

The peep*© cheered again, and dashed 1 their oaers into the 
water. To dear the reef was nothing? but to carry the 
ship was a serious affair. She was defended by four times 
Hie number of those in *he teats* and there was no retreat* 
The Arabs* as has already been seen* had suspended the* 
labour during the night, having fruitlessly endeavoured *b 
iiaui tlie vessel over 4e* the reef before the tkfe rose* Mora 
%y accident than by calculation, ihey had made such -at- 
Yaagemeats by getting* line to the rocks as wotrid 1 probably 
have, set the ship off the sands, when she floated at ■high 
water; but this line had' been cut by Pant in passmg, ano>me 
wind coming on ahoreagain, during tho confhsfon and oh* 
mour of the barbarians, or-at a moment when they thought 
they* were to be attacked, no attention was paid to the cir* 
-cumstance, and the Montauk was suffered to drive ap ! *t*fl 
higher on the sands, where she effectually grounded at the 
very top of the- tide. As it* was now dead low wafer, the 
•ship had sewed materially, and was now lying on her bilgfcv 
partly sustained by the water, and partly by the bottOrir. * 

During the short pause that succeeded, Saunders, who was 
*eafe&4n the captain's boat as a smaltarmstmafi, addressed 
his subordinate in a tew voice. * ■ 

« Now, Toast," he said, * yeft ate about to eohtettd: th 
battle for the first time; and I diwine, from experience* : thil 
^the ewent gives you some sentiments that dre we*fy original. 
My adwke to you is, to shut both eyes until the word* fc 
given to fire, and then to open them suddenly, ns tf just 
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awaking from sleep; after which you may present tod pull 
U» trigger. Above all, Toast, take cave not to kill any of 
our own friends, most especially not Captain Truck, just at 
this weny moment" 

"I shall do my endeavours, Mr. Saunders," muttered 
Toast, with the apathy and submissive dependence on others 
irith which the American black usually goes into action. "If 
I do any harm, I hope it will be overlooked, on account of 
jay want of experience*" 

, " Imitate me, Toast, in xiobiness and propriety, and you'll 
be certain not to offend, (do not mean that you too are to 
lull the wenry same Mu*cle*raen that I kill, but that when I 
kill one you are to kill another. Aad fee worry careful not 
to hurt Captain Truck, who'll be certain to run right afore 
the rauxzle of our guns, if he sees any thing to be. done 
there." 

Toast growled an assent, and then there was no other 
noise in the boat than that which was produced by the steady 
and vigorous falling of the oars. An attempt had been made 
to lighten the .vessel by unloading her, .and the bank of sand 
was already covered with bales and boxes, which had been 
brought up from the hold by means 4>f a stage, and by. sheer 
•animal force- The rail had been extended in size, and 
brought round to the bank by th* stem of the vessel, with 
the intention to load it, and to transfer the articles already 
landed to the rocks. * 

< Such was the state of things about the Montauk when the 
boats came into the channel that ran directly up to the bank. 
The launch led again, her sails having been set as soon as 
the reef was swept, and she now made another discharge on 
the deck of the ship, which, inclining towards the. gun,. ot 
fered no shelter. The effect was to bring every Arab, in the 
twinkling of an eye, down upon the bank. 

"Hurrah!" shouted Captain Truck; " that grist has puri- 
fied the old bark ! And now* to see who is to own her ! * The 
thieves are out of the temple,' as' my good father would have 
said." 

The four boats were in a line abreast, the launchuoJer 
one sail only. A good deal of confusion existed on the bank,; 
but the Arabs sought the cover of the bales and boxes, and 
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opened a sharp ftioctgh irregular fire. Three times, as they 
advanced, the second mate and that galtant-lobking young 
seaman called Brooks discharged the gun, and at each dis- 
charge the Arabs were dislodged and driven to the raft. Tfte 
cheers of the seamen became animated, though they 'still 
plied the oars* 

" Steadily, men," said Captain Truck^ " and prepare io 
board." ; 

At this moment the launch grounded, though still twenty 
yards from the bank, the other boats passing her with loud 
cheers. 7 

** We are all reacly, sir," cried Brooks. ' 

** Let 'em "have it. Take in the sail, boys." 

The gun was fired, and the tall young seaman sprang 
upon the grating and cheered. As he looked backward, 
with a smile of triumph, Paul saw his eyes roll. He leaped 
into the air, and fell at his length dead upon the water; for 
such is Jhe passage of a man in battle, from one state of ei* 
Istence to another. * 

"Where do we hang?" asked Paul steadily; "forward 
or afH" 

It was forward, and deeper water lay ahead of them. Tlie 
sail was set again, and the people were called aft. The boat 
tipped, and shot ahead towards the sands, like a courser re- 
leased from a sudden ptftl. 

All' this time the others were not idle. Not a muslcet was 
fired from either boat until the whole three struck Jhe bank, 
almost at the same instant, though at as many different 
points. Then all leaped ashore, and threw in a fire so close, 
that the boxes served as much lor a cover to the assailants 
as to the assailed. It was at this critical moment, when the 
' seamen paused to load, that Paul, just cleaT of the bottom, 
with his own hand applying the loggerhead, swept the refcr 
of the bank with a most opportune discharge. 

" Yard-arm and yard-arm !" shouted Captain Trod 
" Lay 'em aboard, boys, and give 'em .tick's play !*' 

The whole party sprang forward, aid from that moment 
all order ceased; Fist*, handspikes, *if which- many wetfe 
on the bank, and the butts of muskets, were freely used, 
and in a way that set the spears and weapons of the A rails 
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jgdafiaw*. The Captain, Mr. Sharp, Jc>^ Effingham, Mr 

Monday, the xri-ditant Sir George Templemore, and the 

.chief mate, formed a sort of Macedonian phalanx, which 
penetrated the centre of the barbarians, and which kept 

• close to the enemy, following up its advantages with a spirit 
that admitted of no rallying. On their right and left pressed 

, themes an a|hlet^ hearty, welj-fedgangp The superiority 
of the Arabs was in their powers of endurance ; for, trained 
to the whip-cord rigidity of racers, force was less their pe- 
culiar merit than bottom* Had they acted in concert, how* 
ever, or had they been on their own desert, mounted, and 
with room for their subtle evolutions, the result might have 
been very different ; but, unused to contend with an enemy 
who brought them within reach of the arm, their tactics 
were deranged, and all their habits violated. Still, their 
numbers were formidable, and it is probable, that the acci- 
dent to the launch, after all, decided the matter. From the 

.moment the m&Ue began not a shot was fired, but the as- 
sailants pressed upon the assailed, until a large body of the 
latter, had collected near the. raft. This was just as. the 
launch reached the shore, and Paul perceived there was 
great danger that the tide.rnightr roll backward from sheer 
necessity. The gun was loaded, and filled nearly to the 
muzzle with slugs. He caused the men to raise it on their 
oars, and to carry it to a large box, a little apart from the 
confusion ,of the fight* All this was done in a moment, 
for three minutes had not yet passed since the captain 
landed. 

Instead of firing, Paul called aloud to his friends to cease 
fighting. Though chafing like a vexed lion, Captain Truck 
complied, surprise effecting quite as much as obedience. 
The Arabs, hardest pressed upon, profited by the pause to 
fall back on the main body of their friends, near the raft. 
This was all Paul could ask, and he ordered the gun to be 
. jointed at the centre of the group, while he advanced him- 
self towards the enemy, making, a si^n of peace. . . 
. ." Damn 'erp, lay 'em aboard 1" cried the captain : " no 
quarter to the blackguards!" , 

" I rather think we had. better charge again," added Mr. 
Sharp t who was thoroughly warmed with nis late employ 
ment. 
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. these poor Wretches what they have to expect, and they 
will prebaMfy retire. We want the ship, not their Mood." 

, M Weil, well," retujtaed the impatient captain, *« give 'em 
plenty of Vattel, for* we have Wi now in a category." 

, The wen of the wilderness and of the desert seem to act 

, .as; lauch by instinct as by reason. An old sheik advanced, 

.angling, towards Paui, when the latter was a few yards in 

.Advance of his friends, offering his hand with as much*cor* 
diattiy as if they met merely tcvexchange courtesies. Panl 

< led him quietly to the gun j put his hand in, and drew out a 

. bag of stags, replaced- it, and pointed significantly at the 
dense crowd of exposed Arabs, and at the heated iron that 

- was ready to discharge the piece. At all this the Old Arab 
miiled, and seemed to express his admiration. He was 

.then showed the strong and well-armed party, all of ^whom 
by tins time had a musket or a pistol ready to use. Paul 
4fhen signed to the raft and to the reef, as much as to tell the 

. other Jo withdraw his party. 

The sheik exhibited great coolness and sagacity, and, 

.unused to frays so desperate, he signified his disposition to 
comply. Truces* Paul -knew, were common in the African 

,«ombats, which are seldom bloody, and he hoped the betft 
from the. manner of* the sheik, Who was now permitted to 
return to his friends* A short conference succeeded among 
the Arabs, when several oT them smilingly waved their 

.hands, and most -of the party crowded on the rait Others 
advanced, and asked permission to bear away their wound- 
;ed) and the bodies of the dead, in both of which offices they 
were assisted by the seamen, as far as was prudent ; fbr it 
.wasall-irnpojBtant to boon the guard against treachery. 

In thjs extraordinary manner the combatants separated, 
the Arabs hauling themselves over to the reef by a tfne, 
their old men smiling, and making signs of amity, untH 

" they were fairly on the rocks. Here they remained but a 
vary few nunufes* For the camels and dromedaries were seen 
trotting 00* towards the Dane on the shore; a sign that the 
compact between the different parties of the barbarians was 
dissolved, and that each man was about to plunder on his 
own account. This movement produced great agitation 
Vol. II. W 
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vamong the old, sheiks and their followers on the reef, and 

set them in motion with great activity towards the land. 80 

- great was their hurry, indeed, that the bodies of all the 

t dead, and of several of the wounded, were fairly abandoned 

on the rocks, at some distance from the shore. * 

The first step of the victors, as a matter of coarse, was 
to inquire into their. own loss. This was much less than 
. would have otherwise been, on account of their good con- 
duct Every man, without a solidary exception, had os- 
k teasjhly behaved well ; one of the most infallible means of 
lessening danger* « Several of the party had received slight 
hurts, and divers bullets bad passed through hats and jackets- 
Mr. Sharp, alone, had two through the former, flfeides o»e 
through his coat. Paul had hlood drawn on an arm, and 
Captain Truck, to use his own language, resembled "a 
horse in fly-time," his. skin having been rased in no less 
than five places. But all these trifling hurts and hair- 
breadth escapes counted for nothing, as no*one was seriously 
injured by them, or felt sufficient inconvenience even to re- 
port himself wounded. 

The felicitations were warm and general; even the sea- 
men asking leave to shake their sturdy old commander by 
the hand* Paul. and Mr* Sharp fairly embraced, each 
* expressing his sincere pleasure that the other had escaped 
unharmed. The latter even shook hands cordially with hist 
counterfeit, who had acted with- spiri} from the first 'to the 
last John Effingham alone maintained the same cool ind& 
ierenoe after the affair that he had shown in it, when- it was 
seen that he had played his part with singular coolness and 
discretion, dropping two Arabs with his fowling-piece -oh 
landing, with a sort of sportsmanlike coolness with which 
he was in the habit of dropping woodcocks at home. 

"I fear Mr. Monday is seriously hurt," this gentleman 
said to the captain, in the midst of has congratulations : " he. 
sits aloof on the box yonder, and looks exhausted.'* 

"Mr, Monday I I hope not, with &U my heart and sod. 
He is a capital dtplamate, -and* a stout boarder. And M*. 
Dodge, too! I miss Mr. Dodge." 

'* Mr. Dodge must have remained behind to console the 
ladies," returned PanJ* H finding that your second mate tad 
abandoned them, like a recreant that he is." 
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The captain shook to disobedient mate by the hand a 
second tneyaiid swore he was a mutineer for violating his x 
orders, and ended by declaring that the day was not distant 
when he and Mr* Leach should command two as good liners 
aar ever sailed out of America. 

"I'll hare nothing to do with either of you as soon as we 
•each home," he concluded. " There was Leach a foot or 
two ahead of me the whole time; and, as for the second 
officer* I should be justified in logging him as having nm. 
Well, well f young men will be young men ; and so would 
old men too, Mr. John Effingham, if they knew how. But 
Mr* Monday does look doleful ; and I am afraid we shall be 
obliged to overhaul the medicine-chest for him." 

Mr. Monday, however, was beyond the aid of medicine. 
A baft had passed through his shoulder-blade in landing ; 
notwithstanding which he had pressed into the mlfce, where, 
unable to parry it, a spear had been thrust into his chest 
The last wound appeared grave, and Captain Truck imme- 
diately ordered the sufferer to be carried into the ship : John 
Effingham, with a tenderness and humanity that were sin- 
gularly in contrast to his ordinary sarcastic manner, volun- 
teering to take charge of him. 

.** We have need of all our forces," said Captain Truck, 
as Mr. Monday was borne away ; " and yet it is due to our* 
•friends in the launch to let them know the result. Set the 
ensign, Leach ; that will tell them eur success, though a 
verted communication can alone acquaint them with the par- 
tkaitars.^ * 

"If," interrupted Paul, eagerly, "you will lend me the 
launch of the Dane, Mr. Sharp and myself Will beat her up 
to the raft, let our friends know the result, and bring the 
spars down to the inlet This will save the necessity of any 
of the men's being absent. We claim the privilege, too, an 
belonging properly to the party that is now absent." 

u Gentlemen, take any privilege you please. You have 
stood by me like heroes ; and I owe you all more than the 
heel of a worthless old life will ever permit me to pay." 

The two young Inen did not wait for a second invitation, 
hut in five minutes the boat was stretching through one of 
the channels that led landward; and in five jnore it was 
lavin* out of the inlet with a steady breeze. 
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f "tost instant Captain Truck retrod the deck m£ bis ship 

' was Oiie of uncontrollable feeling with the aether- beaten 

**d seaman The snip had sewed *oo> amok to admit of 

'walking with ease, and he sat **wn on the coamings of the 

main hatch, and fairly wept like Oftrf krfanfc So high- had 

Ms feelings been Wfotxiht that iks oatbieakiag was vkfent, 

and the men wondered**© see liheif gtey-keaded, stem* oM 

* commander, so compteteiy unmanned. He seemed at length 

ashamed of the weakness himself, for* rising Wee a aran&td 

tiger, he 'began to issue his orders as* sternly and promptly 

as was his wortt. 

"What the devil ate f^xi- gaping at, meal" -he.gmwted; 
" did you never see a shij> on her bllgebe&Be 9 God knows, 
and for that matte* yoa all know, there is' enough fe dd, that 
yon stand Bke so many marines* with tketr 'eyes right! 9 
•and * pipe-day. 1 " 

• Take it mowkindty, Oaptaih Trucks" siattnmad amdd 

-sea-dog, thrusting ont a hand thatww aiMoMfos, a feHow 

'iwnose tobacco* had not \xm displaced etfei* by the #ay$ 

-* take it kindly, and look apon all thtise jbofev and bales as 

-SO much cargo that is to he struck ih> in dedki We'll worn 

stow it, and, barfing a few sltfgs, and ofte&ut.poaaderythat 

-nas Cut up a drate of crockery as if it had- tweaa cat in a 

"* cupboard, no great harm ia done* I look npo»4his matter 

«s no mote than a sudden squall, that has compelled aa.%0 

bear up for a little 'White, but whieh will answer for awkch 

to spih yarns oh all the rest of our days. I have fit the 

French, and the English, and the Turks, in my {jnw&? and 

now I can say I have had a brush with 'the -niggers^" " 

%i D^-nme, but you are right, old Tom ! and I'll mate 
*io hnote eteeount of the matter* Mr* Lea^h, give the people 
if tittle encouragement; There is enough left ib'the jug that 
you'll find in the rifern-sheets' of the pinnace ; and then fcim- 
to, and strife© in all this dannage, that tlie Atabs have* beefa 
•scattering on the sands. WeHl stowk when we get the 
-^rfiip infe> an easier 'bed fhah the one m whieh<*she is> sow- 
lying." • . 
'This was the signal for commencing work; and tiiese 
straightforward tars, who had jtist been « the coflfosioa mid 
ha%aida of a ight, firat took their grog, and then commenced 
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their labour in earnest. As they had only, with their kaow- 
ledge and readiness, to repair the damage done by the .igno- 
rant and hwied Arabvin a short time emery thing was on 
board the ship again, when their attention was directed to 
tile situation of the vessel itself. Not to anticipate events, 
however, we will now return to the party in (he launch* 

The reader will readily imagine the feelings with which 
Mr* Effingham and his party listened fo. the report of the 
first gun. As they all remained below, they were ignorant 
. who the individual really was that kept pacing the roof 
over their heads, though it was believed to be the second 
mate, agreea&y to the arrangement made by Captain Truck. 

" My eyes gxow dim,' said Mr. EfQngham, who; was 
looking through a glass ; " will you- try to see what is pass* 
mg, Ever 

" Father, I cannot lock," returned the pallid girl. << It is 
misery enough to hear these frightful guns." 

" It is awful !" said Nanny* folding her arms about her 
child, " and- 1 wowder that suich gentlemen as Mr. John and 
Mr* Powis should go on an enterprise-so wicked !" 

" Voulefrvous avoir la complaisance, monsieur?" said 
Mademoiselle Viefriue, taking the glass from the unresisting 
hand of Mr, Effingham, " Ha / It combat commence en 

" Is it the Arabs'who now fire ?" demanded Eve, unable, 
in spite of terror, to lepsess her interest. 
; « JVbn, c'est cet admirable jeune homme, Monsieur Blunt, 
qui devance tow let autre* /" 

" And now, mademoiselle, that must surely be the bar- 
barians?" 

" Du tout* Leg sauvages fuient. Cest encore du ba- 
. teau de Monsieur Blunt qu'on tire. Quel beau courage/ 
mm bateau est toujours des premiers I" 

" That shout is frightful 1 Do they close?" 

* On crie des deux parts, je crois* Le vieux capkaine 
est en avant a present, et Monsieur Blunt, s'arrite/" 

" May Heaven avert the danger I Do you see the gen- 
tlemen at all, Mademoiselle 1" 

" La fumee est trop epaisse* Ah! Its viola J On tire 
envore de son bateau." 

12* 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



138 HOMBWAftD tGtJWto. 

*J3fc Ken, mademoiselle ?* said Eve tremulously, after 
a long pause. 

'< OVtf dtf&fini. Les Arabes se re&reni et nosatmsse 
sont empare's du b&timent. Vela a Mfixfa&re tTun mo- 
ment, et que le combat a 4te gl&ieustf Ces jeunes gens 
sont vraiment dignes d*etre Franowis, et le vieux capitaine, 
aussiJ 

M Are there no tidings for us, mademoiselle?** asked 
■ Eve, after another long pause, during which s1i© had 
poured out her gratitude in trembling, bat secret thanks- 
givings. 

" Non, pas encore. Its seflfltcitent, je erois. 9 * 

"It's time, I'm sure, ma'am;" said the meek-minded Ami, 
"to send forth the dove, that ifmtfy fi&d : the <5tive branch. 
War and strife are too sinful to be long indulged in." * * 

" There is a boat making sail in this chreet k»," said 
Mr. Effingham, who had left the glass with the goveraess, 
in complaisance to her wish. 

" Oviy Jest le bateau it Mormev#>Blmti" 

" And who i$ in it!" demanded the father, for the meed 
of a world could not have enabled l§ve tor speak. 

" Je tots Monsieur fiftorp— ot/i* tfest Men hriS' 

"Tshealonet" . . * . 

" Non, il y en a deux — mais — oui — Jest Monsicmr 
Bfatktj — notrejeuneherosf" - m 

Eve bowed her &ce, and even while her soul mette&ln 
gratitude to God, *he feelings of her se* cause* the'tetU 
tale blood to suffuse her features to the : brightness ef 
crimson. # " 

Mr. Effingham now took the glass from the spirited 
Frenchwoman, urhose admiration of brilliant qualities had 
overcome her fears, and he gave a more detailed and con- 
nected account of the situation of things near the ship, as 
they presented themselves to a spectator at that distance. 

Notwithstanding they already knew so much, it was a 
painful and feverish half hour to those in thte kronen, the 
time that intervened between this dialogue and'the moment 
when the boat of; the Dane came alongside of their own. 
Every face was- at the windows, and the young men were 
received like deliverers, in whose safety- *W* felt #*8e»p 
concern* 
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* f 1 But, cousin Jack,* said Eve, across whose speaking 
countenance apprehension and joy cast their shadows and 
gleams like April clouds driving athwart a brilliant sky, 
" my father has not been able to discover his form among 

.those who move about on the bank. n 

The gentlemen explained the misfortune of Mr. Monday, 
and related the manner in which John Effingham had 
assumed the office of nurse. A few delicious minutes 

-passed; for nothing is more grateful than the happiness 

'that first succeeds a victory, and the young men proceeded 
to lift the kedge, assisted by the servant of Mr. Effingham. 
The saHs were set 5 and in fifteen minutes the raft — the 
long-desired and much-coveted raft — approached the inlet. 
Paul steered the larger boat, and gave to Mr. Sharp 
directions how to steer the other. The tide was flowing 
into the passage; and, by keeping his weatherly "position, 
ihe young man carried his long train of spars with so much 
precision into its opening, that, favoured by the current, it 
was drawn through without touching a rock, and brought 
in triumph to the very margin of the bank. Here it was 
secured, the sails and cordage were brought ashore, and 
the whole party landed. 

The last twenty hours seemed Mke a dream to all the fe- 
males, as they again walked the solid sand in security and 
hope. They had now assembled every material of safety, 

^and^ll that remained was to get the ship off the shore, and 

■to rig, her ; Mr, Leach having already reported that she was 

.as tight as the day she left London. 



CHAPTER X. 



Would I were in an ale-house in London ! 

I would jive ell ray fame fore pot of ale and safety. 

Hknry Vth. 



Madbmoisellb Viefville, with a decision and intelli- 
gence that rendered her of great use in moments of need. 
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hastened to oflfcr her services to die wounded man, while 
Eve, attended by Ann Sidley, ascended the ship and made 
ber way into the cabins, in the best manner the leaning po- 
sition of the vessel allowed. Here they found less confusion 
than might have been expected, the scene being ludicrous, 
rather than painful, for Mr. Monday was in his state-room 
excluded from sight 

In the first place, the xn-4imm$ Sir George Tetnpleaaoee 
was counting over his effects, among* which he hnd discov- 
ered a sad deficiency in coats and pantaloons. The Arabs 
had respected the plunder, by compact, with the intention of 
making a fair distribution on the reef; but, with a view to 
throw a sop to the more rapacious of their associates, one 
room had been sacked by the permission of the sheiks. This 
unfortunate room happened to be that of Sir George Tem- 
plemore, and the patent razors, the East Indian dressing 
case, the divers toys, to say nothing Of innumerable vest- 
ments which the young man had left paraded in his room, 
for the mere pleasure of feasting his eyes on them, had dis- 
appeared. 

** Do me the favour, Miss Effingham," he said, appealing 
to Eve, of whom he stood habitually in awe, from the pure 
necessity of addressing her in his distress, or of addressing 
no one , " do me the favour to look into my room, and see 
the unprincipled manner in which I have been treated. Not 
a comb nor a razor left,* not a garment to make myself de- 
cent in! I'm sure such conduct is quite a disgrace to the ci- 
vilization of barbarians even, and I shall make it a point to 
have the affair duly represented to his majesty's minister the 
moment I arrive in New York. I sincerely hope you have 
been better treated, though I think, after this specimen of 
their principles, there is little hope for any one : I'm sure we 
ought to be grateful they did not strip the ship* I trust we 
shall all make common cause against them the moment we 
arrive." 

" We ought, indeed,: sir," returned Eve, who, while she 
had known from the beginnragof his being all impostor, was 
willing to ascribe his fraud to vanity, and who now felt cha- 
ritable towards him on account of the spirit he had shown in 
the combat; " though I trait we shall have escaped better. 
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Oat effects were principally in the begg*g8*itoont r and that, 
I understand from Captain Truck, has not been touched." 

** Indeed you are very fortunate, and I can only wish that 
the same good luck had happened to myself. But then, you 
know, Miss Effingham, that one has need of his little com* 
forts, and, as for myself, I confess to rather a weakness in 
that way." 

" Monstrous prodigality and wastefulness!" cried Saun- 
ders, as Ere passed on towards her own cabin, willing to 
escape any more of Sir George's complaints. " Just be so 
kind, Miss Effingham r ma'am, to look into this here pantry, 
once ! Them niggers, I do believe, have had their fingers 
in every thing, and it will take Toast and me a week to 
get things decorous and orderly again. Some of the 
shrieks" (for so the steward styled the chiefs) " have been 
yelling well in this place, I'll engage, as you may see, by the 
manner in which they have spilt the mustard and mangled 
that cold duck. I've a most mortal awersion to a man that 
cuts up poultry against the fibers ; and, would you think it,' 
Miss Effingham, ma'am, that the last gun Mr. Blunt fired, 
dislocated, or otherwise diwerted, about half a dozen of the 
fowls that happened to be in the way ; for I let all the poor 
wretches out of the coops, "that they might make their own 
livings should we never come back. I should think that as 
polite and experienced a gentleman as Mr. Blunt might have 
shot the Arabs instead of my poultry !" 

" So it is," thought Eve, as she glanced into the pantry 
and proceeded. " What is considered happiness to-day gets 
to be misery to-morrow, and the rebukes of adversity are 
forgotten the instant prosperity resumes its influence. Either 
of these men, a few hours since, would have been most hap- 
py to have been in this vessel, as a home, or a covering for 
their heads, and now they quarrel with their good fortune 
because it is wanting in some accustomed superfluity or pam- 
pered indulgence." 

We shall leave her with this wholesome- reflection upper- 
most, to examine into the condition of her own room, and 
return to the deck. 

As the hour was still early, Captain Truck having once 
quieted his feelings, went to work with seal, to turn the lalfr** 
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success to the best account. Hie cargo thst {tod beet* <8* 
charged was soon stowed again, and the next great object 
was to get the ship afloat previously to hoisting in the new 
spars. As the kedges still lay on the reef, and all the an* 
chors remained in the places where they had originally been 
placed, there was little to do but to get ready to heave upon 
the chains as soon as the tide rose. Previously to com* 
mencing this task, however, the intervening time was well 
employed in sending down the imperfect hamper that was 
aloft, and in getting up shears to hoist out the remains of the 
foremast, as well as the jury mainmast, the latter of which, 
it will be reinembered* was only fitted two days before. Ail 
the appliances used on that occasion being still on deck, and 
every body lending a willing hand, this task was completed 
by noon. The jury-mast gave little trouble, but was soon 
lying on the bank; and then Captain Truck, the shears 
having been previously shifted, commenced lifting the broken 
foremast, and just as the cooks announced that the dinner 
was ready for the people, the latter safely deposing the spar 
en the sands. 

" ' Here, a sheer hulk, lies poor Tom Bowline,' ■" said 
Captain Truck to Mr. Blunt, as the crew came up the sta- 
ging in their way to the galley, in quest of their meal. •* I 
have not beheld the Montauk without a mast since the day 
she lay a new-born child at the ship-yards. I see some half 
a dozen of these*mummified scoundrels dodging about on the 
shore yet, though the great majority, as Mr. Dodge would 
say, have manifested a decided disposition to amuse them* 
selves with a farther acquaintance "with the Dane. In my- 
humble opinion, sir, that poor deserted ship will have no** 
more inskje of her by bight, than one of Saunders* ducks 
that have been dead an hour. That hearty fellow, Mr. 
Monday, is hit, I fear, between wind and water, Leach V 9 

" He is in a bad way, indeed, as I understand from Mr. 
John Effingham, who very properly allows no one to dis- 
turb him, keeping the state-room door closed on all but him- 
self and his own man." 

" Ay, ay, that is merciful j a man likes a little quiet when 
he is killed. As soon as the ship is more fit to be seen, 
however, it will become my duty to wait on him in order U 
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nm*kkt tetiamlg fe wanting* We must offer the poor man 
the -consolations of religion, Mr. Blunt*" 

" They would certainly foe desirable had we one qualified 
for the task.". 

" I can't say as much in that way fof myself, perhaps, as 
I migjit, seeing that my father was a priest. But then, we 
musters of packets have occasion to turn our hands to a 
good many odd jobs. As soon as the ship is snug, I shall 
certainly take a look at the honest fellow. Pray, sir, what 
became of Mr. Dodge in the skirmish?" 

Paul smiled, but. he prudently answered, M I believe he 
occupied himself in taking notes of the combat, and I make 
no doubt will do you full justice in the Active Inquirer, as 
soon as he gets its columns again at his command, \ 

" Too much learning, as my good father used to say, has 
made him a little mad. But I have a grateful heart today, 
Mr. Blunt, and will not be critical. I did not perceive 
Mr. Dodge in the conflict, as Saunders calls it, but there 
were so many of those rascally Arabs, that one had not an 
opportunity of seeing much else. We must get the shin 
outside of this reef with as little delay as possible, for to tell 
you a secret" — here the captain dropped his voice to a 
whisper — " there are but two rounds a-piece left for the 
small arms, and only one cartridge for the four-pounder. I 
own to you a strong desire to be in the offing." 

*' They will hardly attempt to board us, after the speci- 
men they have had of what we can do*" 

" No one knows, sir ; no one knows. They keep pouring 
down upon the coast like crows on the scent of a carrion, 
and once done with the Dane, we shall see them in hundreds 
prowling around us like wolves. How much do we want 
of high water?" 

" An hour, possibly. I do not think there is much time 
to lose before the people get to work at the windlass." 
- Captain 'Truck nodded, and proceeded to look into the 
condition of his ground-tackle. It was a joyous but an anx- 
ious moment when the handspikes were first handled, and 
the Stack uf one of the chains began to come in. The ship 
had been upright several hours, and no one could tell how 
hard shr* would hang on the bottom; As the chain tight 
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ened, the gentlemen, the officers included, got «poo the bom 
and looked anxiously at the effect of each heave ; for k mm 
a iiervoos thing to be stranded on such a coast, even after 
all that had occurred. 

"She winks, by George!" cried the captain; "hea^e 
together, men, and you wiU stir the sand !" . ' t 

The men did heave, gaining inch by inch, until no effort 
could cause the ponderous machine to turn. The mates, 
and then the captain, apptiea* their strength in succession 
and* but half a turn more was gained. Everybody was now 
summoned, even to the passengers, and the enormous strain 
seemed to threaten to tear the fabric asunder ; and still the 
ship was immoveable. ' 

"She hangs hardest forward, sir," said Mr. Leach: 
" suppose we run up the stern-boat?" 

This expedient was adopted, and so nearly were the 
counteracting powers balanced, that it preyailed. A strong 
heave caused the ship to start, an inch more of tide aided 
the effort, and then the vast hull slowly yielded to the pur- 
chase, gradually turning towards the anchor, until the quick 
blows of the pall announced that the vessel was fairly afloat 
again. 

" Thank God for that, as for all his mercies !" said Cap- 
tain Truck. "Heave the hussy up to her anchor, Mr. 
Leach, when we will cast an eye to her moorings." 

AU this was done, the ship being effectually secured, with 
due attention to a change in the wind, that now promised to 
be permanent. Not a moment was lost ; but, the sheers 
being still standing, the foremast of the Dane was- floated 
alongside, fastened to, and hove into its new berth, with as 
much rapidity as comported with care. When the mast was 
fairly stepped, Captain Truck rubbed his hands with delight, 
and immediately commanded bis subordinate to rig it, 
although by this time the turn of the day had considerably 
passed. 

" This is tne way with us seamen, Mr. Effingham," he 
observed ; "from the fall to the fight, and then again from 
the fight to the fall. Our work, like women's, is never 
done ; whereas you landsmen knock off with the sun, and 
sleep while the corn grows. I have always owed my pa- 
rent* a grudge for bringing me up to a dog's life." 
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** I had understood it was a choice of your own, cap- 
tain." 

" Ay— so far as running away and shipping without their 
knowledge was concerned, perhaps it was ; but then it was 
their business to begin at the bottom^ and to train me up in 
such a manner that I would not run away. The Lord for- 
give me, too, for thinking amiss of the two dear old peo- 
ple ; for, to be candid with you, they were much too good 
to have such a son ; and I honestly believe they loved me* 
more than I loved myself. Well, I've the consolation of 
knowing I comforted the old lady with many a pound of 
capital tea after I got into the China trade, ma'amselle." 

"She was fond of it?" observed the governess politely. 

" She relished it very much, as a horse takes to oats, or a 
child to custard. That, and snuff and grace, composed 
her principal consolations." 

*' Quoi ?" demanded the governess, looking towards Paul 
for an explanation. 

*' Grace, mademoiselle ; la grace de Dieu. n 

"Bien!" 

" It's a sad misfortune, after all, to lose a mother, ma'am- 
8elle. It is like cutting all the headfasts, and riding alto- , 
gether by the stern ; for it is letting go the hold of what 
has gone before to grapple with the future. It is true that 
I ran away from 'my mother when a youngster, and thought 
little of it ! but when she took her turn and ran away from 
me, I began to feel that I hadmade a wrong use of my legs. 
What are the tidings from poor Mr. Monday V r 

" I understand he does not suffer greatly, but that ho 
grows weaker fast," returned Paul. " I fear there is Iittje 
hope of his surviving such a hurt." 

The captain had got out a cigar, and had beckoned to 
Toast for a coal ; but changing his mind suddenly, he broke 
the tobacco into snuff, and scattered it about the deck. 

w Whv the devil is not that rigging going up, Mr. Leach?" 
he cried, fiercely. " It is not my .ntention to pass the win- 
ter at these moorings, and I solicit a little more expedi- 
tion." 

" Ay, ay, sir," returned the mate, one of a class habitu- 
ally patient and obedient ; " bear a hand, my lads, and ge* 
the strings into their places." 

Vol* II; 13 
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"Leach," continued the captain, more kindly, «nd-6#ft 
working his fingers unconsciously, "come this way, mv 
good friend. I have not expressed to you, Mr, Leach, all I 
wish to say of your good conduct in this late affair. You 
have stood by me like a gallant fellow throughout the whole 
business, and I shall not hesitate about saying as much 
when we get in. It is my intention to write a letter to the • 
owners, which no doubt they'll publish ; for, whatever they 
have got to say against America, no one will deny it is easy 
td get any thing published. Publishing is victuals and 
drink to the nation. You may depend on having justice 
done you." 

" I never doubted it, Captain Truck." 

** No, sir ; and you never winked. The mainmast does 
not stand up in a gale firmer than you stood up to the' 
tfiggers." 

44 Mr. Effingham, sir — and Mr. Sharp — and particularly 
Mr. Blunt—" 

" Let me alone to deal with them. Even Toast acted Eke 
a man. Well, Leach, they tell me poor Monday must slip, 
after all." 

" I am very sorry to hear it, sir ; Mr. Monday laid about 
him like a soldier 1" ' - "' 

" He did, indeed ; but Bonaparte himself has been obliged 
to give up the ghost, and Wellington must follow him some 
day ; even old Putnam is dead. Either you or I, or both of 
us, Leach, will have to throw in some of the consolations 
of religion on this mournful occasion." 

** There is Mr. Effingham, sir, or Mr. John Effingham ; 
elderly gentlemen with more scholarship." 

u That will never do. All they can offer, no doubt, will 
be acceptable, but we owe a duty to the ship. The officers 
of a packet are not graceless horserjockeys, but sober, dis- 
creet men, and it becomes them to show that they have some 
education, and the right sort of stuff in them on an 
emergency. I expect you will stand by me, Leach, on this 
melancholy occasion, as stoutly as you stood by me this 
corning." 

* I humbly hope, sir, not to disgrace the vessel, but it is 
Mr. Monday is a Church-of-England-man, and we 
^ng to the Saybrook Platfo** !" 
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* Ah ! the devil t— J ibrgot that ! But religion is religion j 
old line or new line; and I question if a man so near 
unmooring will be very particular. The great thing is con*, 
eolation, and that we must contrive to give him, by hook or 
by crook, when the proper moment comes; and now, Mr . 
Leach, let the people push matters, and we shall have every- 
thing up forward, and that mainmast stepped yet by 'sunset;' 
or it would be more literal to say **un<-down/" Captain 
Truck, like a true New-England-man, invariably using a, 
provincialism that has got to be so general in America^ 

The work proceeded with spirit, for every one was anxious 
to get the ship out of a berth that was so critical, as well 
from the. constant vicinity of the Arabs as from the dangers 
of the weather. The wind baffled too, as it is usual on the, 
margin of the trades, and at times it blew from the sea* 
though it continued light, and the changes were of short 
continuance. As Captain Truck hoped, when the peopfo 
eeased work at night, the fore and fore-top-sail-yards were 
in their places, the top-gallant-mast was fitted, and, with th& 
exception of the sails, the ship was what is called a-tanto* 
forward. Aft, less had been done, though by the assistance 
of the supernumeraries, who continued to lend their aid, the 
two lower masts were stepped, though no rigging could be 
cot over them. The men volunteered to wort by watched 
tnrough the night, but to this Captain Truck would not 
listen, affirming that they had earned their suppers and & 
good rest, both of which they should have. 

The gentlemen, who merely volunteered an occasional 
drag, cheerfully took the look-outs, and as there were plenty 
of fire-arms, though not much powder, little apprehension 
was entertained of the Arabs. As was expected, the night 
passed away tranquilly, and every one arose with the dawn 
refreshed and strengthened. 

The return of day, however, brought the Arabs down- 
upon the shore in crowds ; for the last gale, which had been 
unusually severe, and the tidings of the wrecks, which had 
been spread by means of the dromedaries far and wide, had T 
collected a force on the coast that began to be formidable' 
through sheer numbers. The Dane had been ^fFectuaJUy 
emptied, and plunder hacUbe same effect on these rapacious 
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barbarians that blood is known to produce on die tiger. The 
taste had begotten an appetite, and from the first appearance 
of the light, those in the ship saw signs of a disposition to 
renew the attempt on their liberty. 

Happily, the heaviest portion of the work was done, and 
Captain Truck determined, rather than risk another conflict 
with a force that was so much augmented, to get the spars 
on board, and to take the ship outside of the reef, without 
Waiting to complete her equipment His first orders, there- 
fore, when all hands were mustered, were for the boats to 
get in the kedges and the stream anchor, and otherwise to 
prepare to move-the vessel. In the mean time other gangs, 
were busy in getting the rigging over the mast-heads, and in 
setting it up. As the lifting of the anchors with boats was 
heavy work, by the time they were got on board and stowed* 
it was noon, and all the yards were aloft, though not a sail 
was bent in the vessel. 

Captain Truck, while the people were eating, passed 
through the ship examining every stay and shroud : there 
were some make-shifts it is true, but on the whole he 
was satisfied, though he plainly saw that the presence of the 
Arabs had hurried matters a little, and that a good many 
drags would have to be given as soon as they got beyond 
danger, and that some attention must be paid to seizings ; 
still, what had been done would answer very well for mode- 
rate weather, and it was too late to stop to change* 

The trade wind had returned, and blew steadily as if 
finally likely to stand ; and the water outside of the reef was 
smooth enough to permit the required alterations, now that 
the heavier spars were in their places. 

The appearance of the Montauk certainly was not as 
stately and commanding as before the wreck, but there was 
an air of completeness about it that augured well. It was 
that of a ship of seven hundred tons, fitted with spars in- 
tended for a Bhip of five hundred. The packet a little re- 
sembled a man of six feet, in the coat of a man of Bye feet 
nine, and yet the discrepancy would not be apt to be noticed 
by any but the initiated. Every thing essential was in its 
place, and*reasonably well secured, and, as the Dane had 
been rigged for a stormy sea,.Cap|pn Truck felt satisfied he 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



BOKBWARP BOUHD, 149 

might, in his present plight, venture on the American coast 
even in winter, without incurring unusual hazard. 

As soon as the hour of work arrived, therefore, a boat 
Was sent to drop a kedge as near the inlet as it would be 
$afe to venture, and a little to windward of it By making 
a calculation, and inspecting his buoys, which still remained 
where he had placed them, Captain Truck found that he 
could get a narrow channel of sufficient directness to permit 
the ship to be warped as far as this point in a straight line. 
Every thing but the boats was now got on board, the anchor 
by which they rode was hove up, and the warp was brought 
to the capstan, when the vessel slowly began to advance 
towards the inlet. * 

This movement was a signal to the Arabs, who poured 
down on both reefs in hundreds, screaming-end gesticulating 
like maniacs. It required good nerves and some self-reliance 
to advance in the face of such a danger, and this so much 
the more, as the barbarians showed themselves in the greatest 
force on the northern range of rocks, which offered a good 
shelter for their persons, completely raked the channel, and, 
moreover, lay so near the spot where the kedge had been 
dropped, that one might have jerked a stone from the one to 
the other. To add to the awkwardness of the affair, the 
Arabs began to fire with those muskets that are of so little 
service in close encounters, but which are notorious for 
sending their shot with great precision from a distance. The 
bullets came thick upon the ship, though the stoutness of the 
'oulwarks forward, and their height, as yet protected the men. 

In this dilemma, Captain Truck hesitated about continuing 
to haul ahead, and he sent for Mr. Blunt and Mr. Leach for 
a consultation. Both these gentlemen advised perseverance, 
and as the counsel of the former will succinctly show the 
state of things, it shall be given in his own words. 

u Indecision is always discouraging to one's friends, and 
encouraging to one's enemies," he said, " and I recommend 
perseverance. The nearer we haul to the rocks, the greater 
will be our command of them, while the more the chances 
of the Arabs' throwing their bullets on our decks will be di- 
minished. Indeed, so long as we ride head to wind, they, 
cannot fire low enough to effect their object from the north- 
• 13* 
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era reef, and oft the southern tfceywiH not vediureTery Ac*! 1 , 
for want of 'cover . It is true it will be impossible' for us to 
bend our sails or to send out a boat in the face of so heavy 
a fire, while oar assailants are so effectually coveted ; but 
we may possibly dislodge them wMr the gim, or with oufr 
small-arms, from the decks. If not, I will head* a party into 
the tops, from which I will undertake 4 to drive them out of 
Ihe reach of our muskets in five minutes." 

" Such a step would be very hazardous to those who vetfc 
tared aloft." 

" It would not be without danger, and some loss must fee 
expected ; but they who fight must expect risks.** 

" In which case it will be the business of Mr. Leach and 
myself to head the parties aloft. If we are obliged to con- 
Sole the dying, damn me, but we are entitled to the privilege 
of fighting the living." 

"Ay, ay, sir," put in the* mate; ""that stands to reifc. 
son." 

" There are three tops, gentlemen,* returned Paul, mildly, 
rt and I respect your rights too much to wish to interfere 
With them. We can each take one, and the effect will be hi 
proportion to the greater means we e'mploy,— -one Vigorous 
assault being worth a dozen feints.* 

Captain Truck shook Paul heartily by the hand, and 
adopted his advice. When the young man had retired, h6 
turned to the mate, and said— 

"After all, these men-of-war's men are a little beyond 
us in the science of attack and defence, though I think I 
could give him a hint in the science of signs. I have had 
two or three touches at privateering in my time, but no regu- 
lar occupation in your broadside work. Did you see how 
Mr. Blunt handled his boat yesterday ? As much like two 
double blocks and a steady drag, as one belaying-pin is like 
another, and as coolly as a great lady in London looks at 
one of us in a state of nature. For my part, Leach, I was 
as hot as mustard, and ready to cut the throat of the best 
friend I had on earth ; whereas he was smiling as I rowed 
past him, though I could hardly see his face for the smoke 
of his- own gun." 

*■ Yen, sir, that's the way with your regular bu2ta. PR 
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warrant you he began young, and had kicked all the passion 
out of himself on old salts, by the time he was eighteen. He 
doesn't seem, neither, like one of the true d — n-my-eye* breed $ 
but it's a great privilege to a man in a passion to be allowed 
to kick when and whom he likes*" 

** Not he. I say Leach, perhaps he might lend us a hand 
when it comes to the pinch with poor IVtonday. I have a 
great desire that the worthy fellow should take his departure 
decently." 

" Well, sir, I think you had better propose it. For my 
part, I'm quite willing to go into all three of the tops alone, 
rather than disappoint a dying man." 

The captain promised to look to the matter, and then 
mey turned their attention to the ship, which in a few mom 
minutes was up as near the kedge as it was prudent to haul 
her. 



CHAPTER XL 



Speed, gallant bark, the tornado is past ; 
Staunch and secure thou hast weatherVi the blast; 
Now spread thy full soils to the wings of the mora. 
And soon the glad haven shall greet thy return. 

Pcrh 



The Montauk now lay close to the inlet, and even a little 
to windward of its entrance ; but the channel was crooked, 
not a sail was bent, nor was it possible to bend one properly 
without exposing the men to the muskets of the Arabs, who, 
from firing loosely, had got to be more wary and deliberate, 
aiming at the places where a head or an arm was occasion- 
ally seen. To prolong this state of things was merely to 
increase the evil, and Captain Truck determined to make an 
eflbrt at once to dislodge his enemies. 

With this view the gun was loaded in-board, filled nearly 
to the muzzle with slugs, and then it was raised with care to 
the top-gallant-forecastle, and cautiously pushed forward neat 
the gunwale. Had the barbarians understood the construe* , 
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tion of a vosaol , they might have destroyed half the packet 9 * 
dew while they were thus engaged about the forecastle by 
firing through the planks; hut, ignorant of the weakness of 
the defences, they aimed altogether at the openings, or over 
the rails. 

By lowering the gaff the spanker was imperfectly bent ; 
that is to say, it was bent on the upper leach. The boom 
was got in under cover of the hurricane-house, and of the 
bundle of the sail ; the out-hauler was bent, the boom replaced, 
the sail being hoisted with a little and a hurried lacing to the* 
'luff This was not effected without a good deal of hazard, 
though the nearness of the bows of the vessel to the rocks pre- 
vented most of the Arabs from perceiving what passed so fax 
aft. Still, others nearer to the shore caught glimpses of the 
actors, and several narrow escapes were the consequence. 
The second mate, in particular, had a shot through his hat 
within an inch of his head. By a little management, not- 
withstanding, the luff of the spanker was made to stand 
tolerably well ; and the ship had at least the benefit of this 
one sail. 

The Dane had been a seaman of the old school ; and, in- 
stead of the more modern spenser, his ship had been fitted 
with old-fashioned stay-sails. Of these it was possible to 
bend the mam and mizzen stay-sails in tolerable security, pro- 
vided the ends of the halyards could be got down. As this, 
however, would be nearly all aftersail, the captain deter- 
mined to make an effort to overhaul the buntlines and 
leachlines of the foresail, at the same time that men were 
sent aloft after the ends of the* halyards. He also thought 
it possible to set a fore-topmast staysail flying. 

No one was deceived in this matter. The danger and the 
mode of operating were explained clearly, and then Captain 
lYuck asked for volunteers. These were instantly found ; 
Mr. Leach and the second mate setting the example by step- 
ping forward as the first two* In order that the whole pro- 
cedure may be understood, however, it shall be explained 
more fully. 

Two men were prepared to run up on the foreyard at the 
word. Both of these, one of whom was Mr. Leach, carried 
three small balls of marline* to the end of each of which 
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Was attached a cod-hook, the barb being filed off in order 
to prevent its being caught. By means of these hooks the- 
halls were fastened to the jackets of the adventurers. Two » 
others stood ready at the foot of the main and mizaen rig*. • 
gings* By the gun lay Paul and three men ; while several 
of the passengers, and a few of the beet shots among the 
crew, were stationed on the forecastle* armed with muskets 
and fowling-pieces* 

. " Is everybody ready 1" called out the captain from the, 
quarter-deck. 

"All ready!" and "Ay! ay, sir 1" were answered firem 
the different points of the ship. 

" Haul put the spanker !" 

As soon as this sail was set, the stern of the ship swung 
round towards the inlet, so as to turn the bow on which the 
gun was placed towards the part of the reef where the Arabs 
were in greatest numbers. 

"Be dteady* men! and do not hurry yourselves* though . 
active as wild-cats !. Up, and away !" 

The two fore-yard men, and the two by the after-masts, 
sprang into the rigging like squirrels, and were running aloft 
before the captain had done speaking. — At the same instant ■ 
one of the three by the gun leaped on. the bowsprit, and ran 
out towards the stay* Paul) and the other two, rose and 
shoved the gun to its berth ; and the small-arms men showed 
themselves at the rails* 

So many, all in swift motion, appearing at the same mo* 
roent in the rigging) distracted the attention of the Arabs for 
" an instant, though scattering shots were fired. Paul knew 
that the danger would be greatest when the men aloft were 
stationary, and he was in no haste. Perhaps for half a 
minute hie was busy in choosing his object, and in levelling 
the gun, and then it was fired* He had chosen the moment 
well ; for Mr* Leach and his fellow adventurers were already 
on the fore-yard, and the Arabs had arisen from their covers 
in the eagerness of taking aim. The small-arms men poured 
in their volley, and then little more could be done in the wax 
of the offensive, nearly all the powder in the ship having 
been expended. 

It remains' to tell the result of this experiment. — Among 
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the Arabs a few fell, and those most exposed to the fife foot-' 
Uie ship were staggered* losiog Hear a minute in their con* * 
fbsion; but those more remote maintained hot discharges 
after the first surprise. The whole time occupied in what 
we are going to relate was about three minutes ; the action 
of the several parts going on simultaneously* . 

The adventurer forward, though nearest to the enemy, 
was least exposed. Partly covered by the bowsprit, he ran 
nimbly out on that spar tMl he reached the stay. Here he 
cut the stop of the fore-topmast halyards, overhauled ther 
roaning part, and let the block swing in. He then hooked 
a block that be had carried out with him, and in which ther 
bight of a rope had been rove through the thimble, and ran 
in as fast as possible. This duty, which had appeared the 
most hazardous of all the different adventures, on account 
of the proximity of the bowsprit to the reef, was the first 
done, and with the least Teal risk ; the nan being partly 
concealed by the smoke of the gun, as well as by the bow- 
Sprit. He escaped .uninjured. 

As die two men aft pursued exactly the same course, the 
movements of one will explain those of the other. On reach- 
ing the yard, the adventurer sprang on it, caught the hook 
of the halyard-block, and threw himself off without an in- 
stant's hesitation, overhauling the halyards by his weight. 
Men stood in readiness below to check the fall by easing off 
the other end of the rope, and the hardy follow reached the 
deck in safety. This seemed a nervous undertaking to the 
landsmen ; but the seamen who so well understood the ma- 
chinery of their vessel, made light of it. 

On the fore-yard, Mr. Leach passed out on one yard-arm, 
and his co-adventurer, a common seaman, ^on the other. 
Each left a hook in the knot of the inner buntline, as ho 
went out, and dropped the ball of marline on deck. The 
same was done at the outer buntlines, and at the Ieachlines. 
Here the mate returned, according to his orders, leaped upon 
the rigging, and thence upon a backstay, when he sHd on 
deck with a velocity that set aim at defiance. Notwith- 
standing the quickness of his motions, Mr. Leach received a 
trifling hit on the shoulder, and several bullets whifcaed near 
him. 
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The seaman on the other yard-arm succeeded equally 
well, escaping the smallest injury, until he had secured the 
leachline, when, knowing the usefulness of obtaining it, 
for he was on the weather side of the ship, he determined 
to bring in the end of the reef-tackle with him* Calling 
out to let go the rope on the deck, he ran out to the lift, 
bent over and secured the desired end, and raised himself 
erect, with the intention to make a run in, on the top of 
the yard. Captain Truck and the second mate had both 
commanded him to desist in vain, for impunity from harm 
had rendered him fool-hardy. In this perilous position he 
even paused to give a cheer. The cry was scarcely ended 
when he sprang off the yard several feet upwards and feU 
perpendicularly towards the sea, carrying the rope in his 
hand. At first, most on board believed the man had jumped 
into 4he water as the least hazardous means of getting 
down, depending on the rope, and on swimming, tor his 
security; but Paul pointed out the spot of blood that 
stained the surface of the sea, at the point where he had 
fallen. The reef-tackle was rounded cautiously in, and its 
end rose to the surface without the hand that had so lately 
grasped it. The man himself never re-appeared. 

Captain Truck had now the means of setting three stay-, 
sails, the spanker, and the fore-course ; sails sufficient, he 
thought, to answer his present purposes. — The end of the 
reef-tackle, that had been so dearly bought, was got in, by 
means of a light line, which was thrown around U. 

The order was now given to brail the spanker, and to 
clap on and weigh the Sedge, which was done by the run. 
As soon as the ship was free of the bottom, the fore- 
topmast-staysail was set flying, like a jib-top-safl, by haul- 
ing out the tack, and swaying upon the halyards. The 
sheet was hauled to windward, and the helm put down ; of 
course the bows of the ship began to fall off, and, as soon 
as her head was sufficiently near her course, the sheet was 
drawn, and the wheel shifted. 

Captain Truck now, ordered the foresail, which, by this 
time was ready, to be set. This important sail was got on 
the vessel, by bending the buntlines and leachlines to its, 
head, and by hauling out the weatber-head-cringle by 
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means of the reef tackle. As soon as this broad spread of 
Canvas was on the ship, her motion was accelerated, and 
she began to move away from the spot, followed by the 
furious cries and menaces of the Arabs. To the latter no 
one paid any heed^but they were audible until drowned in 
distance. Although aided by all her spars, and the force 
of the wind on her hull, a body as large as the Montauk 
required some little time to overcome the tit inertia, and 
several anxious minutes passed before she was so far from 
<he cover of tfie Arabs as to prevent their clamour from 
Seeming to be in the very ears of those on board. When 
this did occur, it brought inexpressible relief, though it per- 
haps increased the danger, by increasing the chances of 
the bullets hitting objects oh deck. 

The course at first was nearly before the wind, when 
the flat rock, so often named, being reached, the shio^was 
compelled to haul up on an easy bowline, in order .to pass 
to windward of it. Here the staysails aft and the spanker 
were set, which aided in bringing the vessel to the wind, 
and the fore-tack was brought down. By laying straight 
out . of the pass, a distance of only a hundred yards, the 
vessel would be again clear of every thing, and beyond all 
the dangers of the coast, so long as the present breeze 
stood. But the tide set the vessel bodily towards the rock, 
and her condition did not admit of pressing hard upon a 
bowline. Captain Truck was getting to be uneasy, for he 
soon perceived that they were nearing the danger, though 
very gradually, and he began to tremble for his copper. 
Still the vessel drew steadily ahead, and he bad hopes of 
passing the outer edge of the rocks in safety. This outer 
edge was a broken, ragged, and pointed fragment, that 
would break in the planks should the vessel rest upon it 
an instant, while falling in that constant heaving and set- 
ting of the ocean, which now began to be very sensibly 
felt. After all his jeopardy, the old mariner saw that 
his safety was at a serious hazard, by one of those unfore- 
seen but common risks that environ the seaman's life* 

"Luff! luff! you can," cried Captain Truck, glancing, 
his eye from the rock to the sails, and from the sans to the 
rock. " I^uff, sir — you are at the pinch !" 
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u Luff it is sir !" answered the man at the wheel, who 
stood abaft the hurricane-house, covered by its roofc over 
which he was compelled to look, to get a view of the .sails. 
u Liiff I may, and luff it is, six." 

Paul stood at the captain's side, the crew being ordered 
to keep themselves as much covered as possible, on account 
Of the bullets of the Arabs, which were at this time patter* 
ing against the vessel, like hail at the close of a storm. 

" We shall not weather that point of ragged rock," ex- 
claimed the young man, quickly ; " and if we touch it the 
ship will be lost." 

u Let her claw off," returned" the old man sternly* "Her 
cutwater is up with it already. Let he? claw off." 

The bows of the ship were certainly up with the dan- 
ger, and the vessel was slowly drawing ahead ; but every 
rnomjent its broadside was Set nearer to the rock, which 
was now within fifty feet of them. The fore-chains were 
past the point, though little hope remained of clearing \t 
abaft. A ship turns on her centre of gravity as on a pivot* 
the two ends inclining in opposite directions ; and Captain 
Truck hoped that as the bows were past the danger, it 
might be possible to throw the after-part of the vessel up 
to the wind, by keeping away, arid thus clear the spot en- 
tirely. # 

" Hard up with your helm !" he shouted j " hard up !— 
Haul down the mizzen-staysail, and give her sheet !" 

The sails were attended to, but no answer came ftpm the 
wheel, nor did the vessel change her course. 

" Hard up, I tell you, sir — hard up — hard up, and be 
d d to you !" 

The usual reply was not made. Paul sprang through the 
Harrow gangway that led to the wheel. AU that passed 
took but a minute, and yet it was the most critical minute 
that had yet befallen the Montauk ; for had she touched 
that rock but for an instant, human art could hardly hav» 
kept her above water an hour. 

"Hard up, and be d— d to you I" repeated Captain 
Truck, in a voice of thunder, as Paul darted round the 
corner of the hurricane*house. 

The seaman stood at the wheel, grasping its spoke*. 

Vol. II. 14 
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firmly, his eyes aloft as usual, bat the turns of the tiller 
rope showed that the order was not obeyed. 

" Hard up, manj hard up ! are you mad V 9 Paul utter- 
ed these words as he' sprang- to the wheel, which he made 
whirl with his own hands in the required direction. As for 
the seaman, he yielded his hold without resistance, and fell 
like a leg, as the wheel flew round. A ball had entered his 
back, and passed through his heart, and yet he had stood 
steadily to the spokes, as the true mariner always clings 
lo the helm while life lasts. 

The bows of the ship fell heavily off, and her stern press- 
•d up towards the w^nd '; but the trifling delay so much aug- 
mented the risk, that nothing saved the vessel but the for* 
nation of the run and counter, which, by receding as usual, 
allowed room to escape the dangerous point, as the Montauk 
hove by on a swell. 

Paul could not see the nearness of the escape, but the pu- 
rity of tlie water permitted Captain Truck and his mates 
to observe it with a distinctness that almost rendered them 
breathless. Indeed there was an instant when the sharp 
rock was hM beneath the counter, and each momentarily 
expected to hear the grating of the fragment, as it pene- 
trated the vessel's bottom. 

" Relieve that man at the wheel, and send him hither 
this moment," said Captain Truck, in a calm stern voice, 
that was more ominous than an oath. 

The<mate called a seaman, and passed aft himself to exe- 
cute the order. In a minute he and Paul returned, bearing 
the body of the dead mariner, when all was explained. 

" Lord, thy ways are unsearchable !" muttered the old 
master, uncovering himself, as the corpse was carried past, 
" and we are but as grains of seed, and as the vain butter- 
flies in thy hand !" 

The rock once cleared, an operi ocean lay to leeward 
of tfie packet, and bringing the wind a little abaft the beam, 
she moved steadily away froth those rocks that had been 
the witnesses of all her recent dangers. It was not long.* 
before she was so distant that all danger from the Aram! ^ 
ceased. The barbarians, notwithstanding, continued 'a 
dropping fire and furious gesticulations, bag after than 
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bullets aid menaces became matters of indifference to those 
on board* 

The body of the dead man was laid between the masts, 
and the order was passed to bend the sails. As all was 
ready, in half an hour the Montauk was standing off the 
land under her three topsails, the reef ^iow distant nearly a 
league. The courses came next, when the topgallant 
yards were crossed and the sails set ; the lighter canvas 
followed* and some time before the sun disappeared, the 
ship was under studding-sails, standing to the westward, 
before the trades. 

For the first time since he received the intelligence that 1 
the Arabs were the masters of the ship, Captain Truck now 
felt real relief. He was momentarily happy after the* com- 
bat, but new cares had pressed upon him so soon, that he 
could scarcely be said to be tranquil, patters were now* 
changed* His vessel was in good order, if not equipped for 
racing, and, as he was in a low latitude, had the trade winds 
to befriend him, and no longer entertained any apprehension 
of histoid enemy the Foam, he felt as if a mountain had 
been removed from his breast. 

" Thank God," he observed to Paul, " I shall sleep to*' 
night without dreaming of Arabs or rocks, or 1 scowling 
faces at New York. They maty say that another man 
might have shown more skill in keeping' clear of such a' 
scrape, but they will hardly say that another man could 
have got out of it better. All this handsome outfit; too,' 
will cost the owners nothing— literally nothing; and f 
question if the poor Bane will ever appear to claim the* 
sails and spars. I do not know that We are in possession 
of them exactly according to the law of Africa, for of that 
code I know little ; or according to the law of nations, for 
Vattel, I believe, has nothing on the subject $ but we are in 
possession so effectually, that, barring the norVtfesters on 
the American coast, I fed pretty certain of keeping them" 
until we make the East River."" 

. " It might be better to bury the dead,* 1 said Paul ) for 
lie knew Eve would scarcely appear on deck/as long as the 4 
body remained in sight. " Seamen, you know, are super 
stttious'oa the subject of corpsesi'' 
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1 1 Uve thought of this, but hoped to cheat those two 
rascals of sharks that are following in our wake, as if they 
scented their food. It is an extraordinary thing, Mr. Blunt, 
that these fish should know when there is a body in a 
ship, and that they will follow it a hundred leagues to make 
sure of their prey." * 

" It would be extraordinary* if true $ but in what manner 
has the 'fact been ascertained ?" 

" You see the two rascally pirates astern ?" obsewed Mr. 
Leach. 

" Very true ; but we might also see them wete there no 
dead body about the ship. Sharks abound in this latitude, 
and I have seen several about the reef since we went in. 

u They'll be disappointed as to poor Tom Smith," said 
the mate, " unless they dive deep for him. I have lashed 
one of Napoleon's busts to the fine fellow's feet, and he'll 
not fetch up until he's snugly anchored on the bottom." 

"This is a fitting hour for solemn feelings," said the 
captain, gazing about him at the heavens and the gathering 
gloom of twilight. " Call all hands to bury the dead, Mr* 
Leach. 1 confess I should feel easier myself as to the 
weather* were the body fairly out of the ship." 

While the mate went forward to muster the people, the 
captain took Paul aside with a request that he would perform 
tne last offices for the deceased. 

" I will read a chapter in the Bible myself," ho said * 
" for I should not like the people to see one of the crew go 
overboard, and the officers have no word to say in the cere* 
monies ; it might beget disrespect, and throw a slur on our 
knowledge ; but you man-of-war's-men are generally more 
regularly brought up to prayers than us liners, and if yon 
have a proper book by you, I should feel infinitely obliged 
if you would give us a lift on this melancholy occasion." 
, Paul proposed that Mr. Effingham should be asked to 
officiate, as he knew that gentleman read prayers in his 
cabin, to his own party, night and morning. 

"Does be!" said the captain ; " then he is my man, for 
he must have his hand in, and there will be no stammering 
or boggling. , Ay 9 ay; he will fetch through on one tack* 
Toast, go below, and present my compliments to Mr. Effing* ■ 
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ham, and say I should like to speak to him; and, harkee. 
Toast, desire him to put a prayer-book in his pocket, and 
then step into my state-room, and bring up the Bible you 
will find under thfe pillow* The Arabs had a full chance at 
the plunder; but there is something about the book that 
always takes care of it. Few rogues, I've often remarked, 
care about a Bible. They would sooner steal ten novels 
than one copy of the sacred writ. This of mine was my 
mother's, Mr. Blunt, and I should have been a better man 
had I overhauled it oftener." 

' We pass over most of the arrangements, and come at 
once to the service, and to the state of the*hip, just as her 
inmates were assembled *on an occasion which no want of 
formality can render any thing but solemn and admonitory. 
The courses were hauled up, and the majn-topsail had been 
laid to the most, a position in which a ship has always an 
air of stately repose. The body was stretched on a plank 
that lay across a jail, the leaden bust being enclosed in the 
ftammock that enveloped it. A spot of blood on the cloth 
alone betrayed the nature of the death. Around the body 
were grouped the crew, while Captain Truck and his mates 
stood at the gangway. The passengers were collected on » 
the quarter-deck, with Mr. Effingham, holding a prayer- 
book, a little in advance. 

The sun had just dipped into the ocean r and the whole 
western horizon was glorious with those soft, pearly, rain- 
bow hues that adorn the evening and the morning of a low 
latitude, during the soft weather of the autumnal months. 
To* the eastward, the low line of coast was jus! discernible 
by the hillocks of sand, leaving the imagination to portray 
its solitude and wastes. The sea in all other directions was 
dark and gloomy, and the entire character of the sunset was 
that of a grand picture of ocean magnificence and extent, 
telieved by a sky m which the tints came and went like the 
well-known colours of the dolphin ; to this must be added 
the gathering gloom of twilight. 

Eve pressed the arm of John Effingham, and gazed with 
admiration and awe at the imposing scene. 

" This is the seaman's grave !" she whispered. 
• u And worthy it is to be the tomb of so gallant a fellow 
14* 
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The man died clinging to his post ; and Powis tells me that 
his hand was loosened from the wheel with difficulty." 

They were silent, for Captain Truck uncovered himself 
as did all around him, placed his spectacles, ^ind opened the 
Sacred volume. The old mariner was far from critical in his, 
selections of readings, and he usually chose Some subject 
that he thought would most interest his hearers, which were 
. ordinarily those that most interested himself. To him Bible 
was Bible, and he now turned to the passage in the Acts of 
the Apostles in which the voyage of St. Paul from Judea to 
Rome is relatedt This he read with steadiness, some quaint- 
ness of pronunciation, and with a sort of breathing elasti- 
city, whenever he came to those verses that touched particu- 
larly on the navigation. 

Paul maintained his perfect self-command during this ex* 
traordinary exhibition, but an unbidden smile lingered around 
the handsome and chiseled mouth of Mr. Sharp* John 
Effingham's curved face was sedate and composed, while the 
females were too much impressed to exhibit any levity. As 
to the crew, they listened in profound attention, occasionally 
• exchanging glances whenever any of the nautical expedients 
struck them as being out of rule. 

As soon as this edifying chapter was ended, Afr. Effing 
fcaih commenced the solemn rites for the dead* At the first 
sound of his voice, a calm foil on the vessel as if the Spaa* 
of God had alighted from the clouds, and a thrill passed 
through the frames df the listeners. Those solemn words 
of the Aposfle commencing with " 1 am the resurrection and 
the life, saith the Lord, he that believeth in me, though he 
were dead, yet he shall live: and whosoever liveth and be- 
lieveth in me, he shall never die," could not have been better 
delivered. The voice, intonation, utterance, and manner, of 
Mr. Effingham, were eminently those of a gentleman; .with- 
out pretension, quiet, simple, and mellow, while, on the other 
hand, they were feeling, dignified, distinct, and measured* 
^When he pronounced the words "I know that my Re- 
deemer liveth, and that he shall stand at the latter day. upon 
the earth: and. though, afler my skin, worms destroy my 
body, yet in ray flesh shall I see God," kc. &e. the men 
stared about them as if a real voice from heaven had made 
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peqting a trumpet-blast. The tears of Eve began to flow as 
she listened to the much-loved tones ; and the stoutest heart 
m that much-tried ship quailed. John fiffirigham made the 
Responses of the psalm steadily, and Mr. Sharp and Paul 
soon joined him. But the.profoundest effect was produced 
when the office reached those consoling but Startling words 
Jrom the Revelations, commencing with, " I Jieard a voice 
from Heaven saying unto me write, from henceforth blessed 
are the dead who die in the Lord," &c. Captain Tru<?k af- 
terwards confessed that he thought he heard the Very Voice, 
and the men actually pressed together in their alarm. The 
plunge of the body was also a solemn, instant It went off 
the end of the plank fe$f foremost, and ! , carried rapidly down 
%v the" great weight of the lead, the water closed above it, 
ooliteratmg every trace of the seaman's grave. Eve thought 
that its exit resembled the few brief hours that draw the veil 
osf oblivion around the mass of mortals when they disappear 
fipom earth; 

Instead of asking for the benediction at the close of the 
ceremony, Mr, Eflpgham devoutly and calmly commenced 
the psalm of thanksgiving for victory, " If the Lord had hot 
been on our side, now may we say, if the Lord himself had 
not been on our side, when men rose up against us, they 
would have swallowed us up quick, when they were so 
wrathfully displeased ^with us." Most of the gentlemen 
joined in the responses, and the, silvery voice of Eve sounded 
sweet and holy amid thV breathings of the ocean. Te Deum 
Laudamusy " We praise thee, O God ! we acknowledge thee 
to be the Lord !" " All the earth doth worship thee, the 
Father everlasting ; w closed the offices, when Mr. Effingham 
dismissed his congregation with the usual layman's request 
for the benediction. 

Captain Truck had never before been so deeply impressed 
with any religious ceremony, and when it ceased he looked 
wistfully over the side at the spot where the body had 
fallen, or where it might be supposed to have fallen — for 
the ship had drifted some distance— <as one takes a last - 
look at the grave pf a friend. 

"Shall we fill the main-topsail, sir?" demanded Mr. 
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L^ach, after watting a minute or two in deference to hie 

commander's feelings; "or shatl we hook on the yan£ 
tackles, and stow the launch ?" 

" Not yet, Leach ; not yet. It will be unkind to poor 
Jack to hurry away from his grave so indecently. I have 
observed that the people about the river always keep in 
sight till the last sod is stowed, and the rubbish is cleared 
away. The fine fellow stood to those spokes as a close- 
reefed topsail in a gale stands the surges of the wind, and 
we owe him this little respect." 

« The boats, sir V 9 

" Let them tow awhile longer. It will seem like desert- 
ing him to be rattling the yard-tackles, and stowing boats 
directly over his head. Your gran'ther was a priest, Leach, 
and I wonder you don't see the impropriety of hurrying 
away from a grave. A little reflection will hurt none of 
us." 

The mate admired at a mood so novel for his command- 
er, but he was fain to submit. The day was fast closing not- 
withstanding, and the skies were losing their brilliancy in 
hues that were still softer and more melancholy, as if na- 
ture delighted, too, in sympathizing with the feelings of these 
lone mariners I ' 



CHAPTER XIL 



Sir, 'til my occupation to be plain. 

LsAu 

The barbarians had done much less injury to the ship 
and her contents than under the circumstances could have 
been reasonably hoped. The fact that nothing could be 
effectually landed where she lay was probably the cause* 
the bales that had actually been got out of the ship, having 
been put .upon the bank with a view to lighten her, more, 
than for any other reason. The compact, too, between the 
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chiefs had its influence probably, though it could not have 
lasted long with so strong temptations to violate it con* 
Stantly before the eyes of men habitually rapacious. 

Of course, one of the first things after each individual 
had ascertained his own losses, was to inquire into those of 
his neighbours, and the usual party in the ladies' cabin was 
seated around the sofa of Eve, about nine in the evening, 
conversing on this topic, after having held a short but 
serious discourse on their recent escape. 

" You tell me, John, that Mr. Monday has a desire to 
sleep?" observed Mr. Effingham, in the manner in which 
one puts an interrogation. 

" He is easier, and dozes. I have left my man with him A 
with orders to summon me the instant he awakes." ' . 

A melancholy pause succeeded, and then the discourse 
took the channel from which it had been diverted. 

"Is the extent of our losses in effects known?" asked 
Mr. Sharp. "My man reports some trifling deficit, but 
nothing of any value." 

"Your counterfeit," returned Eve, smiling, **has been 
the principal sufferer. One would think by his plaints, that 
not a toy is left in Christendom." 

" So long as they have not stolen from him his good 
name, I shall not complain, as I may have some use for it 
when we reach America, of which now, God be praised ! 
there are some flattering prospects." 

" I understand from my connexions that the person who 
is known in the main cabin as Sir. George Templemore, is 
not the person who is known as such in this, observed 
John Effingham, bowing to Mr. Sharp, who returned his 
salute as one acknowledges an informal introduction. 
"There are certainly weak men to be found in high sta- 
tions all over the world, but you will probably tbink I am 
doing honour to my own sagacity, when I say, that I sus- 

rcted from the first that he was not the true Amphitryon, 
had heard of Sir George Templemore, and had been 
taught to expect more in him than even a man of fashion— 
a man of the world — while this poor substitute can scarcely 
lay claim to be either." 

John Effingham so seldom complimented that his felno 
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words usually toM, and Mr. Sharp acknowledged the polite* 
ness, more gratified than he was probably willing to ac* 
knowledge to Himself. The other could h^ve Ijeard of hia§ 
Only from Eve and her father, and it was doubly grateful 
to be spoken of favourably in such a quarter : he thought 
there was a consciousness in the slight suffusion that apt 
peared on the face of the daughter, which led him to hope 
that even the latter had not considered him unworthy of 
recollection ; for he cared but little for the remembrance? 
Qf Mr. Effingham, if they could all be transferred to his " 
child. 

u This person, who does me the honour to relieve n*» 
from the trouble of bearing my own name,'* he resumed, 
* cannot be of very lofty pretensions* or he would Jiave as* 
pired higher. I suspect him of being merely oqe of those 
silly young countrymen of mine, of whom so many crpwcl 
stage-coaches and packets, to swagger over their less am- 
bitious fellow-moptals with the strut and exactions of the 
hour." / . 

" And yet, apart from his folly in* * sailing under false 
colours,' as our worthy captain would call, it, the maa 
seems well enough." 

"Afojly, cousin^ Jack," said Eve with laughing eyes, 
(hough she maintained a perfect cbmureness with her beau-, 
tiful features — " that he stores in common with so raafly 
others !" 

" Very true, though I suspect he has climbed to commit 
it, while others have been content to descend. The man 
himself behaved well yesterday , showing steadiness as well 
as spirit in the fray." 

" I forgive him his usurpation for his conduct on thatoo* 
casion," returned Mr. Sharp, " and wish with all my heart* 
the Arabs had discovered less affection for his curiosities. I 
should think that they must find themselves embarrassed tot 
ascertain the uses of some of their prizes ; such for instance,; 
as the button-hooks, the shoe-horn, kniyes wijh twenty* 
blades, and other objects that denote a profound civilization. 

«* You hav* not spoken of "your luck, Mr* Powis," added, 
Mr. Effingham ; " I trust you have fered as well as most 
of u% though* h$$ they visited their enemies accorfing to 
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*ry ^oayed from them, you would be among the 

hSmSAT of the sufferers.** . ; • 

* " My loss," replied Paul mournfully, " is not much in 
pecuniary value, though irreparable to me.* 1 

A Iqojt of concern betrayed the general interest, for as^ 
he Teatly seemed sad, there was a secret apprehension that 
his loss even exceeded that which his words would give 
them reason to suppose- Perceiving the curiosity that was 
awakened* and which was only suppressed by politeness, 
the young man added, 

* " I miss a miniature that, to me, is of inestimable value.'* 
Eve's heart throbbed, while her eyes sunk to the car- 
X. The others "seemed amazed, and after a brief pause, 
r. Sharp observed — ' 
"•A painting on its own account would hardly possess 

much value with such barbarians. Was the setting valu- 
able?" * 

" It was of gold, of course, and had some merit in He 
way of workmanship. It has probably been taken as curi ? 
ous rather than for its specific value ; though to me, as I 
have just said, the ship itself could scarcely be of more ac- 
count—certainly not as much prized." 
" " Many light articles have been merely mislaid ; taken 
away through curiosity or idleness, and left where the indi- 
vidual happened to be at the moment of changing his mind," 
said John Effingham : " several things of mine have been, 
scattered through the cabins in this tnanner, and 1 under- 
stand that divers vestments of the ladies have found their 
way into the state-rooms of the other cabin ; particularly a 
riight-£ap of Mademoiselle Viefville's, that has been disco- 
vered in Captain Truck's room, and which that gallant 
seaman has forthwith condemned as a lawful waif. As he 
never uses such a device on his head, he will he compelled 
to wear it next his heart. He will be compelled to convert; 
it into a 7i&erty-cap." t 

" Cielf if the excellent captain will carry us safe to New 
York," coolly returned the governess, **he shall have the 
prize, de tout tnon cceur ; c'est un homme brave, et p'est 
aussi un brave homme? a safaqon." 

w Here are two beirls r concerned in the affair already * 
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and no one can foresee the consequences > but,* turning to 
Paul, " describe this miniature, if you please, for there are 
many in the vessel, and yours is not the only one that has 
been mislaid." 

• " It was a miniature of a female, and one, too, I think, 
that would be remarked for her beauty." 

Eve felt a chill at her heart % 

" If, sir, it is the miniature of an elderly lady," said Ann 
Sidley, " perhaps it is this which I found in Miss Eve's 
room, and which I intended to give to Captain Truck in or- 
der that it might reach the hands of its right owner." 

Paul took the miniature, which he regarded coldly for a 
moment, and then returned to the nurse. 

" Mine is the miniature of a female under twenty," he 
said, colouring as he spoke ; " and is every way different 
from this." 

This was the painful and humiliating moment when Eve 
Effingham was made to feel the extent and the nature of 
the interest she took in Paul Powis. On all thd previous 
occasions in which her feelings had been strongly awakened 
on his account, she had succeeded in deceiving herself as. 
to the motive, but now the truth was felt in that overwhelm- 
ing form that no sensitive heart can distrust. 

No one had seen the miniature, though all observed the 
emotion with which Paul spoke of it, and all secretly won- 
dered of whom it could be. 

" The Arabs appear to have some such taste for the fine 
arts as distinguishes the population of a mushroom Ameri- 
can city," said John Effingham ; " or one that runs ta por- 
traits, which are admired while the novelty la'sts, and then 
are consigned to the first spot that offers to receive them." 

" Are your miniatures all safe, Eve ?" Mr. Effingham 
inquired with interest ; for among them was one of her mo- 
ther that he had yielded to her only through strong pa- 
rental affection, but which it would have given him deep 
pain to discover was lost, though John Effingham, unknown, 
to him, possessed a copy 

" It is with the jeweLery in the baggage-room, dearest 
father, and untouched of course. We are fortunate that 
our passing wants did not extend beyond our comforts, 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



ROftfiWftftD BDOITO. 16* 

and luckily they are aoi of a nature to be much prized by 
barbarians. Coquetry and a ship have little in common, 
and Mademoiselle Viefville and myself had not much out 
to tempt the marauders**' 

As Eve uttered this., both the young men involuntarily 
turned their eyes towards her, each thinking that a being 
so (air stood less in need than common of the factitious aid 
of ornaments. She was dressed in a dark French chintz, 
that her maid had fitted to her person in a manner that it 
would seem none but a French assistant can accomplish, 
setting off her falling shoulders, finely moulded bust, and 
slendeivrounded waist, in a way to present a modest outline 
of their perfection. The dress had that polished medium 
between fashion and its exaggeration, that always denotes 
a high association, and perhaps a cultivated mind— certainly 
a cultivated taste— offending neither usage on the one hand, 
nor self-respect and a chaste appreciation of beauty on the 
other. Indeed Eve was distinguished for that important 
acquisition to a gentlewoman, an intellectual or refined 
toilette; not intellect and refinement in extravagance and 
caricature, but as they are displayed -in fitness, simplicity, 
elegance, and the proportions. This much, perhaps, she 
owed to native taste, as the slight air of fashion, and the 
high air of a gentlewoman, that were thrown about her 
person and attire, were the fruits of an intimate connexion 
with the best society of half the capitals of the European 
continent. As an unmarried female, modesty, the habits 
of the part of the world in which she had so long dwelt, 
and her own sense of propriety, caused her to respect sim- 
plicity of appearance ; but through this, as it might be in 
spite of herself, shone qualities of a superior order. The 
little hand and foot, so beautiful and delicate, the latter just 
peeping from the dress under which it was usually con- 
cealed, appeared as if formed expressly to adorn a taste 
that was every way feminine and alluring. 

** It is one of the mysteries of the grand designs of Provi- 
dence, that men should exist in conditions so widely distant 
from each other," said John Effingham abruptly, " with a 
common nature that can be so much varied by circumstan* 
ces. It is almost humiliating to find one's-self a man, when 
beings like these Arabs are to be classed as fellows*" 

Vol. II. 15 
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«• Hie most instructed and refined, cousin Jack, may gel 
a useful lesson, notwithstanding your disrelish for the con- 
sanguinity, from this very identity of nature," said Bve, 
who made a rally to overcome feelings that she deemed 
girlish and weak* " By showing us what we might be our* 
selves, we get an admonition of humility ; or by reflecting 
on the difference that is made by education, does it not 
strike you thai there is an encouragement to persevere un- 
til better things are attained ?" 

" Thie globe is but a ball, and a ball, too, insignificant, 
even when compared with the powers of man," continued 
the other. "How many navigators now circle it ! even you, 
air., may have done this, young as you still are, 9 ' turning 
to Paul, who made a bow of assent : " and yet, within these 
narrow limits, what wonderful varieties of physical appear- 
ance, civilization, laws, and even of colour, do we find, all 
mixed up with points of startling affinity." 

" So for as a limited experience has enabled me to judge, 
observed Paul, " I have every where found, not only th* 
same nature, but a common innate sentiment oC justice tha* 
seems universal ; for even amidst the wildest scenes of vio- 
lence, or of the most ungovernable outrages, thb sentiment 
glimmers through the more brutal features of the being* 
The rights of property, for instance, are every where ax> 
know lodged ; the very wretch who steals whenever he can, 
appearing conscious of his crime, by doing it clandestinely, 
and as a deed that shuns observation* All seem to have 
the same general notions of natural justice, and they are 
forgotten only through the poliey of systems, irresistible 
temptation, the pressure- of want, or the result. of conten- 
tion," 

" Yet, as a rule, man every where oppresses his weaker 
fellow." 

" True ; but he betrays consciousness of his error, <fc» - 
rectly or indirectly* One can show his sense of the mag* 
nitude of his crime even by the manner of defending it As 
respects our late enemies, I cannot say I felt any emotion 
of animosity while the hottest engaged against them, for 
their usages have rendered (heir proceedings lawful." 

ti They tell me," interrupted Mr. Effingham, " that it is 
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rawing to yonr presence of mind c^trteadiBBt* tin* rootf 
blood was not shed unnecessarily." 

" It may be questioned," continued Paul, noticing thin * 
compliment merely by an inclination of the head, " if etvi* 
Hzed people have not reasoned themselves, urtterlhe influ- 
ence of interest, into the commission of deeds quite as much ' 
opposed to natural justice as anything done by these bar* - 
tartans. Perhaps no nation is perfectly free from the just • 
imputation of having adopted some policy quite as unjusti- 
fiable in itself as the system of plunder maintained among * 
the Arabs." 

«< Do you count the rights of hospitality as nothing Y* 

" Look at France, a nation distinguished for refinement, 
among its rulers at least. It was but the other day that the 
effects of the stranger who died in her territory were ap- 
propriated to the uses of a monarch wallowing in luxury. ' 
Compare this law with the treaties that invited strangers to 
repair to the country, and the wants of the monarch who 
exhibited the rapacity, to the situation of the barbarians 
from whom we have escaped, and tjie magnitude of the 
temptation we offered, and it does not appear that the ad- 
vantage is much with Christians. But the fate of ship- 
wrecked mariners all over the world is notorious. In coun- - 
tries the most advanced in civilisation they are plundered, 
if there is an opportunity, and, at need, frequently mur- 
dered." . ., 

" This is a frightful picture of humanity," said Ere 
shuddering. " I do not think that this charge can be justly 
Drought against America." - 

"That is far from certain. America has many advan- 
tages to weaken the temptation to crime, but she is very 
far from perfect. The people on some of her coasts have 
been accused of resorting to the old English practice of 
showing false lights, with a view to auslead vessels, and of 
committing cruel depredations on the wrecked. In all - 
things I believe there is a disposition in man to make mis* 
fortune weigh heaviest on the unfortunate. Even the coffin - 
in which we inter a friend costs more than any other piece 
of work of the same a>nount of labour and materials." 

" This is a gloomy picture of humanity, to be drawn by 
one so young," Mr. Effingham mildly rejoined. 
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and ferocity in the same way $ but Aero we few wtod <te* 
net extern* both* As few America* Mies Effingham, she 1s 
fast getting vices peculiar to herself and her system, and, 
I think, viow%hich bid feirto bring her dow»,eiie k>ng>to 
the eommofl levtel, although I do not go cftiite so fat in de* 
scribing* her demerits aa some of the courftrymen of Made* 
moiselJ* Vieiville have gone;" 

"And what may that h*ve been F naked the governess 
eagerly 9 in English. 

M Paurrie avant d'etre mtire. Mitre, America is certainly 
far from being $ but I am not ^disposed to accuse her yet of 
being quite pmtrrie" 

a We had flattered ourselves," said Eve, a Iktle reproach^ 
fbttv, " with having at last found a countryman in Mr* 
Powis*" 

u And how would that change the question T Or, do yon 
admit that an American can be no American, unless blind 
to-ftbe faults of the country, however great?" 

«* Would it be gene&us for a child to torn tfpom a parent 
that all othdrsr assail?^ 

u Yon pot the case ingeniously, but scarcely with fairness. 
It- is the duty of the parent 10 educate and correct the child, 
but it is die duty ©# the citizen to reform and improve the 
character of Ms* country, How can the latter be done, if 
nothing but .eulogies are dealt in? With foreigners, one 
should not deal too *reefy with the faults of his country,* 
though even with the liberal among them one would wish 
to be liberal, for foreigners cannot repair the^ evil ; but with 
one's countrymen I see' tittle use and much danger, in ob- 
serving a silenee 5 as to faults* The American, of all others, 
it Appears to* me, should be the boldest in denouncing the 
common and national vices, since he is one of those who, 
<by the fastittftfbns themselves, has the power to apply the 
remedy*." ' 

"But Afnerie* Is an e*oeption, r think, or perhaps if 
would be better to say I feel, since all other people deride * 
at, mock her, and dislike her. You will admit this yourself 
Sir George Templemore V 

"By no means: in England, now, I consider America to 
be particularly "welt esteemed*" 
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,. Em held up fee? pretty, bands* and eve* Mademoiselle 
YiefVille, usually so well-toned and selkiestrained, gave a 
visibly shrug. ^ ' . ' 

." Sir George means in bis county," drily observed Jobn 
Effingham. * 

" Perhaps the*parties would better understand each other," 
said Paul, coolly, " were Sir George TexnpLeinore to descend 
tp particulars^ He belongs himself to the liberal school, and 
rnay. be considered a safe witness," 

" J shall be compelled to protest against a cross-examina- 
tion on such a subject," returned die baronet, laughing* 
" You wUl he satisfied* I am certain, -with cay simple decla- 
ration. Perhaps we still regard the Americans as tant soft 
,peu rebels f buj that is a feeling that will soon cease*" 

"Thai is precisely the point on which I th&k libml 
: Englishmen usually do great justice to America, while & is 
ap other points that they betray a national dislike." 

" England believes America hostile 4o herself* and if love 
creates love* dislike creates dislike*" 

"This is at least something like admitting (be truth of the 
chajage, Miss. Effingham," said John Effingham* smiling, 
" and we may dismiss the- accused* It is odd enough that 
England should consider America as rebellious, as- is the 
-case with many Englishmen, I acknowledge, while, in truth, 
England herself was the rebel, and this, ton, in connexion 
with the very^ questions that produced the American feyou*- 
»lion." 

"This is quite ne*," said Sir Geotge, ^ and I confess 
some curiosity to see hew it can be . made out." 

John Efhaghena did not hesitate about stating his ease. 

"In the fiflgt place 310a axe to forget professions and 

.name**" he **& "and to look only at fecte and things. 

When America was settled, a compact was made, either in . 

• the way of enartats tor of otgataic laws, by which all tfce 

.colonies had distinct rights, while, on the other hand, they 

wa&saeda&g^^ But in that age the Euglish 

n^onarch a«t a ktogv Housed his veto* on the law** ferine 

stance, and otherwise exercised his prerogatives. Of the two* 

be influencad parkat»«n4'mose than pnriiaraerit influenced 

la> fa awh*a*aft» of thii^ eotintries separated ; By* *a 
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ocean might be supposed to be gbverne3 equitably., the eoro- 
' mon monarch feeling a common parental regard for all his 
subjects. Perhaps distance might Tender him ewn mora 
! tender of the interest of -those who were not present to pre- 
lect themselves." 

"This is putting the case loyally, at least, n said Sir 
George, as the other paused for a moment 

" It is precisely in that light that I wish to present it. The 
degree of power that parliament possessed over the colonies 
-was a disputed point ; but I am willing to allow that parlia- 
ment had aM power." 

** In doing which, I fear, you wifl concede all the merits," 
said Mr. Effingham.' 

" I think not. Parliament then ruled the colonies abso- 
lutely and legally, if you please, under the Stuarts ; but the 
"English rebelled against these Smarts, dethroned them, and 
gave the <jrown to an entirely new family,— one with only 
f« remote alliance wkh the reigning branch. Not satisfied 
with this, the king was curtailed in his authority ; the prince, 
who might with justice be supposed to feel a common inte- 
rest in all his subjects, became a mere machine in the 1 hands 
-ef a body who represented little more than themselves, in 
"fact, or a mere fragment of the empire, even in theory; 
-transferring the control of the colonial interest from the 
sovereign himself to a portion of his people* and that, fob, 
-a small portion. This was no longer a government of a 
prince who felt a parental concern for all his subjects, but* 
government of a dupie of his subjects, who felt a selfish 
concern only for their- own interests." ' 

5* And did the Americans urge th% reason for the revolt ?" 
Jssked 6hp GeoTge. « It sounds new*to m&» 

" They qaai*e)fed with the results, rafter than with the 
cause. When they found that legisfotkm' was to be chiefly 
i«t the irttomts of JBnglaad, they took the alarm, aad seiaed 
^herr arms, without: stopping to analyse causes. They pro- 
bably were roystrfted too much with names and profession* 
4ti see the ireal truth, though they got some noble g ftr tf p a eo 
.©AiC" .* , • . .- . >— V 

M have rnewr before hear* this case an t wGt&T&tff'f 
a*ed PaulrPowis, ^nnd T ^ I ttonfc **MataiB* the wMb 
merit of the controversy as a principle," 
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' w It is extraordinary how nationality Minds wr," observed 
Sir George, laughing, " I confess, Powis," — the late events 
had produced a close intimacy and a sincere regard between 
these two fine young men, — u that I stand in need of an 
explanation." 

" You can conceive of a monarch," continued John Effing- 
ham, " who possesses an extensive and efficient power !" 

" Beyond doubt ,• nothing can be plainer than that." 

* " Fancy this monarch to fall into the hands of a frag- 
ment of his subjects, who reduce his authority to a mere 
profession, and b.'gin to wield it for their own especial be* 
nefit, no longer leaving him a free agent, though always 
using the authority in his name." * 

'f Even that is easily imagined." 
k " History is full of such instances. A part of the strfc- 

* jects, unwilling to be the dupes of such a fraud, revolt 
against the monarch in name, against the cabal in fact. 
Now who are the real rebels ? Profession is nothing. Hy- 
der Ally never seated himself m the presence of the prince 

'he had deposed, though he held him captive during life." 

" But did not America acquiesce in the dethronement 6f 
the Stuarts V '* asked Eve, in whom the love of the right was 
stronger even than the love of country. 

* Beyond a doubt, though America neither foresaw nor 

-acquiesced in all the results. The English themselves, 
probably, did not foresee the consequences of their own 

* revolution ; for we now find England almost in arms against 
the consequences of the very subversion of the kingly 
power of which I have spoken. In England it placed a 
portion of the higher classes in possession of authority, at 
the expense of all the rest of the nation ; whereas, as re- 
spects America, it set a, remote people to rule over her, 

' instead of a prince, who had the same connexion with his 
colonies as with all the rest of his subjects. The late Eng- 
lish reform is a peaceable revolution ; and America would 
very gladly have done the same thing, could she have extri- 
cated herself from the consequences, by mere acts of con- 
gress. The whole difference is, that America, pressed upon 

: by peculiar circumstances, preceded England in the revolt 
About sixty years, and that this revolt was against «n 
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usurper, and opt, against the tegjtimate ffTflfftrnfu or 
he sovereign himself." 

" I confess all this is novel to me," exclaimed Sir George. 

u I have told you, Sir George Templempro, that, if you 
stay long enough in America, many novel ideas -will suggest 
themselves. You have too. much sense to travel throughthe 
country seeking for petty exceptions that may sustain your 
aristocratical prejudices, or opinions, if you tike that better; 
. but will be disposed to judge a nation, not according to pre- 
. conceived notions, but according to visible facts." % 

" They tell me there is a strong bias to aristocracy in 
t America ; at least such is the report of most European tra- 
vellers." • 

"The report of men who do not reflect closely on the 
.meaning of words. That there are real aristocrats in opinion 
in America is very true ; there are also a few monarchists* , 
, or those who fancy themselves monarchists." 

** Can a man be deceived on such appoint V* 

" Nothing is more easy. He who would set up a king 
merely in name, for instance, is not a monarchist, but a 
visionary, who confounds names with things." 

" I see you will not admit of a balance in the state*" 

" I shall contend that there must be a preponderating 
authority in every ^overnmenV from which it derives its 
character j and if this be not the king, that government is 
not a real monarchy, let the laws be adniinistered in whose 
name they may. Calling an idol Jupiter does not convert it 
into a god. I question if there be a real monarchist left in 
the English empire at this very. moment They who make 
the loudest professions that way strike me as, being the 
rankest aristocrats, and a real political aristocrat is, and 
always has been, the most efficient enemy of kings." 

" But we consider loyalty to the prince as attachment to 
the system*" 

" That is another matter ; for in that you may be right 
enough, though it is ambiguous as to terms*" . 

"Sir — gentlemen — Mr. John Effingham, sir," interrupted 
Saunders, " Mr. Monday is. awake, and so werry convales- 
cent— A fear he will not live long. The ship hesscjbf is &pt 
*o much coawerted by these new spars as jpopr #|V Mfmwlf 
is conwerted since he went to sleep." 
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quao$ Captain Truek with the foot, steward : he desired ta 
be sent for at any crisis." 

He then quitted the cabin, teaviag the rest of the party 
wondering that they could have been already so lost to the 
situation of one of their late companions, however different 
from themselves he might be in opinions and character. But 
10 this titey merely showed their common connexion with 
alt the rest of the great family of man, who uniformly for- 
get sorrow* that do not press loo hard on self, in the veac* 
tion of their frelings* 



CHAPTER XttL 



Watok*t*wJ»tef thtBlsj*! Wfrtohtaao, ifb«nf die night f 



The principal hurt of. Mr. Monday was one of those 
wounds that usually produce* death within eighi-and-fbrty 
hours. He had borne the f>am with resolution ,* and, as yet, 
had discovered no consciousness of the imminent danger 
that was so apparent to all around him. But a film had 
suddenly past from before his senses ; and, a man of mere 
habhs, prejudices, and annual enjoyments, he had awakened 
at the very termination of his brief existence to somethmg 
•Jlke a consciousness of his true position in the moral worM, 
as well as- of his real physical condition. Under the first 
impulse of such an alarm, John Effingham had been sent 
Ibr j'and he, as has been seen, ordered Captain Truck to be 
summoned. In consequence of the previous uhderstandm^, 
these two gentlemen and Mr. Leach appeared at the state* 
room door at the same instant. The apartment being small, 
if was arranged between them that the former should enter 
first, having been expressly sent for; and that the others 
•hould be introduced- at the pleasure of the wounded man. 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



. «Ihar^Woo^myBiyc,Mr.Lc^* w t^tkcctpteiii 
when he and the male were left atone, "for* chapter is 
the very least we can give a cabin-passenger, though I am 
a little at a lost to kaow what particular passage will be 
the most suitable lor the occasion. Something from the 
hook of Kiags would be likely to suit Mr. Monday, as he Is 
a thorough-going king's man." 

•' U is so long since I read that- particular book, sir," 
- returned the mate, diligently thumbing his walch-key , u that 
i should he diffident about expressing an opmioB. I think, 
however, a little Bible might do him good." 

" It is not an easy matter to hit a conscience exactly be- 
tween wind and water. I once thought of producing an 
impression on the ship's company by reading the account 
of Jonah and the whale as a subject likely fcMBttraet their 
attention, and to show them the hazards we seamen run ; 
but, in the end, I discovered that the narration struck them 
all aback as a thing not likely to be true. Jack can stand 
any thing but a fish story, you know, Leach." 

M It is always belter to keep clear of miracles at sea, I 
beUeve, sir, when the people are to be spoken to : I saw 
some of the men this evening wince about that ship of St 
^Paul's carrying out anchors in a gale." 

" The graceless rascals ought to be thankful tbey ane net 
at this very moment trotting through the great desert lashed 
to dromedaries 9 tails ! .Had I known that, Leach, I would 
have read the verse twice ! But Mr. Monday as altogether 
a different man, and will listen to reason. There is the 
story of Absalom, which is quite interesting ; and perhaps 
the account of the battle might be suitable for one who; <Mes 
in consequence of a battle ; but, on the whole, I remember 
my worthy old father used to say that a sinner ought to te 
■well shaken up at such a moment." 

" I fancy, sir, Mr. Monday has been a reasonably steady 
man as the world goes. Seeing that he. is a passenger* I 
should try and ease him off handsomely, and without any 
of these Methodist surges." 

" Yqu may be right, Leach, you may be right ; do- as 
you would-be done by is- the golden rule eiler alL But, 
here conies Mr. John Effingham; so I ftwcy we ntajr 
enter." 



-Digitized by VjOOQl 



HOMEWARD BOUND.. t?6 

Tflie captain was not mistaken, for Mr. Monday had just 
aken a restorative, and had expressed a desire to see the 
two officers. The state-room was a small, neat, and even 
beautifully finished apartment, about seven feet square. It 
had originally been fitted with two berths ; but, previously 
to taking possession of the place, John Effingham had 
caused the carpenter to remove the upper, and Mr. Monday 
now lay in what had "been the lower bed. This situation 
placed him below his attendant, and in a position where he 
might be the more easily assisted. A shaded lamp lighted 
the room, by means of which the captain caught the anxious 
expression of the dying man's eye, as he took a seat himself. 

" I am grieved to see you in this state, Mr. Monday," 
said the master, "and this all the more since it has hap- 
pened in consequence of your bravery in fighting to regain 
my ship. By rights this accident ought to have befallen 
one of the Montauk's people, or Mr. Leach, here, or even 
myself before it befel you." 

Mr, Monday looked, at the speaker as if the intended con- 
solation had failed of its effect, and the captain began to sus- 
pect that he should find a difficult subject for his new 
ministrations. By way of gaining time, he thrust an elbow 
into the mate's side as a hint that it was ribW his turn to of- 
fer something. 

" It might have been worse, Mr. Monday," observed Leach, 
sniffing his attitude like a man whose moral and physical 
action moved pari passu : u it might have been much worse. 
I once saw a man shot in the under jaw, and he lived -a fort- 
night without any sort of nourishment f 

Still Mt. Monday gazed at the mate as if he thought mat- 
ters could not be much worse. 

* * That was a hard case," put in the captain ; u why, the 
jpoor fellow had no opportunity to recover without victuals*" 

•* No, sir, nor any drink. - He never swallowed a mouth- 
ful of liquor of any sort' from the time he was hit, until he 
tbok the plunge when we threw him overboard." 

Perhaps there is truth in the saying that " misery loves 
company," for the eye of Mr. Monday turned towards the 
table on which the Bottle of cordial stilt stood, and froth 
which John Effingham had just before helped him to a swal- 



Digitized by VjOOJjlC 



1&9 wmNfjm* 9pB*Bi 

low, unjfer the impneeakm that k was of no moment whs* he 
. .took. The captain understood the appeal, and influenced by 
fhe same opinion concerning the hopelessness of the patient^ 
condition, besides being kindly anxious to console him, he 
ponied out a small glass, all of which he permitted the other 
to drink. The effect was instantaneous, for it would- seem 
this treacherous friend is ever to produce a momentary plea- 
sure as a poor compensation for its lasting pains* 

" I don't feel so bad, gentlenjen," returned the wounded 
man with a force of voice that startled his visitors. " I feel 
better — much better, and am very glad to see you. Captain 
Truck, I have the honour to drink your health." 

The captain looked af the mate as if he thought their visit 
was twenty-four hours too soon, for live, all felt sure, Mr. 
Monday could not. * But Leach, better placed to observe the 
.countenance of the patient, whispered his commander that 
ft was merely a " a -catspaw, and will not stand-" 

"I am very glad to see you both, gentlemen," continued 
Mr. Monday, <c an<rbeg you to help yourselves." 

The captain changed his tactics. Finding his patient so 
strong. and cheerful, he thought consolation would be more 
easily received just at that moment, than it might be even 
$alf an hour later,. 

44 We are all mortal, Mr. Monday " 

" Tfes, «x ; all very mortal." 

" And even the strongest and boldest ought occasionally 
to think of their end." 

.. " Quite true, sir,* quite true. The strongest and boldest 
When do you think we shall get in, gentlemen ?" . 

Captain Truck afterwards affirmed that he was " never 
before taken so flat aback by a question as by this." StuU 
he extricated himself from the dilemnia with dexterity*, the 
spirit of proselytism apparently arising within him in pro- 
portion as the other manifested indifference to his offices* 

" There is a port to which we are all steering* my dear 
sir," he said; "and of which we ought always to bear in 
mind the landmarks and beacons, and that port is Heaven." 

" Yes," added Mr. Leaoh, " a port that, sooner or Ijtfter, 
wffl fetch us all up." 

Mr. Afoftlay gs#efl fron/oae to the other, and sorn^hiog 
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like the state of fecliag r irom which lie had been aroused *y 
the cordial, be^an to return. 

u Do you think me so bad, gentlemen?" he inquired, with 
a little of the eagerness of a startled man. 

* As bad as one bound direct to so good a place as I hope 
1 and trust is the ease with you, can be," returned the cap* 
tain, determined to follow up the advantage he had gained. 
" Your wound, we fear, is mortal, and people seldom remain, 
, long in this wicked world with such sort of hurts." 

"If he stands that," thought the captain, "I shall turn 
him over, at once, to Mr. Effingham." 

Mr. Monday did not stand it. The illusion produced by 
the liquor, although the latter still sustained his pulses, had 
begun to evaporate, and, the melancholy truth rebutted its 
power. 

"I believe, indeed, that I am near my end, gentlemen," 
he said faintly ; " and am 'thankful— for — for this consola- 
tion." 

, "Now will be a good time to throw in the chapter," 
whispered Leach; "he seems quite conscious, and very 
■contrite." 

Captain Truck, in pure despair, and conscious of his own 
want of judgment, had determined to leave {he question of 
the selection of this chapter to be decided by chance. Per- 
haps a little of that mysterious dependence on Providence, 
which renders all men more or less superstitious, influenced 
him ; and that he hoped a wisdom surpassing his own might 
direct him to a choice. Fortunately, the book of Psalms is • 
near the middle of the saered volume, and a better disposi- 
tion of this sublime repository of pious praise and spiritual 
wisdom could not have been made ; for the chance-directed 
peruser of the Bible will perhaps eflener open among its 
pages than at any other pla«e/ 

If we should say that Mr. Monday felt any very profound 
spiritual relief from the reading of Captain Truck, we should 
botfc overrate the, manner of the honest sailor, and the mtel 
Mgence of the dying man. Soil the solemn language of 
praise and admonition had an effect, and, for the first time 
since childhood, the soul of the latter was moved. God and 
judgment passed before his imagination, and he gasped ft# 

Vol. II. 16 
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breath in a way that mduced the two seamen to suppose the 
fatal moment had come, even sooner than they expected. 
The coJd sweat stood upon the forehead of the patient, and 
his eyes glared wildly from one to the other. The pa- 
roxysm, however, was transient, and he soon settled down 
into a state of comparative calmness, pushing away the glass 
that Captain Truck offered, in mistaken kindness, with a 

. manner of loathing. 

" We must comfort Mm, Leach," whispered the* captain ; 
u for I see he n fetching up in the old way, as was duly 
laid down by our ancestors in the platform. First, groan- 
inga and views of the devil, and then consolation and hope. 
We have got him into the first category, and we ought now, 
in justice, to briag*to, and heave a strain to help him 
through it'' 

" Iney generally give 'em prayer, in the river, in this 
stage of the attack," said Leach. "If you can remember 
a short prayer, sir, it might ease him off." 

Captain Truck and his mate, notwithstanding the quaint- 
nose of their thoughts and language, were themselves so- 
lemnly impressed with the scene, and actuated by the kindest 
motives. Nothing of levity mingled with their notions, but 
they felt the responsibility of officers of a packet, besides en- 
tertaining a generous interest in the fate of a stranger who 
had fallen, fighting manfully at their side. The old man 
looked awkwardly about him, turned the key of the door, 
wiped his eyes, gazed wistfully at the patient, gave his mate 

. a midge with his elbow to Mow his example, and kneh 
down with a heart momentarily as devout as is often the 
case with those who minister at the altar. He retained the 
words of the Lord's prayer, and these he repeated aloud, 
distinctly, and with fervour, though not whh a literal con* 
formity to the text. Once Mr. Leach had to help htm to 

* the word* When he rose, the perspiration stood on his 
forehead, as if he had been engaged in severe toil. 

Perhaps nothing could have occurred more likely* to 
strike the imagination of Mr. Monday than to see one, of 
the known character and habits of Captam Truck, HWrt 
Wrestling with the Lord in his own behalf. Always obtuse 
Md-doU of thought, the first impression was that of won* 
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der; awe and contrition followed. Even the mate was 
) touched, and he afterwards told his companion on deck, 
'that " the hardest day's work he had ever done, was lend- 
ing a hand to rouse the captain through that ptayer." 

u I thank you, sir," gasped Mn Monday, " I thank you 
♦— Mr. John Effingham—now, let me see Mr. John Effing- 
ham. I have no time to lose, and wish to see Aim." 

The captain rose to comply, with the feelings of a man 
who had dene his duty, and, from that moment, he had a 
secret satisfaction at having so manfully acquitted himself. 
Indeed, it has been remarked by those who have listened 
to his whole narrative of the passage, that he invariably 
lays more stress on the scene in the state-room, than on 
the readiness and skhM with which he repaired the damages 
Sustained by "his own ship, through the means obtained 
from the Dane, or the spirit with which he retook her from 
the Arabs. 

John Effingham appeared in the state-room, where the 
captain and Mr. Leach left him alone with the patient, 
like all strong-minded men* who are conscious of their 
superiority over the rest of their fellow creatures, this -gen- 
tleman ' felt disposed to concede most to those who were 
the least* able to contend with him. Habitually sarcastic 
and stem, and sometimes forbidding, he was now mild and 
discreet. He saw, at a glance, that Mr. Monday's mind 
was alive to novel feelings, and aware that the approach df 
death frequently removes moral clouds that have concealed 
the powers of the spirit while the animal part of the being 
was in full vigour, he was surprised at observing the sud- 
den change that was so apparent in the countenance of tho 
dying man. 

" I believe, sir, I have been a great sinnef ," commenced 
Mr. Monday, who spoke more feebly as the influence of 
the cordial evaporated, and in short and broken sentences. 

" In that you share tlie lot of all," returned John Effing 
ham. " We are taught that no man of himself, no unaided 
soul, is competent to its own saiyation. Christians look to 
4he Redeemer for succour." 

" I believe 1 understand you, but I am a business mani 
sir, and have been taught that reparation is the best atone* 
ment for a wrong," - 
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" It eartately shbuld be (tie fcr*> n 

" Yes, indeed it should sir* I am but the son of poof 
• parents, and may have been tempted to some things that 
are improper. My mother, too, I was her only support 
Weil, the Lord will pardon itj if it were wrong* as I dare 
say H might have been. I think I should have drunk less 
and thought more, hut ft* this aflair-^perbape it is not yet 
too late,* 

John Effingham tokened with surprise* but with the cool- 
Hess and sagacity that marked his character. He saw the 
necessity, or at least the prudence, of there being another 
witness present* Taking advantage of the exhaustion erf 
the speaker* he stepped to the door of Eve's cabin, and 
signed Paul to follow hiiri. They entered the state-room 
together, -when John fiffiagham took Mr. Monday -sooth- 
>mgly by the ham), offering htm a nourishment less exciting 
than the Cordial, but which had the effect to revive him. 

" I Understand yod, sir*" continued Mr. Monday, look* 
ing at Prtul j u it is all very proper j but I have little to 
say— the papers will explain it all/ Those keys, sir— the 
upper drawer of the bureau* and the red morocco oase^- 
take it all-*-this is the key. t have kept everything to- 
gether, from a misgiving that an hour would come. In 
New York you will have time—- k is not yet too late." 

As the wouilded man spoke at intervals, aid with diffi- 
culty, John Effingham had complied with his directions 
before he ceased* He foUnd the red morocco case, took the 
key from the ring, and showed both to Mr. Monday, who 
smiled and nodded Approbation. The bureau contained 
•paper, wax, and all the other appliances of writing. John 
Effingham inclosed the case in a strong envelope, and affixed 
to it three s^als, which he impressed with his own arms ; 
he then asked Paul for his watch, that the same might ha 
done with the seal of 4iia companion* After this precaution, 
he wrote a brief declaration that the contents had been de- 
livered to the two, for the purpose of examination;- and ftr 
the benefit of the parties concerned, whoever they might be, 
and signed it. Paul did the same, aad the paper was handed 
to Mr. Monday* who had still strength to add his own sig- 
Jfttoge. ■■■....-.. 
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" Men do not usually trifle at such momeats," said John 

"Effingham, " and f his case may contain matter of moment 
to wronged and Innocent persons. The world little knows 
the extent of the enormities that are thus committed. Take 
the case, Mr. Powis, and lock it up with your effects, until 
the moment for the examination shall com§." 

Mr. Monday was certainly much relieved after this con- 
signment of the case into safe hands, trifles satisfying the 

. compunctions oC the obtuse. For more than an hour he 
slumbered. During this interval of rest, Captain Truck 

' appeared at the door of the state-room to inquire into the 
condition of the patient, and, hearing a report so favourable* 
in common with all whose duty did not require them to 
watch, he retired to. rest. Paul had also, returned, and 
offered his services, as indeed did most of the gentlemen ; 
but John Effingham dismissed his own servant even, and 
declared it was his intention not to quit the place that night. 
Mr. Monday had reposed confidence in him, appeared to be 
gratified by his attentions and presence> and he felt it to be 
a sort of duty, under such circumstances, not to desert a 
fellow-creature, in his extremity. Anything beyond some 
slight alleviation of the sufferer's pains was hopeless ; but 
this, he rightly believed, he was as capable of administering 

t as another. x 

Death is appalling to those of the most iron nerves, when 
it comes quietly and in the stillness and solitude of night. 
John Effingham was. such a man; but he felt all the pecu- 
liarity of his situation as lie sat alone in the state-room by 
the side of Mr. Monday, listening to the washing of the 

". waters that the ship shoved aside, and to the unquiet breath- 
ing of his patient. Several times he felt a disposition to 
steal away for a few minutes, and to refresh himself by 
exercise in the pure air of the ocean ; but as often was the 
inclination checked by jealous*glances from the glazed eye 
of the dying man,- who appeared to cherish his presence as 
his own last hope of life. When John Effingham wetted 
the feverish lips, the look he received spoke of gratitude 
and thanks, and once or twice these feelings were audible 
in whispers. He could not desert a being so helpless, so 
dependent; and, although conscious that be was of no ma* 
16* 
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terial service beyond sustaining his patient by his presence, 
he felt that this was sufficient to exact much heavier sacri- 



During one of the troubled slumbers of the dying man, 
his attendant sat watching the struggles of his countenance, 
which seemed to betray the workings of the soul that was 
about to quit its tenement, and he mused on the character 
and fate of the being whose departure for the world of 
spirits he himself was so singularly called on to witness ! 
" Of his origin I know nothing," thought John Effingham, 
** except by his own passing declarations, and the evident 
fact that, as regards station, it can scarcely have reached 

. mediocrity. He is one of those who appear to live for the 
most vulgar motives that are admissible among men of any 
culture, and whose refinement, such a£ it is, is purely of the 
conventional class of habits. Ignorant, beyond the current 
opinions of a set ; prejudiced in all that relates to nations, 
religions, and characters ; wily, with an air of blustering 
honesty ; credulous and intolerant ; bold in denunciations 
and critical remarks, without a spark of discrimination, or 
any knowledge but that which has been acquired under a 
designing dictation ; as incapable of generalizing as he is 
obstinate in trifles 5 good-humoured by nature, and yet 
querulous from imitation : — for what purposes was such a 

' creature brought into existence to be hurried out of it in 
this eventful manner ? M The conversation of the evening 
recurred to John Effingham, and he inwardly said, **If 
there exist such varieties of the human race among nations, 
there are certainly as many species, in a moral sense, in 
civilized life itself. This man has his counterpart in ' a 
particular feature"" in the every-day American absorbed In 
the pursuit of gain ; and yet how widely different are the 
two in the minor points of character ! While the other 
allows himself no rest, do' relaxation, no mitigation of the 
eternal gnawing of the vulture rapacity, this man has made 
self-indulgence the constant companion of his toil ; wt(fle 
the other has centered all his pleasures in gain, this Ebgfeb- 
man, with the same object in view, but obedient to ntttbttal 
usages, has fancied he has been alleviating his laboUrVfey 

* ienfUal enjoyments* In what will their ends diner f fVota 
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r fte : eyes of the American the veil will be torn aside when 
it is too late, perhaps, and the object of his earthly pursuit 
will be made the instrument of Ms punishment, as he sees 
himself compelled to quit it all for the dark uncertainty of 
the grave; while the blusterer and the bottle-companion 
sinks into a forced and appalled repentance, as the animal 

that has hitherto upheld him loses its ascendency." 

A groan from Mr. Monday, who now opened his glassy 
eyes, interrupted these musings. The patient signed for the 
nourishment, and he revived a little. 

«•' « What Is the day of the weekt" he asked, with an 
anxiety that surprised his kind attendant. 

*« It is, or rather it tww, Monday; for we are now past 

• midnight." 

' " I am glad of it, sir — very glad of it.** 

" Why should the day of the week be of consequence*) 
yotinowt" 

** There is a saying, sir — I have ftith in sayings— they 
told me I was born of a Monday, and should die of a Mon- 
day.' 1 

The other Was 1 shocked at this evidence of a lingering 
and abject superstition in one who could not probably sur- 
vive many hours, and he spoke to him of the Saviour, and 
of his mediation for man. All this could John Effingham 

i do at need ; and he couM do it well, too, for few had clearer 
perceptions of this state of probation than himself. His 

? weak point was ill the pride and strength of his character ; 
qualities that indisposed him in his own practice to rely on 

i any; but himself under the very circumstances which would 
impress on others the necessity of relying solely on God. 

"The dying man heard him attentively, and the words made 

; a momentary impression. 

" I do not wish to die, sir," Mr. Monday said suddenly, 
after a long pause. 

■ "It is the general fate*; when the moment arrives, we 

• ought to prepare ourselves to meet it." 

<f I am no coward, Mr. Effingham." 
-» " In one sense I know yoo are not, for I have seen you 
proved. Ikiope you will not be one in any sense. You 
j^re now. in a «timtion*n which manhood will avail yen a** 
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God." 

" I know it, sir— I try to ieel thus; but I do not wish to 
die." 

" The low of Christ is illimitable," said John Effingham, 
powerfully affected by the other's hopeless misery. 

"I know it^-4 tape it— I wjsh to believe it. Have 90* * 
mother^ Mr. Effingham?" 
. " She has been dead many years*" 

"A wife?" 

John Effingham gasped for breath, and one might hare 
mistaken him, at the moment, for the sufferer. 

"#ope; I am without parent, brother, sister, wife, or 
child. My nearest relatives are in this ship*" 

" I am of little value; but, suck as t am, my mother will 
joiss ms> We pan have but one mother, sir." 

" This is very true. If you have any cornxnissioa *r 
q^Bsags for your, mother, Mr. Monday, I shall have great 
satisfaction in attending to yew wishes." 

" I thank you, sir ; I know of none. She has her notions 
.0n,ret^poa, and— I think it would less** her sorrow to hear 
that I bad a Chnstian burial." 

"Set your heart at rest on that satyect : all that our s&»- 
, tion will allow* shall be done*" 

"Of what account will it all fee, Mr. Effingham? I wish 
I had drunk less, and thought more." 

Ma Effingham could say nothing to a compunction that 
. was so necessary, though so tardy.* 

" 1 4ea* we think too little of this mosaent m our health 
and strength, sir." 

" The greatey the neoeasity, Mr. Monday, of turning our 
thoughts towards that divine mediation whieh alone can avail 
. un, white there is yet opportunity," 

But Mr. Monday was startled by the near approach of 
. e>ath y ia^hsr than repentantL He had ind»rated his feelings 
by the long and continued practice of a deadening *el£ttt* 
dulgence, and he was now Hke a man who unexpectedly 
finds tmcmli in the pneaene© of an hninibeataiid overwhelm- 
ing dangm without, any visible means of aviftlgatioji or es- 
«ftf»», J& groaned end looked arom^h^ 
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•pmelhing ta ^i*g tOt the spirk he had afaosvh in the pride 
of his strength availing nothing. All these, however, were 
but passing emotions, and the natural obtusity of the man 
returned* 

" I do not think, sir," he said, gansg intently at John 
Effingham, " that t have been a very great sinner." 

" I hope not, my good friend ; yet none of us % are so free 
from spot as not to require the aid of God to it us for his 
holy presence." 

** Very true, sir— very true, sir. I was duly baptised and 
properly confirmed." 

" Offices which are but pledges that we are expected to 
redeem," * 

" By a regular priest and bishop, sir ;— orthodox and dig* 
nified clergymen !" 

" No doubt : England wants none of the forms of religion* 
But the contrite heart, Mr. Monday, will be sore to meet 
with mercy." 

" I feel contrite, sir ; very contrite." 

A pause of half an hour succeeded, and John Effingham 
thought at first that his patient had again slumbered ? but, 
looking more closely at his situation, he perceived that his 
eyes often opened and wandered over objects near mm. Un- 
willing to disturb this apparent tranquillity, the minutes weie 
permitted to pass away uninterrupted, until Mr. Monday 
spoke again of his own accord* 

"Mr. E*m^ham-^r~Mr« Effingham," said the dying 
man. 

" I am near you, Mr. Monday, and will not leave tile 
room." 

" Bless you, bless you, do not yen desert me !" 

"I shall rearam: set your heart at rest, and let me know 
your wants." 

* I wart life, sir!" 

" That is the gift of God, and its possession depends 
solely on his pleasure. Ask pardon for your sins, and re- 
member the mercy and love of the blessed Redeemer." 

" I try, sir. I do not think I have been a very great sin- 
ner*" 

"I hope not : but God can pardon the penrtsnt» however 
great their offences." 
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" Yea, sir* I know fc-d know it. Tbb *4U* ha* bee* 
89 unexpected* I have even been at the communion-table, 
air: yes, my mother niade me eommune« Nothing was Ne- 
glected, sir. 

Mm Effingham was often proud and se&wfiied -in his 
communications with men, the i nferi ori ty of most of his fel- 
low-creatures to himself, in principles as weH as mind, being 
too plainly apparent not to influence the opinions of one who 
did not not too closely study* his own failings' but* as re* 
8pects God, he was habitually reverent and meek* Spiritual 
pride formed no part of his character, for he felt his own 
deficiency in the Christian qualities, the main defect arising 
more from a habit of regarding the infirmities of others than 
from dwelling too much on his own merits. In comparing 
himself with perfection, no one could be more humble ; but 
in limiting the comparison to those around him, few were 
prouder, or few more justly so, were it permitted to make 
such a comparison at all. Prayer with him was not habitual* 
or always well ordered, but he was not ashamed to pray ; 
and when he did bow down his spirit in this manner, k was 
with the force, conmrehensiveness, and energy of his cha- 
racter* He was now moved by the feeble and common* 
place consolations that Mr. Monday endeavoured to extract 
from his situation* He saw the peculiarly deluding and 
cruel substitution of forms for the substance of piety that 
distinguishes the policy of all established churches, though, 
unlike many of his own countrymen, his nrind was superior 
to those narrow exaggerations that, on the other hand, too 
often convert innocence into sin, and puff up the votary with 
the conceit of a sectarian and his self-righteousness. 

" I will pray with you, Mr. Monday," he said, kneeling at 
the side of the dying man's bed: " we will ask mercy of God 
together, and he may lessen these doubts." 

Mr. Monday made a sign of eager assent, and John Ef- 
fingham prayed in a voice that was distinctly audible to the 
other. The petition was short, beautiful, and even lofty 
in language, without a particle of Scripture jargon, or of 
the cant of professed devotees*; but it was a fervent, direct, 
comprehensive, and humble appeal to the Deity for mercy 
on the being who now found himself in extremity. A child 
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might hove understood it* while the heart of a mask w«uld 
have melted with its affecting and meek sincerity. It is to 
be hoped that the Great Being, whose Spirit pervades the 
universe, and whose clemency is commensurate with his 
power, ateo admitted the force of the petition, for Mr. Mon- 
day smiled with pleasure when John Effingham arose. ~ 

" Thank you, sir— a thousand thanks," muttered the dy- 
ing man, pressing the hand of the other. " This is better 
than all." 

After this Mr. Monday was easier, and hours passed away 
in nearly a continued silence. John Effingham was now 
convinced that his patient slumbered, and he allowed himself 
to fall into a dote* It was after the morning watch was 
called, that he was aroused by a movement in the berth. Be* 
lieving his patient required nourishment, or some fluid to 
moisten his lips, John Effingham offered both, but they Were 
declined. Mr. Monday had clasped his hands on his breast, 
with the fingers uppermost, as painters and sculptors are apt . 
to delineate them when they represent saints in the act of 
addressing the Deity, and his lips moved, though the words 
were whispered. John Effingham kneeled, and placed his 
ear so close as to catch the sounds. His patient was uttering 
the simple but beautiful petition transmitted by Christ him- 
self to man, as the model of all prayer. 

As soon as the other had done, John Effingham repeated * 
the same prayer fervently and aloud himself, and when he - 
opened his eyes, after this solemn homage to God, Mr* Mon- * 
day was dead. 



CHAPTER XIV. 



— Jk 

1st me alone i— doat thou uae to write 

Thy name ? or hast thou a mark to thyself, like an 

Honeat, plain-dealing man f 

Jack Cadk 



At a later hour, the body of the deceased was consigned ■ 
to- the ocean with the forms that had been observed the pre* 
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vious night at the burial of the seaman* These two cen> 
monies were sad remembrancers of the scene die travellers 
had passed through ; and, for many days, the melancholy 
that they naturally excited pervaded the ship. But, as no 
one connected by blood with any of the living had' fallen, 
and it is not the disposition of men .to mourn always, this 
feeling gradually subsided, and at the end of three weeks 
the deaths had lost most of their influence^ or were recalled 
only at moments by those who thought it wise to dwell on 
such solemn subjects. 

Captain Truck had regained his spirits; for, if he felt 
mortified at the extraordinary difficulties and dangers that 
had befallen his ship, he also felt proud of the manner in 
which he had extricated himself from them* As for the 
mates and crew, they had already returned to their ordi- 
nary habits of toil and fun, the accidents of life making but 
brief and superficial impressions on natures accustomed to 
vicissitudes and losses. 

Mr. Dodge appeared to be nearly forgotten during the 
first week after the ship succeeded in effecting her escape'; 
for he had the sagacity to keep himself In the back-ground, 
in the hope that all connected with himself might be over- 
looked in the hurry and excitement of events. At the end 
of that period, however, be resumed his intrigues, and was 
soon actively engaged in endeavouring to get up a " public 
opinion," by means of which he proposed to himself to ob- 
tain some reputation for spirit and courage. With what 
success this deeply-laid scheme was likely to meet, aa well 
as the more familiar condition of the cabins, may be gath- 
ered by a conversation that took place in the pantry, where 
Saunders and Toast were preparing the hot punch for the 
last of the Saturday night* that Captain Truck expected to 
be at sea. This discourse was held while the few who 
chose to join in jollification that peculiarly recalled the re- 
collection of Mr. Monday, were slowly assembling round 
the great table at the urgent request of tlie master, 

" Welt, I mast say, Mr. Toast,*' the steward commenced, 
as he kept stirring the punch, " that I am werry much re- 
jeiced Captain Truck has resuscertated his old nature* and 
remembers the festivals and fasts, as is becoming the mas* 
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ler of a liner. I can see no good reason because a ship is 
under jury-masts, that the passengers should forego theif 
natural rest and diet. Mr*. Monday made a good end, they 
say, and he had as handsome a burial as I ever laid eyes 
on at sea. I don't think his own friends could have in- 
terred him more efficaciously, or more piously, had he been 
on shore." 

" It is something, Mr. Saunders, to be able to reflect be- 
forehand on the respectable runeral that your Triends have 
just given you. There is a great gratification to contem- 
plate on such an ewent." 

" You improve in language, Toast, that I will allow ; but 
you sometimes get the words a little wrong. We suspect 
before a thing recurs, and reflect on it after it has ewentu- 
ated. You might have suspected the death of poor Mr. 
Monday after he was wounded, and reflected on it after he 
was interred in the water. I agree with you that it is con- 
soling to know we have our funeral rights properly deline- 
ated. Talking of the battle, Mr. Toast, I shall take this 
occasion to express to you the high opinion I entertain of 
your own good conduct. I was a little afraid you might 
injure Captain Truck in the conflict ; but, so far as I have 
ascertained, on close inwestigation,-you hurt nobody. We 
coloured people have some prejudices against us, and I al- 
ways rejoice when I meet with one who assists to put them 
down by his conduck." 

** They say Mr. Dodge didn't do much harm, either," re- 
turned Toast. "For my part I saw nothing of him after t 
opened my eyes ; though I don't think I ever stared about 
me so much in my^ life." 

Saunders laid a finger on his nose, and shook his head 
significantly. 

" You may speak to me with confidence and mistrust, 
Toast," he said, "for we are "friends of the same colour, 
besides being officers in the same pantry. Has Mr. Dodge 
conwersed with you concerning the ewents of those two or 
three werry ewentful days ?" 

"He has insinevated considerable, Mr. Saunders; though, 
I do not think Mr. Dodge is ever a werry free talker." 

" Has he sui*gested the propriety of having an account of 

Vol. II. 17 
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the whole affair made out by the people, and sustained by 

affidavits 7" 

" Weil, sir, I imagine he has. At all ewents, he has been 
much on the forecastle lately, endeavouring to persuade the 
people that they retook the ship, and that the passengers 
were so many encumbrancers in the aflair." 

" And, are the people such non ccmposses as to believe 
him, Toast 1" 

u Why, sir, it is agreeable to humanity to think well of 
ourselves. I do not say that anybody actually believes 
this ; but, in my poor judgment, Mr. Saunders, there are 
men in the ship that would find it pleasant to believe it, if 
they could." 

" Werry true ; for that is natural. Your hint, Toast, has 
enlightened my mind on a little obscurity that has lately 
prewailed over my conceptions. There are Johnson, and 
Briggs, and Hewson, three of the greatest skulks in the ship, 
the only men who prewancated in the least, so much as by 
a cold look, in the fight; and these three men have told me. 
that Mr. Dodge was the person who had the gun put on the 
box ; and that he druv the Arabs upon the rail. Now, I 
say, no men with their eyes open could have made such a 
mistake, except they made it on purpose. Do you corrobo- 
rate or contra werse this statement, Toast 1" 

." I contrawerse it, sir ; for in my pdor judgment it was 
Mr. Blunt." 

"I am glad we are of the same opinion. I sftall say 
nothing till the proper moment arrives, and tljen I shall ex- 
hibit my sentiments, Mr. Tonst, witliout recrimination oi 
anxiety, for truth is truth." 

" I* am happy to observe that the ladies are quite relaxed 
from their melancholy, and that they now seem to enjoy 
themselves ostensibly." . 

Saunders threw a look of jenvy at his subordinate, whose 
progress in refinement really alarmed his own sense of su- 
periority; but suppressing the jealous feeling, he replied 
with dignity, . 

t "The remark is quite just, Mr. Toast, and denotes pene- 
tration. I am always rejoiced when I perceive you elewating 
your thoughts. to superior objects, for the honour of tfae 
colour." . • - 
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* Mister Saunders," called out the captain from his seat 
u the arm-chair, at the head of the table. 

" Captain Truck, sir." 

*< Let us taste your liquors." 

This was the signal that the Saturday-night was about to 
commence, and the officers of the pantry presented their 
compounds in good earnest On this occasion the ladies 
had quietly, but firmly declined being present, but the earn* 
est appeals of the well-meaning captain had overcome the 
scruples of the gentlemen, all of whom,, to avoid the appear 
aace of disrespect to his wishes, had consented to appear. 
. " This is the last Saturday night, gentlemen, that I shall 
probably ever have the honour of passing in your good 
company," said Captain Truck, as he disposed of the 
pitchers and glasses before him, so that he had a perfect 
command of the appliances of the occasion, " and I feel it 
to be a gratification with which I would not willingly dis* 
pease. We are now to the westward of the Gulf, and, ac*> 
cording to my observations and calculations, within a hun* : 
dred miles of Sandy Hook, which, with this mild south* 
west wind, and our weatherty position, I hope to be able to 
show you some time about eight o'clock to-morrow mora*: 
ing. Quicker passages have been made certainly, but forty 
days, after all, is no great matter for the westerly run, con- 
sidering that we have had a look at Africa, and are walking 
on crutches*" 

** We owe a 'great deal to the trades," observed Mr. E£ 
fingham ; " which have treated us as kindly towards the » 
end of the passage, as they seejned reluctant to join us in 
the commencement. It has been a momentous month, and 
I hope we shall all retain healthful recollections of it as 
long as we live." 

Ai No one will retain as grateful recollections of it as my- 
self, gentlemen," resumed the captain. " You had no 
agency in getting us into the scrape, but the greatest possi- 
ble agency in getting us out of it. Without the knowledge,, 
prudence, and courage that you have all displayed, God 
knows what would have become of the poor Montauk, and 
from the bottom of my heart I thank you, each and all, 
while I have the heartfelt satisfaction of seeing you arousMb 
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nte, and of drinking to your ftiture health, happiness and 
prosperity." 

The passengers acknowledged their thanks in return, hy 
bows, among which, that of Mr. Dodge was the roost elabo- 
rate and conspicuous. The honest captain was too much 
touched, to observe this little piece of audacity, but, at that 
moment, he could have taken even Mr. Dodge in his arms 
and pressed him to his heart. 

" Come, gentlemen," he continued ; let us fill and do 
honour to the night. God has us all in his holy keeping, 
and we drift ibout in the squalls of Hie, pretty much as he 
orders the wind to blow. * Sweethearts and wives !' and, 
Mr. Effingham, we will not forget beautiful, spirited, sensi- 
ble, and charming daughters." 

After this piece of nautical gallantry, the glass began to 
circulate. The captain, Sir George Templemore— as the 
false baronet was still called in the cabin, and believed to 
be by all bu* those who belonged to the coterie of Eve— 
and Mr. Dodge, indulged freely, though the first was too 
careful of the reputation of his ship, to forget that he was 
on the American coast in November. The others partook 
more sparingly, though even they submitted in a slight de 
gree to the influence of good cheer, and for the first time 
since their escape, the laugh was heard in the cabin as was 
wont before to be the case. An hour of such indulgence 
produced again some of the freedom and ease which mark 
the associations of a ship, after the ice is fairly broken, and 
even Mr. Dodge began to be tolerated. This person, not- 
withstanding his conduct onjbe occasion of the battle, had 
contrived to maintain his ground with the spurious baronet, 
. by dint of assiduity and flattery, while the others had rather 
felt pity than aversion, on account of his abject cowardice. 
The gentlemen did not mention his desertion at the critical 
moment, (though Mr. Dodge never forgave those who wit- 
nessed it,) for they looked upon his conduct as the result of 
a natural and unconquerable infirmity, that rendered him 
as much the subject of compassion as of reproach. En- 
couraged by this forbearance, and mistaking its motives, he 
had begun to hope his absence bad not been detected in the 
confusion of the fight, and he had even carried his audacity 
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so fhr, as to make an attempt to persuade Mr. Sharp that 
he had actually been one of those who went in the launch 
of the Dane, to bring down the other boat and raft to the 
reef, after the ship had been recaptured. It is true, in this 
attempt, he had met with a cold repulse, but it was so gen- 
tlemanlike and distant, that he had still hopes of succeed- 
ing in persuading the other to believe what he affirmed ; by 
way of doing which, he endeavoured all he could to believe 
it himself. So much confusion existed in his own faculties 
during the fray, that Mr. Dodge was fain to fancy others 
also might not have been able to distinguish things very ac- 
curately. 

Under the influence of these feelings, Captain Truck, 
When the glass had circulated a little freely, called on the 
Editor of the.Active Inquirer, to favour the company with 
some more extracts from his journal. Little persuasion 
was necessary, and Mr. Dodge went into his state-room to 
bring forth the valuable records of his observations and 
opinions, with a conviction that all was forgotten, and that 
he was once more about to resume his proper place in the 
social relations of the ship. As for the four gentlemen who 
had been over the ground the other pretended to describe, 
they prepared to listen, as men of the world would be apt 
to listen to the superficial and valueless comments of a tyro, 
though not without some expectations of amusement. 

" I propose that we shift the scene to London, 9 ' said 
.Captain Truck, " in order that a plain seaman, like myself, 
may judge of the merits of the writer — which, I make no 
doubt, are very great ; though I cannot now swear to it 
with as free a conscience as I could wish." 
. ** If I knew the pleasure of the majority," returned Mi. 
Dodge, dropping the journal, and looking about him in 
quiriagly, " I would cheerfully comply with it ; for I think the 
majority should always rule. Paris, or London, or the Rhine, 
are the same to me ; I have seen them all, and am just as 
well qualified to describe the one as to describe the other." 

" No one doubts it, my dear sir ; but I am not as well 
qualified to understand one of your descriptions as I am to 
understand another. Perhaps, even you, sir, may express 
yourself more readily, and have better understood what was 
•aid to you, in English, than in a foreign tongue." 
17 •' 
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" As for that, 1 do not ttiink the value of my retnaris •§ 
lessened by the one circumstance, or enhanced by the other, 
sir. I make it a rule always to be right, if possible ; and 
that, I fancy, is as much as the natives of the countries 
themselves can very well effect. You have only to decide, 
gentlemen, whether it shall be England, or France, or the 
Continent." 

" I confess an inclination to the Continent" said John 
Effingham ; " for one could scarcely wish to limit a com- 
prehensiveness like that of Mr. Dodgers to an island, «r 
wen to France." 

" I see how it is," exclaimed the captain ; "we must 
put the traveller through all his paces, aid have a little of 
both ; so Mr. Dodge will have the kindness to touch on all 
things in heaven and earth, London and Parts inclusive." 

On this hint the journalist turned over a few pages care- 
lessly, and then commenced t 

*" « Reached Bruxelles (Mr. Dodge pronounced this word 
Brucksilk) at seven in the evening, and put np at the best 
house in the place, called the Silver Lamb, which is quite 
n*ar the celebrated town-house, and, etf course in the very 
centre of the beau quarter. As we dfcf not leave until after 
breakfast next morning, the reader may expect a description 
of this ancient capital. It lies altogether on a bit of low, 
level land *" 

u Nay, Mr. Dodge," interrupted the #ot-cft*ft*r Sir George, 
" I think that must be an error. 1 have been at Brussels, 
and I declare, now, it struck me as lying a good deal on 
the side of a very steep hill !" 

" All a mistake, sir, I do assure you. There is no store 
hM at Btucksilh than on the deck of this ship. You have 
been in too great a hurry, my dear Sir George ; that is the 
way with most travellers ; they do not give themselves time 
to note particulars. You English especially, my dear. Sir 
George, are a tittle apt to be precipitate; and I dare say, 
you travelled post, with foar horses, a mode of getting on 
by which a man may very well transfer a hill, in his ima- 
gination, from one town to another. I travelled chiefly in 
a voitury, which afforded leisure for remarks." 

Mere Mr. Dodge laughed ; for he felt that he had gist the 
best of iU 
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" I think yatt are bound* submit, Sir George Tbtople- 
more" said John Effingham, with an emphasisron the name 
that raised a smile among his friends ; "Brussels certainty 
iies on a flat ; and the hill you sajv has, doubtless, been 
brought up with you from Holland in your haste. Mr. 
t)odge enjoyed a great advantage in his mode of travelling ; 
lor, by entering a town in the evening, and quitting it only 
in tha morning, he had the whole night to look about him." 

" That was just my mode of proceeding, Mr. John Emngw 
ham ; I made it a rule to pass an entire night in every large 
*own I came to«" 

** A circumstance that will give a double value to your 
opinions with our countrymen, Mr. Dodge, since they very 
seldom give themselves half that leisure when once in men- 
tion. I trust you have not passed over the institutions of 
Belgium, sir; and most particularly the state of society in 
the capital, of which you saw so much?" 

* By no means ; here are my remarks on these subjects : 

4 Belgium, or The Beiges, as the country is now called, 
*a one of the upstart kingdoms that have arisen in oift 
limes ; and which, from signs that cannot be mistaken, is 
feted soon to be overturned by the glorious principles of 
freedom. The people are ground down, as usual, by the 
oppression of hard task-masters, and bloody-minded priests. 
The monarch, who is a bigoted Catholic of the House of 
Saxony, being a son of the king of that country, and a 
presumptive heir to the throne of Great Britain, in right of 
his first wife, devoting all his thoughts to miracles and 
•saints. The nobles form a class by themselves, indulging 
in all sorts of vices.' — I beg pardon, Sir George, but the 
truth must be told in our country, or one had better never 
speak. — « Ail sorts of vices, and otherwise betraying the 
monstrous tendencies of the system.' " , 

" Pray, Mr. Dodge," interrupted John Effingham, " hav# 
you said nothing as to the manner in which the inhabitants 
relieve the eternal ennui of always walking on a level sur- 
face?" 

"I am afraid not, sir My attention was chiefly given 
to the institutions, and to the state/ of society, although, J 
can readily imagine they must get to he heartily tired pf a 
dead flat." 
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" Wny* sir, they have cont&ed to run a street up mud 
down the roof of the cathedral ; and up and down this 
street they trot all hours of the day." 

Mr. Dodge looked distrustful ; but John Effingham main- 
tained his gravity. After a pause the former continued :— 

44 * The usages of Brutksill* are a mixture of Low Dutch 
and High Dutch habits, as is the language. The king being 
a Polander, and a grandson of Augustus, king of Poland, is 
anxious to introduce the customs of the Russians into his 
court; white his amiable young queen, who was born in 
New Jersey when her illustrious father kept the school at 
Haddonneld, early imbibed those notions of lepublicanism 
which so eminently distinguish his Grace the Honourable 
Louis Philippe Orleans, the present King of the French.' " 

" Nay, Mr. Dodge," said Mr. Sharp, " you will have aU ] 

the historians ready to cut your throat With envy !" 1 

" Why, sir, I feel it a duty not to throw away the great ^ 

opportunities I have enjoyed ; and America is a country in 
-which an editor may never hope to mystify his readers. 
We deal with them in facts, Mr. Sharp ; and, although this 
may not be your English practice, we think that truth is 
powerful and will prevail. To continue, — 'The kingdom 
of the Beiges is about as large as the north-east corner of 
•Connecticut, including one town in Rhode Island ; and the 
whole population may be about equal to that of mar tribe of 
Creek Indians, who dwell in the wilder parts of our state 
of Georgia.' " 

" This particularity is very convincing," observed Paul ; 
44 and then it has the merit, too, of coming from an eye- 
witness." 

*• I will now, gentlemen, return with you to Park, where . 
I stayed all of three weeks, and of the society of which my 
knowledge of the .language will, of course, enable me to 
give a still more valuable account." 

" You mean to publish these hints, I trust, sir V 9 inquired 
-Ale eaptain. 

" I shall probably collect them, and enlarge them in the 
way of a book? but they have already been, laid before the 
'American public in the columns of the Active Inquirer. I 
*an assure you, gentlemen, that my colleagues of the press 
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hate spoken quite favourably of the letters as they appeared. 
Perhaps you would like to hear some of their opinions ?" 

Hereupon Mr. Dodge opened a pocket-book, out of which 
he took six or eight slips of printed paper, that had been 
preserved with care* though obviously well thumbed. Open* 
ing one, he read as follows : 

" * Our friend Dodge, of the Active Inquirer, is instructing 
his readers, and edifying mankind in general} with some 
very excellent and pungent remarks on the state of Europe* 
.which part of the world he is now exploring with some such 
enterprise and perseverance as Columbus discovered when 
he entered on the unknown waste of the Atlantic His 
opinions meet with pur unqualified approbation, being sound) 
American, and discriminating. We fancy these Europeans 
will begin to think in time that Jonathan has some pretty 
shrewd notions concerning themselves, the critturs !' This 
was extracted from the People's Advocate, a journal edited 
with great ability, by Peleg Pond, esquire, a thoroughgoing 
republican, and a profound observer of mankind," 

" In his own parish in particular,'* quaintly added John 
Effingham. " Pray, sir, have you any more of these criti- 
cal morceaux ?" 

* " At least a dozen," beginning to read again*— -" « Stead* 
•last Dodge, esquire, the editor of the Active Inquirer, is now 
(ravelling in Europe, and is illuminating the public mind Qt 
home by letters that are Johnsonian in style, Chesterfieldiaa 
in taste and in knowledge of the world, with the redeeming 
qualities of nationality, and republicanism* and truth. Wo 
rejoice to perceive by these valuable contributions to Ameri- 
can literature, that Steadfast Dodge, esquire, finds no reason 
to envy the inhabitants of the Old World any of their 
toasted civilization; but that, on the contrary, he is im- 
pressed with the superiority of our condition over all coun- 
tries, every post that he progresses. America has produced 
but few men like Dodge ; and even Walter Scott mtebt not 
be ashamed to own some of his descriptions* We hope he 
■nay long continue to travel.' " 

" Voitury" added John Effingham gravdy. " You per- 
ceive, gentlemen, how modestly these editors set forth their 
intimacy with the traveller — 'our friend Dodge, of the 
Active Inquirer,' and « Steadfast Dodge, esquirer— a mode 
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of expression that speaks volumes for their owfe taste, and 
their profound deference for their readers !" 

" We always speak of each other in this manner, Mr. 
John teffinghara— that is our esprit du carp*." 

" And I should think that there would be* an esprit ek 
corn* in the public to resist it," observed Paul Blunt. 

The distinction was lost on Mr. Dodge, who turned over 
to one of his most elaborate strictures on the state of society 
in France, with all the self-complacency of besotted igno- 
rance and provincial superciliousness. Searching out a 
place to his mind, this profound observer o£ men and man* 
Hers, who had studied a foreign people, whose language 
when spoken was gibberish to him, by travelling five days 
in a public coach, and living four weeks in taverns and 
eating-houses, besides visiting three theatres, in which he 
did not understand a single word that was uttered, pro* 
eeeded to lay before his auditors the results of hisobser- 
vations. 

"' The state of female society in France is truly awful,' 
he resumed, 'the French Revolution, as is. universally 
known, having left neither decorum, modesty, nor beauty 
in the nation. I walk nightly in the galleries of the Palais 
Royal, where I locate myself, and get ever^ opportunity of 
observing the peculiarities of ladies of the first taste and 
ftshion in the metropolis of Europe. There is one duchess 
in particular, whose grace and embonpoint have, I confess, 
attracted my admiration. This lady, as my lacqvau de 
place informs me, is sometimes termed la rnire du peupie* 
worn her popularity and affability. The young ladies of 
France, judging from the specimens I have seen here— 
which must be of the highest class in the capital, as the 
*pot is under the windows of one of the royal palaces— are 
bv no means observable for that quiet reserve and modest 
diffidence that distinguish the fair among our own young 
countrywomen ; but it must be admitted they are remarka- 
ble for the manner in which they walk alone, in my judg- 
ment a most masculine and unbecoming practice. Woman 
was not made to live alone, and I shall contend that she 
was not made to walk alone. At the same time, I confess 
there is a certain charm in the manner in which these ladies 
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frieze r hand in each pocketof their aprons, and balance 
-their bodies, as- they move like duchesses through the galle- 
ries. If I might humbly suggest, the American fair might 
do worse than imitate this Parisian sify ; for, as a traveller, 
I ieel it a duty to exhibit any superior quality that other 
nations possess. I would also remark on the general sua- 
vity of manners that the ladies of quality' (this word Mr. 
Dodge pronounced qua-a-lity>) ' observe in their promenades 
in and about this genteel quarter of Paris.* " 

u . The French ladies ought to be much flattered with ; this 
notice of tbent," cried the captain, filling Mr. Dodge's glass. 
" In the name of truth and penetration, sir, proceed."* 
. »"< I. have lately been invited to attend a ball m one of 
the first families of France, which resides in the Rue St 
Jaques^ or the St, James' of Paris. The company was 
select, and composed of many of the first persons in the 
kingdom Of dee Francuis. The best possible manners 
were to be seen here, and the dancing Was remarkable for 
its grace and beauty. The air with which the ladies turned 
their heads on one side, and inclined their bodies in advan- 
cing and retiring, was in the first style of the court of 
Terpsichore. They were all of the very first families of 
-France* I heard one excuse herself for going away so 
early, as Madame la Ducheue expected her ; and another 
.observed that she was to leave town in the morning with 
.Madame la Vicomtesse. The gentlemen, with few excep- 
tions, were in fancy dresses, appearing in coats, some -of 
.sky-blue, some green, some scarlet, and some navy-blue, sis 
fancy dictated, and all more or less laced on the seams; 
much in the manner as was the case with the Honourable 
the King the morning I saw him leave for Nully. This 
■entertainment was altogether the best conducted of any I 
•ever attended, the gentlemen. being condescending, and with- 
out the least pride, and the ladies all grace.'" < 
. " Graces would be more expressive, if you will excuse 
my suggesting a word, sir," observed John Effingham, as 

. Ihe other paused to take bread)* 

" ' I have observed that the people in most monarchies 
■are abject and low-minded in their deportment. Thus the 

r men take off their hats. when they enter churches* afthotigh 
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the minister be not present; and even <tbe hoy* take off 
their hats when they enter private houses. This is com- 
fnencing servility young. I have even seen men kneeling 
< on the cold pavemeAts of the churches in the most abject 
.manner, and otherwise betraying the feeling naturally 
-created by slavish institutions." 

"Lord help 'em I" exclaimed the captain, "if they 
begin so young, what a bowing and kneeling set of black- 
guards they will get to be in time. 91 

" ft is to be presumed that Mr. Dodge has pointed out 

the consequences m the instance of the abject old men 

mentioned, who probably commenced their servility by 

'entering houses with their hats off," said John Effingham. 

" Just so, sir," rejoined the editor. " I throw in these 
little popular traits because I think they show the differ- 
ences between nations." 

" From which I infer," said Mr. Sharp, " that in your m 
part of America boys do not take off their hats when they " 
enter bouses, nor men kneel in churches ?" 

" Certainly not, sir. Our people get their ideas of man- 
liness early ; and as for kneeling in churches, we have 
some superstitious sects — I do not mention them ; buty on 
the whole, no nation can treat the house of God more ra- 
tionally than we do in America." 

"That I will vouch for," rejoined John Effingham; 
u for the last time I was at home I attended a concert ia 
one of them, where an artiste of singular nasal merit 
<4avoured the company with that admirable piece of con- 
joined sentiment and jmusic entitled * Four-and-twenty fid 
dlers all in a row !" 

" I'll engage for it," cried Mr. Dodge, swelling with na- 
tional pride; "and felt all the time as independent and 
-easy as if he was in a tavern. Oh f superstition is quite 
extinct in Amenity J But I have a few remarks on the 
church in my notes upon England : perhaps you would 
#ke to hear them t" 

" Let me intreat you to read them," said the true 8k 
<Jebrge Templcmore, a little eagerly. 

"Now, I protest against any illiberality," added the 
ftdseSB* George, shaking nis finger. .' % 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Mr. Dodge disregarded both ; but, turning Id the }>foce, 
he read aloud wilh his usual selfcomplacency and unction. 

** ' To-day, I attended pubHo worship in St. ■ — church, 
Minories. The congregation was composed of many of 
the first people of England, among whom were present Sir 
Solomon Snore, formerly high sheriff of London, a gen- 
tleman of the first consideration in the empire, and the 
celebrated Mr. Shilling, of the firm of Pound, Shilling, and 
Pence. There was certainly a fine air of polite life in the 
, congregation, but a little too much idolatry. Sir Solomon 
and Mr. Shilling were both received with distinction, which 
was very proper, when we remember their elevated rank { . 
but the. genuflexions and chaunting met with my very m> 
qualified disapprobation.'" 

"Sir Solomon and the other personage you mention 
were a little pursy, perhaps," observed Mr. Sharp, " which 
destroyed their grace." 

" I disapprove of all kneeling, on general principles, 
sir. If we kneel to one, we shall get to kneel to another^ 
and no one can tell where it will end. ' The exclusive 
manner in which the congregation were seated in pews; 
with sides so high that it was difficult to see your nearest 
neighbour; and these pews 9 (Mr. Dodge pronounced this 
word poohsj) ' have often curtains that completely enclose 
their owners, a system of selfishness that would not be 
long tolerated in AmerikyS " 

** Do individuals own their pews in America ?" inquired 
Mr. Sharp. 

" Often," returned John Effingham ; " always, except in 
{hose particular portions of the country where it is deemed 
invidious, and contrary to the public rights, to be better off 
than one's neighbour, by owning any thing that all the com- 
munity has not a better claim to than its proprietor." 

" And cannot the owner of a pew curtain it, with a view 
to withdraw into himself at public worship ?" 

" America arid England are the antipodes of each other 
in all these things. I dare say, now, tbat you have come 
among us with an idea that our liberty is so very licentious* 
that a man may read a newspaper by himself?" 

" I confess, certainly, to that much," returned Mr, Sharp, 
smiling. 

Vol. II. 18 
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« We shUl tenet him better than this, Mr. Dodge, before 
we let him depart. No, sir, you have very contracted ideas 
of liberty, I perceive. With us every thing is settled by 
majorities. We eat when the majority eats ; drink, whe*n the 
majority drinks; sleep, when the majority sleeps; pray, 
when the majority prays. So far from burying ourselves in 
•deep wells of pews, with curtains round their edges, we have 
raised the floors, amphitheatre fashion, so that every body 
can see every body } have taken away the sides of the pews, 
which we have converted into free and equal seats, and have 
•cut down the side of the pulpit so that we can look at the 
clergyman ; but I understand there is actually a project on 
•ffeot to put the congregation into the pulpit, and the parson 
into the aisle, by way of letting the latter see that he is no 
better than he should be. This would be a capital arrange- 
meat, Mr. Dodge, for the *Four-and- twenty fiddlers all in a 
row."' 

The editor of the Active Inquirer was a little distrustful of 
John Effingham, and he was not sorry to continue his ex- 
tracts, although he was obliged to bring himself still further 
untie* the fire of his assailant. 

u * This morning,' Mr. Dodge resumed, I stepped into the 
coffee-room of the • Shovel and Tongs,' public-house, to read 
the morning paper, and, taking a seat by the side of a 
gentleman who was reading the ' Times,* and, drawing to 
me the leaves of the journal, so that it would be more con- 
venient to peruse, the man insolently and arrogantly de- 
manded of me, « What the devil I meant V This intolerance 
in the English character is owing to the narrowness of the 
- institutions,, under which men come to fancy Uberty applied 
to persons instead of majorities.* ** 

" You perceive, Mr. Sharp,* said John Effingham, H how 
much more able a stranger is to point out the defects of na- 
tional character than a native. I dare say that in indulging 
your, individuality, hitherto, you have imagined you were 
enjoying liberty.*' 

** I fear \ have committed some such weakness — but Mr. 
Dodge will have the goodness to proceed." 

The editor complied as follows: — "* Nothing has sur- 
prised me more than the grovelling propensities of the En 
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.gush on the subject of names. Thus this very inn, which 
in America would be styled the 'Eagle Tavern,' or the 

/ Oriental or Occidental Hotel,' or the 'Anglo-Saxon Demo- 
cratical Coffee-house,' or some other equally noble and dig- 
nified appellation, is called the ' Shovel and Tongs.' One 
tavern, which might very appropriately be termed 'The 
Saloon of Peace,' is very vulgarly called « Dolly's Chop- 
house.'" 

All the gentlemen, not excepting Mr. Sharp, n wrin nr ed 
their disgust at so coarse a taste. But most of the party be- 
gan now to tire of this pretending ignorance and provincial 
vulgarity, and, one by one, most of them soon after left tte 
table.* Captain Truck, however, sent tor Mr. Leach, and 
these two worthies, with Mr. Dodge and the spurious baronet, 
sat an hour longec, when aH retired to their berths. 



CHAPTER XV. 



Bnrtsiaittfc 



Hatty is the man who arrives on the coast of New York, 
with the wind at the southward, in the month of Novemhe*. 
There are two particular conditions of the weather, in which 
the stranger receives the most unfavourable impressions of 
the climate that has been much and unjustly .abused, but 
which two particular conditions warrant all the evil that has 
,been said of it. One k a sweltering day in summer, and 
the other an autumnal day, in .winch the dry north wind 
scarce seems to leave any marrow in the bones. 

The, passengers of the Mbntauk escaped both these evils, 
and now approached the coast with a bland southwest breeze, 
and a soft sky. The-ahtp had been busy in the flight, and 
when the party assembled on deck in the morning, Captam 
Truck told them, that in an hour, they should have a sight 
of the iong-desiited western continent. As tfo* packet Was 
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musing in at the rate of nine knots, under topmast ana* top- 
gallant studding-sails, being to windward of her port, this 
was a promise that the gallant vessel seemed likely enough 
to redeem* 

" Toast!" called out the captain, who had dropped into 
his eld habits as naturally as if nothing had occurred, " bring 
me a coal ; and you, master steward, ictok well to the break- 
fast this morning. If the wind stands six hours longer, I 
shall hare the grief of parting with this good company, and 
you the grief of knowing you will never set another meal 
before them. These are moments to awaken sentiment, and 
yet 1 never knew an officer of the pantry that did not begin 
to grin as he drew near his port." 

"It is usually a cheerful moment with every one, I be- 
lieve, Captain Truck," said Eve, " and most of all, should 
it be one of heartfelt gratitude with us." 

"Ay, ay, my dear young lady; and yet I fancy Mr. 
Saunders will explain it rather differently. Has no one.sung 
out « land,' yet, from aloft, Mr. Leach t The sands of New 
Jersey ought to be visible befbte this." 

" We have seen the haze of the land since daylight, but 
not land itself?' 

" Then, like old Columbus, the flowered doublet is mine— 
landy ho!" 

The mates and the people laughed, and looking ahead, 
they nodded to each other* and the word " land" passed from 
jpaouth to mouth, with the indifference with which mari- 
ners .first see it in short passages. Not so with the rest. 
They crowded together, and endeavoured to catch a glimpse 
of the coveted shore, though, with the exception of Paul, 
neither could perceive it. 

. <« We must call on you for assistance," said Eve, who 
fcow seldom addressed the handsome young seaman without 
a flush on her own beautiful face ; " for we are all so lub- 
berly tfeat none of us can see that which we so earnestly 



" Have the kindness to look over the stock of that anchor," 
aajd Paul, glad of an excuse to place himself nearer to 
Eve,* " and you wiU discover an object on the water." 

« I do," said Eve, " but * it not a vessel !" 
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" It.is ; but a Uttle to the right of that vessel, do: you not 
perceive a hazy object at some elevation above tjie seal" 

" The cloud, you mean- a dim, ill-defined, dark body 
of vapour I" 

" So it may seem to you, but to me it appears to be the 
land. That is the bluff-like termination of the celebrated 
-high lands of Navesink. By watching it for half an hour, 
you will perceive its form and surface grow gradually more 
distinct." 

Eve eagerly pointed dut the place to Mademoiselle Vief- 
ville and her father, and from that moment, for near an 
hour, most of the passengers kept it steadily in view. As 
Paul had said, the blue of this hazy object deepened ,* then 
its base became connected with the water, and it ceased to 
resemble a cloud at all. In twenty more minutes, the faces 
and. angles of the hills became visible, and trees started 
•out of their sides. In the end a pair of twin Rights were 
seen perched on the summit. 

But the Montauk edged away from these highlands, and 
'shaped her course towards a long law spit of sand, that 
lay several miles to the northward of them. In this direc- 
tion, fifty small sail were gathering into, or diverging from 
the pass, their high, gaunt-looking canvas resembling so 
many church towers on the plains of Lombardy- These 
;!were coasters, steering towards their several havens. Two 
'Or three outward-bound ships were among them, holding 
their way in the direction of China, the Pacific Ocean, or 
Europe. 

About nine, the Montauk met a large ship standing on a 
bowline, with every thing set that would draw, and heaping 
the water under her bows. A few minutes after, Captain 
Truck, whose attention had been much diverted from the 
.'surrounding objects by the care of his ship, came near the 
-group of ^passengers, and once- more entered into conver- 
sation. 

. u Here we are, my dear young lady," he cried, "within 
five leagues of Sandy Hook, which lies hereaway, under 
. our lee bow ; as pretty a position as heart could wish. This 
-lank, hungry-looking schooner in-shore of us, is a news- 
, vessel, and, as soon as she is done with the brig near her 
18* • 
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we shall have her in chase, when there will te a toad op- 
portunity to get rid of all oar spare lies. This little fellow 
to leeward, who is clawing up towards us, is the pilot ; after 
whose arrival, my functions cease, and I shall have little to 
do hut to rattle off Saunders and Toast, and to feed the 
pigs." 

" And who is this gentleman ahead of us, with his main- 
topsail to the mast, his courses in the brails, and his helm 
a-lee?" asked Paul. 

" Some chap who has forgotten his knee-buckles, and has 
been obliged to send a boat up to town to hunt for them," 
^coolly rejoined the captain, while he sought the focus of the 
glass, and levelled it at the vessel m question. The look 
was long and steady, and twice Captain Truck lowered the 
instrument to wipe the moisture from his own eye. A 4 
length, he called out, to the amazement of every body, 
• " Stand by to in all studding-sails, and to ware to the 
eastward. Be lively, men, be lively ! The eternal Foam, as 
I am a miserable sinner I" 

Paul laid a hand on the arm of Captain Truck, and 
"stopped him, as the other was about to spring towards the 
forecastle, with a view to aid and encourage his people; 

" You forget that we have neither spars nor sails suited 
to a chase," said the young man. " If we haul off to sea- 
ward on any tack we can try, the corvette will* be too much 
lor us now, and excuse me if I say that a different course 
will be advisable." 

The captain had learned to respect the opinion of Paul 
and he took the interference kindly. 

u What choice remains, but to run down inta the very 
jaws of the lion," he asked, " or to wear round, and stand 
to the eastward?" 

" We have two alternatives. We may pass unnoticed, 
the ship being so much altered ; or we may haul up on the 
tack we are on, and get into shallow water." 

" He draws as little as this ship, sir, and would follow. 
There is no port short of Egg Harbour, and into that I 
should be bashful about entering with a vessel of this size ; 
whereas, by running to the eastward, and doobUajg Mori- 
*«uk, which would owe us shelter on account of our was*, 
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f might get into the Sound, or New Lowfeft, %t ttted, anti 
then claim the sweepstakes, as h&viag w*a the race." 

** This would be impossible, Captain Track, allow me te 
say. Dead before the wind, we cannot escape, for the laud 
■would fetch us up in a couple of tours ; *o<enter by Sandy 
Hook, if known, is impossible, on account o£ the corvette, 
and, in a chase of a hundred and twenty miles, we should 
be certain to be overtaken." 

u I fear you are right, my dear sir, I fear you are tight 
The studding-sail* are now in, and I win haul up for the 
^highlands, and anchor under them, should k be neeefisaw. 
We can then give this fellow Vattei In large quantities* for 
I hardly think he will venture to seize us while we have an 
anchor fast to good American ground." 

** How near dare you stand to the shore f* 

" Within a mile ahead of us ; but to enter the Hook, the 
-bar must be crossed a league or two off.* 

" The latter is unlucky ,• but, by all means, get the ves- 
sel in with the iand ; so near as to leave no doubt as to oar 
being in American waters." - 

-• «* We*ll try him, sir, we'll try Mm. After having escaped 
4he Arabs, the deuce is in it, if we cannot Weather upon 
John Bull! I beg yottf -pardbn, Mr. Sharp? but this is a, 
question that must be settled by some of the niceties Of the 
great authorities*" 

The yards were now braced forward, and the ship was 
isrought to the wind, so as to head in a little to ihe north- 
ward of the bathing^houses at Long Branch. But for this 
vfcdden change of course, the Montauk would have run 
down dead upon die corvette, and possibly might have 
passed her undetected, owing >to the change made in htk 
appearance by the spars of the Dane. So long as she Con- 
tinued " bows on," standing towards them, oof a soul oh 
board the Foam suspected her real character, though, now 
that she acted so strangely, and offered her broadside *6 
view, the truth "became Known in an instant. The main- 
yard of the corvette was swung, and her sails were filled 
en the same course as that on which the packet Was steers- 
mg. The two vessels were about ten miles from the land, 
t&* Foam a Mttfe ahead* but fully a leaguo to leeward 
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The latter , however, soon tacked tad stood in-shore. Thik 
brought the vessels nearly abreast of each other, the cor- 
vette a mile or more, dead to leeward, and distant now some 
fix miles from the coast. The great superiority of the cor* 
vette's sailing was soon apparent to all on board both Ves- 
sels, for she apparently went two feet to the packet's one. 

The history of this meeting, so unexpected to Captain 
Truck, was very simple. When the gale had abated, the 
corvette, which had received no damage, hauled up along 
the African coast, keeping -as near as possible to the sup- 
posed track of the packet, and failing to fell in with her 
chase, she had filled away for New York. On making the 
<Hook she took a pilot, and inquired if the Montauk had 
arrived. From the pilot she learned that the vessel of 
which she was in quest had not yet made its appearance, 
-and she sent an officer up to the town to communicate with 
the British Consul. On the return of this officer, the cor- 
.volte stood away from the land, and commenced cruising 
in the offing. For a week she had now been thus occupied, 
it being her practice to run close in, in the morning, and to 
"remain hovering about the bar until near night, when she 
made sail for an offing. When first seen from the Montauk, 
she hfed been lying-to, to take in stores sent from the town, 
And to communicate with a news-boat.. 

The passengers of the Montauk had just finished their 
.breakfast, when the mate reported that the ship was fast 
shoaling her water, and that it would be necessary to alter 
the course in a few minutes, or to anchor. On repairhig to 
.the deck, Captain Truck and his companions perceived the 
land less than a mile ahead of them, and the corvette about 
Aalf that distance to the leeward, and nearly abeam. 

"That is a bold fellow," exclaimed the captain, "or fas 
ihas got a: Sandy Hook pilot on board him." 

« Most probably the latter," said Paul : " he would scarcely 
be here on this duty, and neglect so simple a precaution." 
• "I mink this would satisfy Mr. Vattei, sir," returned Cap- 
lain Truck, as the man in the chains sung out, «and a half 
three !' " Hard up with the helm, and lay the yards square, 
.Mr. Leach." 

"Now we shall soon know the virtue of Vattei," said 
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John Effingham, " as ten minutes will suffice to raise the 
question very fairly." 

The Foam put her helm down, and tacked beautifully to 
the south-east. As soon as the Montauk, which vessel was 
now running along shore, keeping in about four fathoms 
water, the sea being as smooth as a pond, was a-beam, the 
corvette wore round, and began to close with her chase, 
keeping on her eastern, or outer board. 

u Were we an enemy, and a match for that sloop," said 
Paul, " this smooth water and yard-arm attitude would make 
quick work." 

" Her captain is in the gangway, taking our measure," 
observed Mr. Truck : " here is the glass ; I wish you to 
examine his face, and tell me if you think him a man with 
whom the law of nations will avail anything. See the 
anchor clear, Mr. Leach, far I'm determined to bring up all 
standing, if the gentleman intends to renew the old tricks of 
John Bull on our coast. What do you make of him, Mr. 
Blunt?" 

Paul did not answer, but laying down the glass, he paced 
the deck rapidly with the manner of one much disturbed. 
All observed this sudden change, though no one presumed 
to comment on it. In the mean time the sloop-of-war came 
up fast, and in a few minutes her larboard fore-yard-arm 
was within twenty feet of the starboard main*.yard-arm of 
the Montauk, the two vessels running on parallel lines. The 
corvette now hauled up her fore-course, and let her top- 
gallant sails settle on the caps, though a dead silence reigned 
in her. 

" Give me the trumpet," said Captain Truck* stepping to 
the rail ; " the gentleman is about to give us a piece of his 
mind." 

The English captain, who was easily known by his two 
epaulettes, also held a trumpet ; but neither of the two com- 
manders used his instrument, the distance being sufficiently 
near for the natural voice. 

" I believe, sir," commenced the man-of-war's-man, " that t 
I have the pleasure to see Captain Truck, of the Montauk, 
London packet ?" 

" Ay, ay ; I'll warrant you he has my name alongside of ' 
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' John Doe and Richard Roe," muttered Mr. TmcJt* u spelt 
as carefully as it could be in a primer. — I am Captain, 
Truck, and this is the Montauk. May I ask the name of 
your vessel, and your own, sir f 

" This is his Britannic Majesty's ship, the Foam, Captain* 
Dude." 

" The Honourable Captain Ducie I" exclaimed Mr. Sharp* 
** I thought I recognised the voice : I know him intimately 
well." 

" Will he stand Vattel f anxiously demanded Mr. Track. 

" Nay, as for that, I must refer you to himself." 

" You appear to have suffered in the gale," resumed 
Captain Ducie* whose smile was very visible, as he thus 
addressed them like an old acquaintance. " We fared better 
ourselves, for I believe we did not part a rope-yarn." 

44 The ship pitched every stick out of. her*" returned 
Captain Truck, " and has given us the trouble of anew 
outfit." • 

" In which you appear to have succeeded admirably* 
Tour spars and sails are a size or two too small ; but every 
thing stands like a church," 

" Ay, ay, now we have got on our new clothes, we are 
not ashamed to be seen." 

" May J ask if you have been in port to do all this 1" 

" No r sir ; picked them up along-shore." 

The Honourable Captain Ducie thought he was quizzed, 
and his manner became a. little more cold, though it still 
retained its gentlemanlike tone. 

" I wish much to see you in private, sir, on an affair of 
some magnitude, and I greatly regret it was not in my power 
to speak you the night you left Portsmouth. I am quite 
aware you are in your own waters, and I feel a strong re- 
luctance to retain your passengers when so near their port ; 
but I shaH-feel it as a particular favour. if you will permit 
me to repair on board for a few minutes." 

"With all my heart," cried Captain Truck : " if you wiUr 
give me room, I will back my main-topsail, but I wish to 
lay my head off shore. This gentleman understands Vattel* . 
and we shall have no trouble with him. Keep the anchor^ 
dear, Mr. Leach, for * fair words butter no parsnips,' Still, 
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he is a r gentleman ;-r-and, Saunders, put a bottle of the olfl 
Madeira tffi* the cabin table."' 

Captain Ducie now left the rigging in which he had stood, 
and the corvette luffed off to the eastward, to give room to 
the packet, where she hove- to with her fore- topsail aback. 
The Montauk followed, taking a position under her lee. A 
quarter-boat was lowered, and in five minutes its oars were 
tossed at the placket's lee-gangway, when the commander of 
the corvette ascended the shijrs side, followed by a middle- 
aged man in the dress of a civilian, and a chubby-faced 
midshipman. 

No one could mistake Captain Ducie for anything but a 
gentleman. He was handsome, well-formed, and about five- 
and-twenty. The bow he made to Eve, with whose beauty 
and air. he seemed instantly struck, would have become a 
drawing-room ; but he was too much of an officer to permit 
any further attention, to escape him until he had paid his 
respects to, and received the compliments of, Captain Truck. ' 
He then turned to the ladies and Mr. Effingham, and re- 
peated his salutations. 

" I fear," he said, " my duty has made me the unwilling 
instrument of prolonging your passage, for I believe few 
ladies love the ocean sufficiently, easily to forgive hose who 
lengthen its disagreeables.** 

" We are old travellers, and know how to allow for the 
obligations of duty," Mr. Effingham civilly answered. 

"That they do, sir," put in Captain Truck ; " and it was 
never my good fortune to have a more agreeable set of pas- 
sengers. Mr. Effingham, the Honourable Captain Ducie ; — 
tne Honourable Captain Ducie, Mr. Effingham ; — Mr. John 
Effingham, Mam'selle V. A. V." endeavouring always to . 
imitate Eve's pronunciation of the name ; — " Mr. Dodge, 
the Honourable Captain Ducie; the Honourable Captain 
Ducie, Mr. Dodge." 

The Honourable Captain Ducie arid all the others, the 
editor of the Active Inquirer excepted, smiled slightly, 
though they respectively bowed and eurtseyed ; but Mr. 
Dodge, who conceived himself entitled to be formally in- 
troduced .to every one he met, and to know all he saw, 
whether introduced or not, stepped forward promptly, and 
shook! Mr. Ducie very cordially by the hand. 
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Captain Truck now turned in quest of some one else to 
introduce ; Mr. Sharp stood near the capstan, and Paul had" 
retired as far aft as the hurricane-house. 

" I am happy to see you in the Montauk," added Captain 
Truck, insensibly leading the other towards the capstan, 
44 and am sorry I had not the satisfaction of meeting you 
in England. The Honourable Captain Ducie, Mr. Sharp"; 
Mr. Sharp, the Honourable Captain — " 

" George Templemore !" exclaimed the commander of the 
corvette, looking from one to the other. 

" Charles Ducie !" exclaimed the soi-disant Mr. Sharp. 

" Here then is an end of part of my hopes, and we have 
been on a wrong scent the whole time." 

" Perhaps not, Ducie : explain yourself.'* 

" You must have perceived my endeavours to speak you, 
from the moment you sailed ?" 

" To speak us 1" cried Captain Truck. " Yes, sir, we 
did observe your endeavours to speak w*." 

" It was because I was given to understand that one call- 
ing himself Sir George Templemore, an impostor, however, 
had taken passage in this ship ; and here I find that we 
have been misled, by the real Sir George Templemore's 
having chosen to come this way instead of coming by the 
Liverpool ship. So much for your confounded fashionable 
caprices, Templemore, which never lets you know in the 
morning whether you are to shoot yourself or to get mar- 
ried before night. 

14 And is this gentleman Sir George Templemore ?" pith- 
ily demanded Captain Truck. 

44 For that I can vouch, on the knowledge of my whole 
life." 

44 And we know this to be true, and have known it since 
the day we sailed," observed Mr. Effingham. 

Captain Truck was accustomed to passengers under false 
names, but never before had be been so completely mysti- 
fied. 

44 And pray, sir," he inquired of the baronet, 44 are you a 
member of Parliament ?" 

44 1 have that honour." 

44 And Templemore Hall is your residence, and you haye 
come out to look at the Canadas 1" 
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"I am the owner of Templemore Hall, and hope to look 
a| the Canadas before I return." v 

" And," turning to Captain Ducie, "you sailed in quesl 
of another Sir George Templemore — a false one ?" 

" That is a part of my errand," returned Captain Ducie* 
smiling." 

"Nothing else? — you are certain, sir, that this is the 
whble of )K>ur errand ?" 

" I confess to another motive^ rejoined the other, scarce 
knowing how to take Captain Truck's question ; " but this 
one will suffice for the present, I hope." 

"This business requires frankness. I mean nothing dis- 
respectful; but I am in American waters, and should be 
sorry, after all, to be obliged to throw myself on Vattel." • 

" Let me act as mediator," interrupted Sir George Tem- 
plemore. " Some one has been a defaulter, Ducie ; is it 
not so?" 

" This is the simple truth ; an unfortunate, but silly 
young man, of the. name of Sandon. He was intrusted 
with a large sum of the public money, and has absconded 
with quite forty thousand pounds." 

" And this person, you fancy, did me the honour to travel 
under ray nametf' " . _ 

" Of that we are certain. Mr. 'Green here," motioning 
to the civilian,. " comes from the same office, and traced the 
delinquent, under your name, some distance on the Ports- 
mouth road. When we heard that a Sir George Temple- 
more had actually embarked in the Montauk, the admiral 
made no. scruple in sending me after the packet. This has 
been an unlucky mistake for me,. as it would have been a 
feather in the cap of so young a commander to catch the 
rogue." 

" You may choose your feather, sir," returned Captain 
' Truck, " for you will have a right to wear it. The unfor- 
tunate young' man you seek is, out of question, in this 
ship." 

Capjain Truck now explained that there was a person 
below who had been known to him as Sir George Temple- 
more, and who, vdoubtless, was the unhappy delinquent 
sought. But Captain Ducie did not betray the' attention or 
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satisfaction that one would have expected from this infor- 
mation, his eye being riveted on Paul, who stood beneath 
the hurricane-bouse. When the Ufller saw that he attracted 
attention he advanced slowly, even reluctantly, upon the 
quarter-deck. The meeting between these two gentlemen 
was embarrassed, though each maintained his sell-posses- 
sion. 

" Mr. Powis, I believe ?" said the officer bowing haughtily. 

u Captain Ducie, if I anf not mistaken V 9 returned the 
other, lifting his hat steadily, though his nice became 
flushed. 

The manner of the two, however, was but little noticed 
at the moment, though all heard the words. Captain Truck 
drew a long " whe — e — e — w !" for this was rather more 
than even he was accustomed to, in the way of masquerades. 
His eye was on the two gentlemen as they walked aft to* 
gether, and alone, when he felt a touch upon his arm. It 
was the little hand of Eve, between whom and the old sea- 
man there existed a good deal of trifling, blended with the 
most entire good-will. The young lady laughed with her 
sweet eyes, shook her fair curls, and said mockingly, 

" Mr. Sharp, Mr. Blunt r Mr. Blunt, Mr. Sharp !* 
. " And were you in the secret all this timefmy dear young 
lady ?" 

" Every minute of it ; from the buoys of Portsmouth to 
this very spot.*' 

"I shall be obliged to introduce my passengers* all over 
again!" 

" Certainly ; and I would recommend that each should 
show a certificate of baptism, or a passport, before you 
announce his or her name." 

" You are, at least, the beautiful Miss Effingham, my dear 
young lady ?" 

" rll not vouch for that, even," said Eve, blushing and 
laughing. 

" That is Mr. John Effingham, I hope !" 

" For that I can vouch. There are not two cousin Jacks 
on earth." 

" I wi.sh I knew what the other business of this gentle- 
man is ! He seems amicably disposed, except as regard* 
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Mr* Blunt. They looked coldly and suspiciously at each 
other." 

Bye thought so too, and she lost all her desire for 
pleasantry. Just at this moment Captain Ducie quitted his 
companion, both touching their hats distantly, and returned 
to the group he haul so unceremoniously left a lev minutes 
before* 

" I believe, Captain Truck, you now know my errand," 
he said, " and can say whether you will consent to my 
examining the person whom you have mentioned t" 

" I know one of your errands, sir ; you spoke of having 
flw." 

" Both wUl find their completion in this ship, with your 
permission." 

" Permission ! That sounds well, at least, my dear young 
lady* Permit me to inquire, Captain Ducie, has either of 
your errands the flavour of (obacco about it ?" 

The young man "looked surprised, and he began to sus- 
pect another mystification. 

" The question is so singular that it is not very intel- 
ligible." 7 

" I wish to know, Captain Ducie, if you have anything 
to say to this ship in The way of smuggling 1" 

" Certainly not. I am not a custom-house officer, sir* 
nor on the revenue duty ; and I had supposed this vessel a 
regular packet, whose interest is too plain to enter into 
such a pursuit." 

" You have supposed nothing but the truth, sir j though 
we cannot always answer for the honesty or discretion of 
our people. A single pound of tobacco might forfeit this . 
loble ship; and, observing the perseverance jrith which 
you have chased me, I was afraid all was not right with 
the excise." 

"You have had a needless alarm, then, for my two 
objects in coming to America are completely answered by 
meeting with Mr. Powis and the Mr. Sandon,, who, I have 
been given to understand, is in his state-room below." 

The party looked at each other, but nothing was said. 

" Such being the facts, Captain Duck, I beg to oner you 
every facility so for as the hospitality of my ship is con- 
cerned." 
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44 You will permit us to have an interview with Mr 
Sandon?" 

44 Beyond a doabt. I see, sir, you have read Vattel, and 
understand the rights of neutrals, or of independent nations. 
As tllis interview most probaWy will be interesting, you 
may desire to have it held in private, and a state-room will 
be too small for the purpose. My dear young lady, will 
you have the complaisance to lend us your cabin for hatf 
an hour?** 

Eve bowed assent, and Captain Truck then invited the 
two Englishmen below. 

44 My presence at this interview is of little moment,** 
dbserved Captain Ducie; 44 Mr. Grean is master of the 
whole affair, and I have a matter of importance to arrange 
with Mr. Pbwrs. If one or two of you gentlemen will have 
the kindess to be present, and witnesses of what passes be- 
tween Mr. Sandon and Mr. £reen, it would be a great 
favour. Templemore, 1 may claim this of you ?" 

44 With all my heart, though it is an unpleasant office to 
see guilt exposed. Should I presume too much by 'asking 
Mr. John Effingham to be of our party?" 

«* 1 was about td make the same request," put in the 
captain. 44 We shall then be two Englishmen and two 
Yankees, — if Mr* John Effingham will allow me so to style 
him?" 

44 Until we get within the Hook, Captain Truck, I am a 
Yankee; once in the country, I belong to the Middle 
States, if you will allow me the favour to choose." 

The last speaker was stopped by a nudge from Captain 
, Truck, who seized an opportunity to whisper, 

44 Make no such distinction between outside and inside, I 
beg of you, rriy- dear sir. I hold that the ship is, at -this 
identical moment, in the United States of America in a 
positive sense, as well as by a legal fiction ; and I think 
Vattel will bear me out in it." 

44 Let it pass for that, then. I wiH be present at your 
interview with the fugitive. If the case is not clear against 
him, he shall be protected." 

Things were now soon arranged ; it being decided that 
Mr. Green, who belonged to one of the English offices, ac- 
companied by the gentlemen just named, should descend to 
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the cabin of Miss Effingham, ia order to receiye the delin- 
quent ; while Captain Ducie should have bia interview with 
Paul Powis in the state-room of the latter. 

The first party went below immediately f but Captain 
jDucie remained on deck a minute or two to give an order 
to the midshipman of his boat, who immediately quitted the 
Montauk, and fulled to the corvette. During this brief 
delay Paul approached the ladies, to whom he spoke with a 
.forced indifference, though it was not possible to avoid 
seeing his concern. 

. His servant, too, was observed watching his movements 
with great interest; and when the two gentlemen went 
.below in company, the man shrugged his shoulders, and 
actually held up his hands, as one is wont to do at the oc- 
currence of any surprising or distressing circumstance. . 



CHAPTER XI. 



Norfolk, for thee remains a heavy doom, 
Which I with K>me unwillingness pronounce. 

-SHAK8FIAU. 



The history of the unfortunate young man, who, after 
escaping all the hazards and adventures of the passage, 
was now so unexpectedly overtaken as he was about to 
reach what he fancied an asylum, was no more than one 
of those common-place tissue of events that lead, through 
vanity and weakness, to crime. His father had held an 
office under* the British government. Marrying late, and 
leaving a son and daughter just issuing into life at the time 
of his decease, the situation he had himself filled had been 
given to the first, out of respect to the unwearied toil of a 
faithful servant. 

The young man was one of those who, without princi- 
ples or high motives, live only for vanity. Of prominent 
vices he had none, for there were no salient points in h» 
19* 
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diameter on which to hang any quality of 'sufficient boM- 
nets to encourage crime of that nature* Perhaps he owed 
his ruin to the circumstance that be had a tolerable per 
•on, and was six feet high, as roach as to any one other 
thing. His father had been a short, sohd, square-built 
little man, whose' ambition never towered above his stature, 
and who, having entered fairly on the path of industry and 
integrity early in life, had sedulously persevered in it to the 
end. Not so with the son. He read so much about aris- 
tocratic stature, aristocratic ears, aristocratic hands, aris- 
tocratic feet, and aristocratic air, that he was delighted to 
.find that in all these high qualities he was not easily to be 
distinguished from most of the young men of rank he oc- 
casionally saw riding in the parks, or met in the streets ; 
and, though he very well knew he was not a lord, he began 
to fancy it a happiness to be thought one by strangers, for 
an hour or two in a week. 

His passion for trifles and toys was inherent, and it had 
been increased by reading two or three caricatures of fash- 
ionable men in the novels of the day, until his. happiness 
was chiefly centered in its indulgence. This was an expen- 
sive foible; and its gratification ere long exhausted his 
legitimate means. One or two trifling and undetected 
peculations favoured bis foUy, until a large sum happening 
to lie at his sole mercy for a week or two, he made such 
an inroad on it as compelled a flight. Having made up his 
mind to quit England, he thought it would be as easy to 
escape with forty thousand pounds as with the few hun- 
dreds he had already appropriated to himself. This capital 
mistake was the cause of his destruction; for the magnitude 
of the sum induced the government to take unusual steps 
to recover it, and was the true cause of its having des- 
patched the cruiser in chase of the Montauk. 

The Mr. Green who had been sent to identify the fugi- 
tive, was a cold, methodical man, every way resembling 
4he delinquent's father, whose office-companion he had 
been, and in whose track of undeviating attention to busi- 
ness and negative honesty be had faithfully followed. He 
tfelt the peculation, or robbery, fox it scarce deserved a 
wilder term, to be a reproach on the corps to which he he 
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onged, besides leaving a stigma on the name of one to 
whom he had himself looked up as to a model for his own 
imitation and government. It will readily be supposed, 
therefore, that this person was not prepared to meet the 
delinquent in a very forgiving mood. 

" Saunders," said Captain Truck in the stern tone with 
which he often hailed a-top, and which implied that instant 
obedience was a condition of his forbearance, " % go to the 
staje-room of the person who has called himself Sir George 
Templemore — give him my compliments — be very particu- 
lar, Mr. Saunders — and say Captain Truck's compliments, 
and then tell him I expect the honour of his company in 
this cabin — the honour of his company, remember, in this 
cabin. If that don't bring him out of his state-room, 111 
contrive something that shall." 

The steward turned up the white of his eyes, shrugged 
. his shoulders, and proceeded forthwith on the errand. He 
found time, however, to stop in the pantry, and to inform 
Toast that their suspicions were at least in part true. 

" This elucidates the circumstance of his having' no at- 
tendant with him, like other gentlemen on board, and a wa- 
riety of other incidents* that much needed dewelopement. 
Mr. Blunt, I do collect from a few hints on deck, turns out 
to be a Mr. Powis, a much genteeler name ; and as they 
spoke to some one in the ladies' cabin as f Sir George,' I 
should not be overcome with astonishment should Mr. Shftrp 
actually eventuate as the real baronite." 

There was time for no more, and Saunders proceeded to 
summon the delinquent. 

" This is the most unpleasant part of the duty of a packet- 
master between England and America," continued Captain 
Truck, as soon as Saunders was out of sight. " Scarce a 
ship sails that it has not some runaway or other, either in 
the steerage or in the cabins, and we are often called on to 
aid the civil authorities on both sides of the water." 

" America seems to be a favourite country with our En- 
glish rogues," "observed the office-man, drily. " This is the 
third that has gone from our own department within as 
many years." 

" Your department appears to be fruitful of such chars* 
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ters, sir,** returned Captain Truck, pretty much in the spirit 
in which the first remark bad been given. 

Mr. Green was as thorough-going an Englishman as any 
of his class in the island. Methodical, plodding, indus- 
trious, and regular in all his habits, he was honest by rule, 
and had no leisure or inclination for any other opinions than 
those which were obtained with the smallest effort. In con- 
sequence of the limited sphere m which he dwelt, in a 
moral sense at least, he was a mass of the prejudices that 
were most prevalent at the period when he first obtained his 
notions. His hatred of Prance was unconquerable, for be 
had early learned to consider her as tbe fast enemy of 
England; and as to America, he deemed her to.be the 
general asylum of all the rogues of his own country — the 
possession of a people who had rebelled against their king 
because the restraints of law were inherently dlsagreeab/e 
to them. This opinion he had no more wish to proclaim 
than he felt a desire to go ap and down declaring that Satan 
was the father of sin ; but the fact in the one case was just 
as well established in his mind as in the other. \ If he oc- 
casionally betrayed the existence of these sentiments, it was 
as a man coughs ; not because he particularly wishes to 
cough, but because he cannot help it. Finding the subject 
so naturally introduced, therefore, it is no wonder if some 
o£his peculiar notions escaped him in the short dialogue 
that followed. 

"We have. our share of bad men, I presume, sir, w he 
rejoined to the thrust of Captain Truck ; " but the thing 
that has most attracted comment with us, is the fact that 
they all go to America." 
. "And we receive our share of rogues, I presume, sir; 
and it is the subject of animadversion with us that they all 
come -from England." 

Mr. Green did not feel the force of this retort ; but lie 
wiped his spectacles as he quietly composed'his features into 
a look of dignified gravity. 

t " " Some of your most considerable men in America, I 
believe, sir," he continued, "have been Englishmen, who 
preferred^ residence in the colonies to a residence at home.' 

" I never heard of them," returned the captain ) " will 
you have the goodness to name just one •?" 
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n Why, to begin, there was your Washington; 1 have 
often heard my father say that he went to school with him 
m Warwickshire, and that he was thought anything but 
very clever, too, while he lived in England." 

*< You perceive, then, that we made something of him 
when we got him over on this side ; for he turned out in 
the end to be a very decent and respectable sort of person. , 
Judging from the language of some of your prints, sir, I 
should suppose that King William enjoyed the reputation . 
of being a respectable man in your country ?" 
- Although startled to hear his sovereign spoken of in this 
irreverent manner, Mr. Green answered promptly, — 

" He is a king, sir, and comports himself as a king." 

" And all the better, I dare say, for the thrashing he got / 
when a youngster, from the Vermont tailor." 

Now Captain Truck quite as religiously believed in 
this vulgar tale concerning the prince in question, as Mr. 
Green believed that Washington had commenced his career 
as* one no better than he'should be,- or as implicitly as Mr. 
Steadfast Dodge gave credit to the ridiculous history of the 
schoolmaster of Haddonfield ; all three of the legends be 
longing to the same high class of historical truths. 

Sir George Temptemore looked with surprise at John 
Effingham, who gravely remarked,^- 

" Elegant extracts, sir, from the vu%ar rumours of two 
great nations. We deal largely in these legends, and you 
are not quite guiltless of them. I dare say, now, if you 
would be frank, that you yourself have not always been 
deaf to the reports against America." 

" You surely do not imagine that I am so ignorant of the 
career of Washington ?" 

" Of that I fully acquit you * nor do J exactly suppose 
that your present monarch was flogged by a tailor in Ver- 
mont, or that Louis Phillipe kept school in New-Jersey. 
Our position in the world raises us beyond these elegancies; 
but do you not fancy some hard things of America, more 
especially concerning her disposition to harbour rogues, if 
they come with full pockets." 

The baronet laughed, but he coloured. He wished to be 
liberal, fox: he well knew that liberality distinguishes the < 
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gentleman; but it is very hard for an Englishman to mani- 
fest true liberality towards the d-dtxxmt colonies, and this 
he felt in the whole of his moral system, notwithstanding 
every effort to the contrary. 

" I will confess that case of Stephenson made an unfa- 
vourable impression in England," he said with some re- 
luctance. 

" Yon mean the absconding member of Parliament," re 
turned John Effingham, with emphasis on the four last 
words. "You cannot mean to reproach us-with his selec- 
tion of a place of refuge ; for he was picked up at sea by 
a foreign ship that was accidentally bound to America." 
• "Certainly not with that circumstance, which, as you 
say, was purely an accident. But was there not something 
extraordinary in bis liberation from arrest !" 

" Sir George Templemore, there are few Englishmen with 
whom I would dwell an instant on this subject," said John 
.Effingham gravely ; " but you ate one of those who have 
taught me to respect you, and I feel a strong regret when- 
ever I trace any of these mistaken notions in a man of your 
really generous disposition. A moment's reflection will show 
you that no civilized society could exist with the disposition 
you hint at ; and as for the particular case you have men- 
tioned, the man disfcnot bring money of any moment with 
him, and was liberated from arrest on a principle common 
to all law, where law is stronger than political power, and 
which principle we derive directly from Great Britain. 
Depend on it, so far from there being a desire to receive rich 
rogues in America from other countries, there is a growing 
indisposition to receive emigrants at all ; for their number is 
getting to be inconvenient to the native population." 

M Why does not America pass reciprocal laws with us, 
then, for the mutual delivery of criminals." 

" One insuperable objection to such a reciprocity arises 
from the nature of our government, as a confederation, since 
there is no identity in our own criminal jurisprudence : but 
a chief reason is the exceedingly artificial condition of your 
• society, which is the very opposite of our own, and indis- 
poses the American to visit trifling crimes with so heavy 
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punishments. The American, who has a voice in this mat- 
ter, you will remember, is not prepared to hang a half- ' 
starved wretch for a theft, or to send a man to Botany Bay 
for poaching. The facility with which men obtain a liveli- 
hood in America has hitherto converted most rogues into 
comparatively honest men when they get there ; though I 
think the day is near, now your own police is so much im- 
proved, yhen we shall find it necessary in self-defence to 
change our policy. The common language, as I am told, 
induces many knaves, who now find England too hot to hold 
them, to migrate to America." 

" Captain Ducie is anxious to know whether Mr. Truck 
will quietly permit this criminal to be transferred to the 
Foam." 

" I do not think he will permit it at all without being 
overpowered, if the request be urged in any manner as a 
Tight. In that cage, he will very properly think that the 
maintenance of his national character is of more import- 
ance than the escape of a dozen rogues. You may put a 
harsh construction on his Course ; but I shall think him right 
in resisting an unjust and an illegal invasion of his rights. 
I had thought Captain Dude, however, more peaceably dis- 
posed from what has passed." 

" Perhaps I have expressed myself too strongly. I know 
he would wish to take back the criminal ; but I scarce think 
tjiat he meditates more than persuasion. Ducie is a fine 
fellow, and every way a gentleman." 

" He appears to have found an acquaintance in our young 
friend, Powis." 

" The meeting between these two gentlemen has surprised 
me, for it can scarcely be termed amicable: and yet it 
seems to occupy more of Ducie's thoughts just now than 
the affair of the runaway." 

Both now became silent and thoughtful, for John Effing- 
ham had too many unpleasant suspicions to wish to speak, 
and the baronet was too generous to suggest a doubt con- 
cerning one whom he felt to be his rival, and whom, in 
truth, he had begun sincerely to respect, as well as to like. 
In the mean time, a discussion, which had gradually been 
growing more dogged and sullen on the part of Mr. Green, 
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and more biting and caustic on that of Captain Truck, was 
suddenly terminated by the reluctant and tardy appearance 
of Mr. Sandon. 

Guilt, that powerful vindicator of the justice of Provi 
dence, as it proves the existence of the inward monitor, con- 
science, was painfully impressed on a countenance that*' in 
general, expressed little beyond a vacant vanity. Although 
of a tall and athletic person, hfe limbs trembled hi a way to 
refuse to support him, and when he saw the well-known (ace 
of Mr. (Jreen, the unhappy young man sank into a seat, 
from a real inability to stand. The other regarded him 
sternly through his spectacles, for more than a minute. \ \ 

"This is a melancholy picture, Henry Sandon!" he at 
length said. " I am, at least, glad that you do not affect to 
brazen out your crime, but that you show a proper jsense of 
its enormity. What would your upright and pains-taking 
fatlxer have said, had he lived to see .his only son in this 
situation ?" 

" He is. dead !" returned the young man, hoarselyl " He 
k dead, and never can know any thing about it." 

The unhappy delinquent experienced a sense of frightful 
pleasure as he uttered these words. 

" It is true, he is dead ; but there are others to suffer by 
your misconduct. Your innocent sister is living, and feels 
all your disgrace." 

" She will marry Jones, and forget it all. I gave her a 
thousand pounds, and she is married before this." 

" In that you are mistaken. She has returned the money, 
for she is, indeed, John Sandon's daughter, and Mr. Jones 
refuses to marry the sister of a thief." 

The delinquent was, vain and unreflecting, rather than 
selfish; and he* had a natural attachment to his lister, the 
only other child of his parents. The blow, therefore, fell on 
his conscience with double force, coming from this quarter. 

" Julia can compel him to marry her," said the startled 
brother ; " he is bound by a solemn engagement, and the kw 
will protect her." 

"No law can make a man marry against his will, and 
your poor unfortunate sister is too tender of your feelkgs 
whatever you may have been of hers, to wish to gpfeitfr. 
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Tones an opportunity of defending himself by exposing yob* 
crime. But this is Wasting words* Mr. Sandon, for I am 
wanted in the office* where I have left things in the hands of 
an inexperienced substitute. Of course you are not prepared 
to defend an act, that your conscience must tell you is inex- 
cusable*" 

" I am afraid, Mr. Green, I have been a- little thoughtless ; 
or, perhaps, it Would be better to say* unlucky." 

Mr. Sandon had fallen into the general and delusive mis- 
take of those who err, in supposing himself unfortunate 
rather than criminal. With an ingenuity, that, exercised in 
a better cause, would have made him a respectable man, he 
had been endeavouring to excuse his crime to himself, on va- 
rious pleas of necessity, and he had even got at last to justify 
his act, by fancying that some trifling wrong he had received, 
or which he fancied he had received in the settlement of his 
own private account, in some measure excused his fraud, al* 
though his own denied claim amounted merely to the sum of 
- twenty pounds, and that which he had taMen was so large. 
It was under the influence of such feelings that he made the 
answer just given. 

"A little thoughtless! unlucky! And is this the way 
Henry Sandon^ that you name a crime that might almost 
raise your upright father from his grave ? But I will speak 
no more of feelings that you do not seem to understand. 
You confess to have taken forty thousand pounds of the pub- 
lic money, to which you have no right or claim t" 

" I certainly have in my hands some money, which I do 
not deny belongs to government." 

" It is well ; and here is my authority to receive it from 
you. Gentlemen, will you have the kindnesjs to see that my 
powers are regular and authentic f" 

John Effingham and others cast their eyes over the pa 
pers, which seemed to be in rule, and they said as much. 

" Now, sir," resumed Mr. Green, " in the first place, I de 
mand the bills you received in London for this money, arid 
your regular endorsement in my favour." 

The culprit appeared to have made up his mind to this 
demand, and, with the same recklessness with which he had 
appropriated the money to his own use, he was now ready 

Vol. II. 20 
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to restore it, without pK^d^g^coodii^^iorbisowikmkty. 
The bills were in his pocket, and seating himself at a table, 
he made -the required endorsement, and handed them to Mr. 
Green. 

"Here are hills for thirty-eight thousand pounds," said 
that methodical person, after he had examined the drafts, 
one by one, and counted their amount; "and you are 
known to have taken forty thousand* I demand the re- 
mainder." 

" Would you leave me in a strange country penniless?" 
exolaimed the culprit, in a tone of reproach. 

" Strange country ! penniless !" repeated Mr, Green, look 
ing over his spectacles) first at Mr* Truck, and then at Mr 
Sandon. " That to which you have no claim must be re 
stored, though it strip you to the skin. Every pound you 
have belongs to the public, and to no one else." 

" Your pardon, Mr. Green, and green enough you are, if 
you lay down that doctrine," interrupted Captain Truck, " in 
which neither ¥attel, nor the revised statutes will bear you 
out A passenger cannot remove his effects from a ship, 
until his passage be first paid." 

• " That, sir, I dispute, in a question affecting the king's 
revenues. The claims of government precede all others, 
and the money that has once belonged to the crown, and 
which has not been regularly paid away by the crown, is the 
crown's still." 

" Crowns and coronations ! Perhaps, Master Green, 
you think you are in Somerset House at this present speak- 
ing t" 

.Now Mr. Green was so completely a star of a confined 
orbit, that his ideas seldom described a tangent to their or- 
dinary revolutions. He was so much accustomed to hear 
of England ruling colonies, the East and the West, Canada, 
the Cape, and New South Wales, that it was not an easy 
matter for him to conceive himself to be without the influ- 
h ence of the British laws. Had he quitted home with the 
intention to emigrate, or even to travel, it is probable that his 
mind would have kept a more equal pace with his body, but 
summoned in haste from his desk, and with the office spec- 
tacles on his nose, it is not so much a matter of wonder 
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that he hardly realized the truths of his present situation. The 
man-of-war, in which everything was His Majesty's, sus- 
tained this feeling, and it was too sudden a change to expect 
such a man to abandon all his most cherished notions at a 
moment's warning. The irreverent exclamation of Captain 
Truck shocked him, and he did not fail to show as much by 
the disgust pictured in his countenance* 

" I am in one of His Majesty's packets, sir, I presume, 
where,' you will permit me to say, a greater deference for 
ibd high ^ceremonies of the kingdom ought to be found." 

" This would make even old Joe Bonk laugh. You are 
in a New York liner, sir, over which no majesty has any 
control, but their ^majesties John Griswold and Co. Why, 
my good sir, the sea has unsettled your brain !" 
, Now, Mr. Green did know that the United States of 
America had obtained their independence, but the whole 
proceeding was so mixed up with rebellion, and a French 
alliance, in his mind, that he always doubted whether the 
new republic had a legal existence at all, and he had been 
heard to express his surprise that the twelve judges had not 
long since decided this state of things to be unconstitutional, 
and overturned the American government by mandamm. 
His disgust increased, accordingly, as Captain Truck's irre- 
verence manifested itself in stronger terms, and there was 
great danger that the harmony, which had hitherto prevailed 
between the parties, would be brought to a violent termi- 
nation. 

" The respect for the crown in a truly loyal subject, sir," 
Mr. Green returned sharply, " is not to be unsettled by the 
sea ; not in my case, at least, whatever it might have, been 
in your own." 

" My own ! why, the devil, sir, do you take- me for a 
subject ?" 

" A truant one, I fear, though you may have been bom 
in London itself." 

"Why, my dear sir," said Captain Truck, taking the 

- other by a button, as if he pitied his hallucination, " you 

don't breed such men in London. I came from the river, 

which never had a subject in it, or any other majesty, than 

that of the Saybrook Platform. I begin to understand you, 
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at last : you are one of those well*meaning men who fancy 
■ the earth hut a casing to the island of Great Britain. Well 
I suppose it is more the fault of your education than of youx 
nature, and one must overlook the mistake. May I ask 
what is your farther wish, in reference to this unhappy young 
man!" 

" He must refund every pound of the public money that 
remains in his possession." 

•* That is just, and I say yea."" 

44 And all who have received from him any portion of this 
money, under whatever pretences, must restore it to the 
crown/' 

•* My good sir, you can have no notion of the quantity of 
champaigne and other good things this unfortunate young 
man has consumed in this ship. Although but a sham ba- 
ronet, he has fared like a real lord ; and you cannot have 
the heart to exact from the owners the keeping of your 
rogues." 

#< Government makes no distinction, sir, and always 

* claims its own." 

*« Nay> Mr. Green," interrupted Sir George Templemore, 
** I much question if government would assert a right to 

• monfey that a peculator or a defaulter fairly spends, even in 
England ; much less does it seem to me it can pretend to 
the few pounds that Captain Truck has lawfully earned." 

** The money has not been lawfully earned, sir. It is 
contrary to law to assist a felon to quit the kingdom, and I 
am not certain there are no penalties for that act alone ; and 
as for the public money, it can never legally quit the Trea- 
sury without the proper office forms." 

" My dear Sir George," put in the captain, " leave me to 

settle this with Mr. Green, who, no doubt, is authorized to 

give a receipt in full. What is to be done with the de- 

' Bnquent, sir, now that you are in possession of his money V 9 

"Of course he will be carried backin the Foam, and, I 
mourn to be compelled to say, that he must be left in the 
hands of the law." 

** What, with or without my permission !" 

Mr. Green stared, for his mind was precisely one of those 
Which would conceive it to be a high act of audacity in a 
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ci-devant colomst to claim the rights of- an old country, even 
did he really understand the legality and completeness of the 
'separation. 

" He has committed forgery, sir, to conceal his peculation. 
It is an awful crime ; but they that commit it cannot hope 
to escape the consequences." 

" Miserable impostor ! is this true ?" Captain Truck sternly 
demanded of the trembling culprit- 

"He calls an oversight forgery, sir," returned the lat- 
ter huskily. " 1 have done nothing to affect my life or 
liberty." . 

At this moment Captain Ducie, accompanied by Paul 
Powis, entered the cabin, their faces flushed, and their man- 
ner to each other a little disturbed, though it was formally 
courteous. At the same Instant, Mr. Dodge, who had been 
dying to be present at the secret conference, watched his 

• opportunity to slip in also. 

" I am glad you have come, sir," said Mr* Green, " for 
here may be occasion for the services of his Majesty's offi- 
cers. Mr. Sandon has given up these bills, but two thou- 
sand pounds remain unaccounted for, and I have traced , 
thirty-fife, quite dearly, to the master of this ship, who 
has received it in the way of passage-money." 

" Yes, sir, the fact is as plain as the high-lands of Nave- 
sink from the deck," drily added Captain Truck* 

" One thousand of this money has been returned by the 
defaulter's sister," observed Captain Ducie. 

** Very true, sir; I had forgotten to .give him credit for 
that." 

" The remainder has probably been wasted in those ailly 
trifles of which you have told me .the unhappy man was. so 

• fbnd, and for which he has bartered respectability and peace 
of mind. As for the money paid this ship for the~passage 
it has been fairly earned, nor do I know that government 
has any power to reclaim it." 

Mr. Green heard this opinion with still greater disgust 
than he had felt towards the language of Captain Truck, 
nor could he very well prevent his feelings" escaping him 
in words. 

** We truly live in perilous times," he muttered, speaking 
20* 
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more particularly to John Effingham, out of respect to hi? 
appearance, u when the scions of the nobility entertain no- 
tions so loose. We have vainly fancied in England that 

* the enormities of the French revolution were neutralized 
by Billy Pitt; but, sir, we still live in perilous times, for 
the disease has fairly reached the higher classes. I hear 
that designs are seriously entertained against the wigs of 
the judges and bishops, and the next thing will be the 
throne ! All our venerable institutions are in danger." 

44 1 should think the throne might indeed be in danger, 
sir," returned John Effingham, gravely, " if it reposes on 
wigs- 

44 It is my duty, Captain Truck," continued Captain Ducie, 
who was a man so very different from his associate that he 
scarcely seemed to belong to the'same species, " to request 
you will deliver to us the person of the culprit, with his 
effects, when we can relieve you and your passengers from 
the pain of witnessing any more of this unpleasant scene." 

At the sound of the delivery of his person, all the danger 

of his situation rushed forcibly before the imagination of 

„ the culprit His face flushed and became pale,, and his 

legs refused to support him, though he made a ^desperate 

effort to rise* 

After an instant of silence, he turned to the commander 
of the corvette, and, in piteous accents, appealed to him fei 
mercy. ^ 

44 1 have been punished severely already," he continued, 
as his voice returned, 4i for the savage Arabs robbed me of 
everything I had of any value. These gentlemen know 
that they took my dressing-case, several other curious and 
valuable articles for the toilet, and nearly all my clothes." 

44 This man is scarcely a responsible being," said John 
Effingham, "for a childish vanity supplies the place of 
principles, self-respect, and duty. With a sister scorned on 
account of his crimes, conviction beyond denial /and a dread 
punishment staring him in the face, his thoughts still run 
on trifles." 

Captain Ducie gave a look of pity at the miserable- young 

* man, and, by his countenance, it was plain to see that be 
, felt no relish for his duty. Still be felt himself btfond to 
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Urge on Captain Truck a compliance with hit request The 
rsaster of the packet was a good deal divided by an inhet 
teat dislike of seeming to yield anything to a British naval 
officer, a class of men whom he learned in early life most 
heartily to dislike ; his kind feelings towards this pa/ticular 
specimen of the class ; a reluctance to give a man up to a 
probable death, or some other severe punishment ; and a 
distaste to being thought desirous of harbouring a rogue* 
- In this dilemma, therefore, he addressed himself to John 
Effingham for counsel. 

" I should be pleased to hear your opinion, airy on this 
matter," he said, looking at the gentleman just named, " for 
I own myself to be in a category. Ought we, or not, to 
deliver up the culprit?" 

" Fiat justitia mat ccdum^ 7 answered Jofan Effingham, 
who never fancied any one could be ignorant of the meaning 
of these' familiar words. * 

" That I believe indeed to be Vattel," said Captain Truck ; 
"but exceptions alter rules. This young man has some 
claims on us on account of his conduct when in front of the 
Arabs." 

" He fought for himself, sir, and has the merit of pre- 
ferring liberty in a ship to slavery in the desert" 

" I think with Mr. John Effingham," observed Mr. Dodge, 
" and can see no redeeming quality in his conduct on that 
occasion. He did what we all did, or, as Mr. John Effing- 
ham has so pithily expressed it, he preferred, liberty in our . 
company to being an Arab's slave." 

" You will not deliver me up, Captain Truck !" exclaimed 
•fhe 'delinquent. " They will hang me, if once in their pow«f . 
Oh ! you will not have the heart to let them hang me I" 

Captain Truck was startled at this appeal, but he sternly 
reminded the culprit that it was too late to remember the 
punishment, when the crime was committed. * 

" Never fear, Mr. Sandon>" said the office-man with a 
sneer; " these gentlemen will take you to New York, for 
the sake of the thousand pounds, if they can. A rogue is 
pretty certain bf a kind reception in America, I hear." 

" Then, sir," exclaimed Captain Truck, " you had better* 
o in with us." 
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" Afcr. Greta, Mr. Green, this is indiscreet, to call it by 
no worse a term," interposed Captain Ducie, who, while ae 
was not free from a good deal of the prejudices of his com- 
panion, was infinitely better bred, and more in the habit of 
commanding himself. 

■ " Mr. John Effingham, yon have heard this wanton in- 
sult," continued Captain Truck, suppressing his wrath as 
well as he could : " in what manner ought it to be resented ?" 

" Command the offender to quit your ship instantly," said- 
John Effingham firmly. 

Captain Ducie started, and his face flushed ; but disregard- 
ing 1ho> altogether, Captain Truck .walked deliberately up to 
Mr. Green, and ordered him to. go into the corvette's boat 

" I shall allow of neither parley nor delay," added the 
exasperated oW seaman, struggling to appear cool and dig- 
nified, though his vocation was little Jbr the latter. " Do 

* me the "favour, sir, to permit me to see you into your boat, 
sir. Saunders, go on deck, and tell Mr. Leach to have the 
mfe manned — with three side boys, Saunders ;— -and now I 
astc it as the greatest possible favour, that you will walk on 
deck with me, or— or— damn me, but I'll drag you there, 
tteck and heels 1" 

It was too much for Captain Truck to seem calm when 
he was- in a towering passion, and the outbreak at the close 
of this speech was accompanied by a gesture with a hand 
which was open, it is true, but from Which none of the arts 

• of his more polite duj's could erase the knobs and hue that 
had been acquired in early life. 

" This is strong language, sir, to use to a British officer, 
•under the guns of a British cruiser," exclaimed the com- 
mander of the corvette. 

" And his was strong language to use to a man in his 
own country and in his own ship. To you, Captain Ducie, 
I have nothing to say, unless it be to say you are welcome. 
But your companion has indulged in a coarse insult an my 
country, and damn me if I submit to it, if I never see St. 
Catherine's Docks again. I had too much of this when a 
young man, to wish to find it repeated while an old one." 
*" Captain Ducie bit his lip, and he looked exceedingly 
vexed. Although he had himself blindly imbibed the notion 
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that Anienca would gladly receive: the devil himself if. he 
tame with a full pocket, he was, shocked with, the coarse- 
ness that would throw such an innuendo into the very faces 
of the people of the country. On the other hand, his. pride 
as an officer was hurt at the menace of Captain Truck, and 
all the former harmony of the scene was threatened with a 
sudden termination. Captain Ducie had been struck with 
the gentlemanlike appearance of both the Effinghams, to 
say nothing of Eve, the instant his foot touched the deck 
of the Montauk, and he now turned with a manner xnf 
reproach to John Effingham, and said, 

" Surely, sir, you cannot sustain Mr. Truck in his extra* 
ordinary conduct !" 

" You will pardon me if I .say I do. The man has been 
permitted to remain longer in the ship than I would have 
suffered." 

" And, Mr. Powis, what is your opinion 1" 

"I fear," said Paul, smiling coldly, *f that I should have 
knocked him down on the spot." 

" Templemore, are you, too, of this way of thinking f 

" 1 fear the speech of Mr. Green has been without suffi- 
cient thought. On reflection he will recall it." 

But Mr. Green would sooner part with life than part with 
a prejudice, and he shook his head in the negative in a way 
to show that his mind was made up. 

" This is trilling," added Captain Truck. " Saunders, 
go on deck, and tell Mr. Leach to send down through the 
skylight a single whip, that we may whip this polite per- 
sonage on deck ; and, ha rkee, Saunders, let there be another 
on the yard, thai we may send him into his boat like an. 
anker of gin !•" 

" This is proceeding too far," said Captain Ducie. "Mr- 
Green, you will oblige me by retiring ; there can be no sua . 
picion.cast on a vessel of war for conceding a little to an 
inarmed ship." 

"A vessel of war should not insult an unarmed ship, 
sir !" rejoined Captain Truck, pithily. 

Captain Ducie again coloured ; but as he had decided cu- 
ius course, he had the prudence to remain silent. In the 
mean time Mrv Green sullenly took his hat and papers, and 
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withdrew* into the boat; tfceogh, on kid return to London 
he did not fail to give such a version* of the affair as weal 
altogether to corroborate all his own, and his friends 9 pre* 
vious notions of America ; and, what is equally singular, 
be religiously believed all he had said on the occasion. 

44 What is now to be done with this unhappy man?" in- 
quired Captain Ducie when order was a little restored. 

The misunderstanding was an unfortunate affair for the 
culprit* Captain Truck felt a strong reluctance to deliver 
him up to justice after all they had gone through together ; 
but the gentlemanlike conduct of the English commander, 
the consciousness of having triumphed in the late conflict, 
and a deep regard for the law, united on the other hand to 
urge him to yield the unfortunate and weak-minded offender 
to his own authorities. 

" You do not claim a right to take him out of an Ameri- 
can ship by violence, if I understand you, Captain Ducie?" 

u I do not. My instructions are merely to demand him." 

" That is according to Vattel. By demand you mean, to 
request, to ask for him V* 

" I mean to request, to ask for him," returned the Eng- 
lishman, smiling. * 

" Then take bira, of God's name ; and may your laws 
be more merciful to the wretch than he has been to himself, 
, or to his kin." 

Mr. Saadon shrieked, and he threw himself abjectly on 
hb knees between the two captains, grasping the legs of 
both. 

"Oh! hear me! hear me!" he exclaimed in a tone of 
anguish. "I have given up the money, I will give it all 
up ! all to the last shilling, if you will let me go ! Yoq, 
Captain Truck, by whose side I have fought and toiled, 
you will not have the heart to abandon me to these mur * 
derers!" 

« It's d— d hard !" muttered the captain, actually wiping 
his eyes ; " but it is what you have drawn upon yourself 
I fear. Qet a good lawyer, my poor fellow, as soon as 
you arrive ; and ifs an even chance, after all, that you go 
free!" 

** Miserable wretch P* said Mr. Dodge, confronting the 
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still ktteeting and agonised delinquent Wretch I these are 
the penalties of guilt. You have forged and stolen, acta 
that meet with my most unqualified disapprobation, and you 
are unfit for respectable society. — I saw from the very first 
what you truly were, and permitted myself to associate with 
you, merely to detect and expose you, in order that you 
might not bring disgrace on our beloved country i An Im- 
postor has no chance in America ; and you are fortunate in 
being taken back to your own hemisphere." 

Mr. Dodge belonged to a tolerably numerous class, that 
is quaintly described as being " law honest ;" that is to say, 
he neither committed murder nor petty larceny. When he 
was guilty of moral slander, he took great care that it should 
not be legal slander ; and, although his whole life was a 
tissue of mean and baneful vices, be was quite innocent of 
all those enormities that usually occupy the attention of a 
panel of twelve men. This, in his eyes, raised hiiji so far 
above less prudent sinners as to give him a right to address 
1ms- quondam associate as has been just related. But the 
agony of the culprit was past receiving an increase from 
this brutal attack ; he merely motioned the coarse-minded 
sycophant and demagogue away, and continued his appeals 
to the two captains for mercy. At this moment Paul Powis 
stepped up to the editor, and in a low but firm voice ordered 
hhn to quit the cabin. 

" I wiH pray for you— be your slave— do all you ask, if 
you will not give me up !" continued the culprit, fairly* 
writhing in his agony. " Oh ! Captain Ducie, as an Eng- 
lish nobleman, have mercy on me." 

" I must transfer the duty to subordinates," said the 
English commander, a tear actually standing in his eye. 
" Will you permit a party of armed marines to take thkr 
unhappy being from your ship, sir." 

" Perhaps this will be the best course, as he will yield 
only to a show of fo»ce. I see no objection to this, Mr. 
John Effingham ?" 

" None in the world, sir. It is your object to clear your 
ship of a delinquent, and let those among whom he com* 
mitted the fault be the agents." 

44 Ay — ay! this is what Vattel calls the comity of na-. 
tions. Captain Ducie, I beg you will issue your orders." 



* 



240 HOMwiBD Boy** 

Hie -English commaader had foreseen aooae difficulty 
and, in sending away his boat when he came below, he had 
sent for a corporal's guard. These naen were now in a 
cutter, near the ship, lying off on their oars, in a rigid re- 
spect to the rights of a stranger, however, — as Captain 
Track was glad to see, the whole party having gone on 
decfc as soon as the arrangement was settled. At an order 
from their commander the marines boarded the Montauk 
and proceeded below in quest of their prisoner- 
Mr. Sandon had been left alone in Eve's cabin ; but as 
soon as he found himself at liberty, he hurried into his own 
state-room. Captain Truck went below, while the marines 
were entering the ship ; and, having passed a minute in 
his own room, he stepped across the cabin, to that of the 
culprit. Opening the door without knocking, be found the 
unhappy man in the very act of applying a pistol to hts 
head, his own hand being just in time to prevent the catas- 
trophe. The despair portrayed in the face of the criminal 
prevented reproach or remonstrance, lor Captain Truck 
was a man of few words when it was necessary to act* 
Disarming the intended suicide, he coolly collated out to 
him thirty-five pounds, the money paid for his passage, 
and told him to pocket it. # 

" I received this on condition of delivering you safe in 
New York,' 9 he said ; " and as I shall fail in. the bargain, 
I think it no more than just tp return you the money. It 
Inay help you on the trial." 

"Will they hang me?" asked Mr. Sandon hoarsely, 
and with an imbecility like that of an infant* 

The appearance of the roar ioes*pre vented. reply, the pri- 
soner was secured, his effects were pointed out, and his 
person was transferred to the boat with the usual military 
promptitude. As soon as this was done the cutler pulled 
away from the packet, and was soon hoisted in again on 
the corvette's deck. That day month the unfortunate vie* 
tim of a passion for trifles committed suicide in London, 
just as they were about to transfer him to Newgate ; and^ 
six months later his unhappy sister died of a bfoken heart. 
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CHAPTER XVII, 



Well attend you there: 
Whete,ifye« bring net Maratae, well proceed 
,* . . laoarfiptweyt , . . * 

Coriotanu. 

Evb and Mademoiselle Viefville had been unwilling 

ritators of a portion of the foregoing scene, and Captain 
ie felt a desire to apologise for the part he had been 
obliged to act in it. For tHis purpose he had begged Jtiis 
friend the baronet to solicit a more regular introduction 
than that received through Captain Truck. ; > 

* My friend Ducie is solicitous to be introduced, Miss 
Effingham, that he may urge something in his own behalf 
concerning the commotion he has raised among us." 
" A graceful assent brought the young commander for-, 
ward, and as soon as he was named he made a very suitor 
#e expression of his regret to the ladies, who received it, 
as a matter'of course, favourably. 
* "This is a' new duty to me, the arrest of criminals," 
added Captain Ducie. 

- The word criminals sounded harsh to the ear of Eve, 
and she felt her cheek becoming pale. 

"Much as we regret the cause," observed the father,, 
"we can spare the person you are about to take from us. 
without much pain ; for we have known him for an impos-. 
tor from the moment he appeared.— Is there not some mis-, 
take? That is the third trunk that I have seen passed 
into the boat marked P. P." 

Captain Ducie smiled, and answered, — 

" "You will call it a bad pun if I say P. P. see," pointing r 
to Paul, who was coming from the cabin attended by Captain, 
Truck. The latter was conversing warmly, gesticulating, 
towards the corvette, and squeezing his companion's hand! 
"Am I to understand," said Mr. Effingham earnestly, 
"that Mr. Powis, too, is to quit us?" .♦ 

; "He does me the favour, also," — Captain. Ducie's tip 
ctirled a little at the word favour , — "w accompany me to; 
England." ' • ' , 

fot.ii.— ^» ',•■;..' 
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Good breeding and intense feeling canted a profound n- 
leoee, until the youn£maa<hknse#*]^roe4&ed the party. 
Paul endeavoured to becalm, and he even forced a smile ae 
he add rowed his friends. 

" Although J escape t^e honours of a, msjaeiguard," he 
said,— end Eve thought he said it bitterly, »*I cm also to Be 
taken eutofthe thip. Chance; has several times thrown me 
into your society, Mr. Effingham— Mias Rffingham—and, 
should the same good fortune ever again occur, JL hope X 
may be permitted to address you at once as an old acquaint 
tance. 

*• We shaft always entertain a most grateful recollection, 
ot your important services, Mr. Powis," returned the lather. $ 
"and I shall not cease to wish that the dav may soon «r« 
rive when 1 can have the pleasure of receiving yo* undo* 
myownrooH" * 

Paul how offered to take the hand of Mademoiselle Viet 
vftle, which he kissed gallantly, fie did the same witfe 
Eve's, though she felt him tremble in, theattemnjU As these* 
ladies had lived much in countries in wliich this graceful 
mode of salutation prevails among intimates, th»act, p aes oa 
as a matter of course. , , 

With Sir, George Templemore, Paul parted with every 
sigh bf good-will. The people, to whom he had cause*!* 
liberal donation to be made, gave him three cheers, for ihey 
understood his professional merits at least; and Saundery*>. 
who had not been forgotten, attended him assiidupuaj£*ta, 
the side of the ship. Here Mr. Leach called, " the PoWs 
awayf* and Captain Ducie's gig was manned. At the 
gangway Captain Truck again shook Paul cordially, by the 
hand, and whispered -something in *his ear. *-.-</* 

Every thing being now Jeady, the two gentlemen -pre- 
pared to go into rtie boat. As Eve watched all that jwsaod 
with an almost breathless anxiety, a little ceremonial thai 
now took placte caused fcer much pain, Hitherto *he man*, 
ner of Captain jDucie, %s .respected his companion, -had 
struck her as equivocal. At times it was liaugwy ana die*, 
taut, while at others it had appeared more ccmcuu^ry ■ and 
Jfltid. All these Kttle.changes she had noted, 'wfi^ ja jeakiua, 
interest, felnd the slightest appearance of respect e^o£*dfe 
respect was remarked, as if it could furnfch a clesy tfcV* 
mystery of the whole procedure. 
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-it ¥ W***m+kkmmkfi m? eaidMr. Leaeh, etepaingtoiit 
of the gangway to give way to Paul, who stood aeaiest le 
the ladder. 

The latter was about to faceted, when J» waotaached 
lighdyoatha shoulder ay <>p*am Ducie, who smiled, Eve 
•thought iaufbtily,«HdixitiBMfcteda,de»ijre lo prenede biea. 
Vaoi eekaired, bowed, aad fidliag taek, pejmhted the Ear. 
gliah officer to enter his own boat first* 

ce amptajne Angiaia oat un mm mom fm* 

" •■ *" ■ * " We* 



RkJ* fwi «* pett/ M whianesed Madeeaoiaello 
villa* 

-i .v Those eoanaatttoa of veaaale of nw ate liftls togs," 
^pietly u bs ei w e d Mr* Bfifigbanv wh* had unavoidably ao» 
4TO the wtot*?*eeediiee* 

The gig was soon clear of the ship* and both the gents* 
4ne#npealed their adieus to those on deck* To roaah-the 
fBrvettay to enter her> and to bare :$n gig swinging on liar 
quarter occupied but five minutes. 

*■■ Both.alrin* aew filled *wjt* a*d the co***tteiegan to 
4h*»jv not one sheet of cloth aftor Another until she was 
duader a cloud of canvas, again standing to the oeae- 
jward rwith atoddiasisails alow and aloft, On tho ether 
liaid^ the JhloUanklaid her yards severe* and /an down to 
the Hook. The pilot fnam tba corvette had been sent on 
board the packet, and, the wind standing, by eleven o'clock 
the lata*, had cjbased the bat* Ai thia naeoieoMhrlow 
«ie£k .statu of tha Foam raseoabled a sraaU Maokspot aai 
i^saa aostainbaig a pyramid of iriood. ": 

" You were not on deck, John, to take loavfe of ottr yeuag 
£jes* Bnaa%?' said Hh\ fi&aghenu ieaeoaeh&Uy. 

Mde Ml wish ftawftness a cetaraSotry c£ lb* efcttrafc 
nsory natero. Jimd yet it might have been hetter if I hnoV" 
.. * Bettsav fieusinJaokP . 

. ''Better. Rao* Monday cemmkted lo isaf caic aertajt 
oapera that, I fancy, aaa of moment to softie one, **d thaas 
2 ioteuated to Mn. Fowas, with a view to examine thee? 
together when w^skwld get in* 3n the hurry ot parting, he 
haVcawied:ihem a n&" 

i. «13hejt may ha »da«oed by writing to London** said 
IfaV'ESiagfasaaqrie^ 
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*: **$ indeed hhn-finrif,- but tte'tqueetion appeared /to *ov 
«unasi»aw^ -....; t \ .•• vi /,w.- -;v ■ * u 

" Embarrass, cousin Jack ! w 
i. " Bmbarrasa, Miss: Effingham*" 

i The subject was now dropped by ccaranon consent A 
Awi moments of awkward silence succeeded, when the inte- 
-test inseparable from a rebirn.tone,aifer an absence c€ 
years, began to resume its influence, and objects on the'kn4 
-were nooced. The sudden departure of Paul was not for- 
gotten, howerer ; for it continued the subject of wonder witji 
all for weeks, though little more was said on the subject . 

Hie ship was soon abreast of the Hook, which Eye corn- 
fared, to the- disadvantage of the celebrated American haven, 
with the rocky promontories and picturesque towers of the 
Afediterranean* 

a' "This portion of our bay, at least, is ! riot very axfin*s> 
blri," she said, ; .* though there is a promise of something 
better above." 

u t* Some New* York cockney, mho has twaidered from the 
crackliag- heat of his Nottstov^ has taken it into his poeti- 
cat imagination to liken this bay. to that of Naples," said 
ilohn Effingham 5 "and his iello w*citizen« greedily swallow 
4he absumhty, although there is sofu^y a aui^ feature i* 
«onimon to give the foolish opinion vJuue r > ' 
* "But the bay ahoveij beautiful f' 
v "Barely pretty: when one has seen it alone, ft* many 
gwara, and has forgotten the features of otter bays, itifoee 
not appear amiss ; Bui fokiy fresh from the bolder landscape* 
pf Southern Europe, will be disappointed." / 

Eve, an ardent admirer of nature, heard this wkh i*egw*» - 
4br she had as much confidence in the taste of her kinsman 
ah in 'his. love of -truth. She knew he.was superior to the 
vulgar vanity of giving an undue mark to a tiling because 
fee had a right »©f property m it j w*s a man of the world, 
•ad knew what he uttered on all such, matters; had. net a 
particle of provincial admiration or of provincial weakness 
id bis composition j and,'*altbough as ready as another, as4 
for more able than most, to defend his countiyand her inskv 
hsMons from the rude assault of he*revilers, that lis seldom 
made the oapitai mistake, of attempting 4q dofcttd St/ 
point 
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The scenery gueativ improved, in feet, howwrePi f» the 

' ship advanced ; aad while she went through the pas* galled 
"' ne Narrows, Eve expressed her delight. Mademoiselle Viet 
' /tile was in ecstasies, not so much with the beauties <£ .the 

place as with the change from the monotony of the ocean to 

the movement and liveliness of the shore. 

* u You think this noble scenery !** said John Effingham. 

* . "As fat from it as possible, cousin Jack. I see much 
meanness and poverty in the view, but at the same time it 

1 ims fine parts* The islands are not Italian, certainly ; nor 
these hills, nor yet that line of distant rooks ; hut, together, 
they form a pretty hay, and a noble one in extant «nd utes 
>t least," 

" All this is true* Perhaps the earth does net contain 

another port with so many advantages for eofmneice* fin 

this respect I think it positively unequalled 4 but I kttfrWa 

/hundred bays that surpass it in beauty, indeed in the- 

J Mediterranean it is not easy to find a natmaJl tavtn that 

4oes not." , m 

*' Eve was too fresh from the gorgeous coast of Italy to be 

in ecstasies with the meagre villages and villas th#t> toMe 

or less, lined the bay of New- York ; but when they reach- 

$d a point where the view of the two rivers, separated by 

[ the town, came. before them, with the heights of Brooklyn, 

'heights comparatively if not positively, on one fide, and the 

. receding wall of the palisadoes on the Pt&er, Em insisted 

-Ihat the scene was positively fine, 

- " You have well chosen your #pot," said John EKkighani ; 
t hut even this is barely good. There is nothi&g surpassing 
ahout.it.'' 

"But it is home, cousin Jack." . :. 

"It is Aome, Miss Effingham," be *a*we*red, gdptng; 

and as you have no -cargo to t s^ I fee* yon will find.it 
an exceedingly dull one." 

• . " W^-ehaU see~we shall *ee," returned Eve, laughing. 
( Then, looking ahout her for a few minutes, she added wi§i 
, a manner in which xeal and affected vexation were prettily 
;i>^nde^, "In one thing I do confess myself d*s*pfKrinte*# 

" You -will be happy, my dear, if it be in only on©*" '■'- -k 

" Th^se amalier vessels are J*ps f#ttnmsjfte thin those 
J have been accustomed to see." 
21* 
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4MB fcfortwJuta Wtos*. 

-•■ if Toe; have hit upon a very sound criticism, and, by $0* 
ing a Httie deeper into the subject, you will discover a sin- 
gular deficiency in this part of an American landscape. 
The great height of the spars of all the smaller vessels of 
these waters, when compared with the tame and level coast, 
river banks, and the formation of the country in general, 
has the effect to diminish still more the outlines of any par- 
•ticular scene. Beautiful as it is, beyond all competition, the 
Htfdson would seem still more so, were it not for these high 
aftd ungainly sparse 

■ The pilot bow began to shorten sail, and the ship drew 
* into that ami ef the sea Which, by a misnomer peculiarly 

American, it is the fashion to call the East River. Here 
oar heroine candidly expressed her disappointment, the 
town seeming mean and insignificant. The Battery, of 
' which she remembered a little, and had heard so much, al- 
though beautifully placed, disappointed her, for it had neither 
the eatettt and magnificence of a park, nor the embellish- 
ments and luxurious shades of a garden. As she had been 
told that her countrymen were almost ignorant of the art 
flf landscape gardening, she was not so much disappointed 
with this spot* however, as with the air of the town, and 
the extreme filth and poverty of the quays. Unwilling to 
encourage John Effingham in his diposltion to censure, she 
-concealed her opinions for a time. 

■ u There is? less improvement here than even I ei)pecteo7* 
said Mr. Effingham, as they got into a coach on the wharf. 
w They had taught me, John-, to expect great improvements." 

^ ** Aid great, very great improvements have been made 
in your absence. If you could see this place as you knew 
it in youth, the alterations would seem marvellous*" 
. " I cannot admit this. With Eve, I think the place'mean 
ini appearance* father than' imposing, and so decidedly pro- 
vincial as not to possess a single feature of a capita}/ 9 

** The two things are* not irreconcilable, Ned, if you will 
take the trouble to tax your memory. The place i* mean 
and provincial ; but thirty years since it was still rheaner 
and mor^ provincial than it is to-day. A century hence It 
-will begin .to resemble a large European town. 59 
- * What odious object* these posts are P* cried Sftp. ;* \ 
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,: "They fpd*#mt*a*m4f a wltit*m&&lh oft 

see their uses." , 

•These pass* are for aWwings, and of thaosfetas they 

prove the peculiar aeuntey character of the plane* If you 
wiU reflect, however, ym *ai«a»it ootfdnot well be^tbet- 
wise* This town to-day contains near thiee-hnmhtri then- 
send souls, two-thirds of whom a*e in fmtfe emigrants fnaoi 
the interior of our orta* or of sotone Jhtttgn cotwsry; a»d 
sjfch a collection of people cannot in a -day give a town ,*npr 

other character than that which belongs to tberasefoes, iV-is 
D0^crij»etobe jf^fovie^^and rustic; it is only ridiculous 

to fanoy yourselves otherwise, when the ftct j*apt*reiifts n > 

w The streets seem deaertetk I iftd thought New £«**« 
Crowded town*" . 
•' " And yet this is Bsoadway, a stosetlhsl rsrry American 

..will tell yon is so crowded as to reader se sptmtiso inapss- 
siWe." 

" John Efltagtam eroepted," said Mr. Efiagfaaaa swifcag. 
« Is this Broadway tr cried Ere, feifiy appalled. 
" Beyond a question* A*e yonnotsmathesad^' 
v Eye continued silent utttt the e^ 
her father's house* Ontbe other hawl, MadfwssiselkVmf- 

, ville expressed terself deiigMed with att she saw* a-cwoturi- 
stajsse that might have deceived a natife of .the; country, 
Who did not know how feexplain her'sepfcisesi ha the first 
pkoe^hti was e Freachwoman»aa^ eoo * wtotn e d to say plea- 
sant thing*; then, she wafcjMst osiie^ed 4row an«tefawat *he 

* detested* and the land was pleasant in her -eyes. * But the 

.. pripojpai reason is afiUJH reserve;, Made m e i s cile Yieftafle, 
like most Europeans, had regarded America not merely as 

, a provincial country, a<Jd tlti» withe^' a ht|h^Pteodari of ci- 
rilkaUan fb* a^pporboe, a& the truth- wd«UheV*sfco^,.fcrt 

<ae a seia*»haifcasoM* quarter- of the world ? tad dbe things 
she saw so much surpassed her expectations, that she was 

« fetigkfcxH as it might hey by contrast 

.. As we shall have a fut*te occasion to speak of the dwell- 
ing of Mr. Effingham, and to accompany the reader, moth 
.further in the hjjrtories. of oar sm**al dfentfcters, -we shall 
pass over the feelings of Eve when fairly establish* d that 
night under her own roof. The next morning, however, 
when she descended to. breah&st, she was met by John 
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3 j gja j thh m« wte a a w ia li a ifcd adlal l w fiahiwtni EssagrtuA 
m one of the daily journals. 

*The Maattuh^ Loodonp«hfct T ^h»h fea» baa* a ftda 

out of time, auivul yeaterday, a* aaasjraai m oar luarhm 

■ewa. Una stop Has fliet «lk fwocw nrterestmg adveft- 

-tori*, that, w* afe happy t» bear, will Portly bo laid before 

'Dm wwid by am of tar paaaeflgars, « gentleman e*«ry way 

awalifcd for the task. • Among the4wiiDg*ished persons ar- 

liaedm tbiaBhip ia»oar ca Bftsa apoa ary » 3teadfcat Dodge, Ea- 

qaire, whoae attniamg and instructing tetters from Europe 

-are ataaady before tkairoildU-We a*e glad te'beartharMr. 

Dod^ f«atoi« homa better aatiafied thaa ever with h«oWn 

Tcfcwfry* wlikfehe^ieslarae to be <pke good though **liim. 

It is whispered that our literary friend has, played a t5©tu*pi- 

iwotfc pair at aaaa* wcant mnl» *» me coast of Africa, 

thaagh Jaa^ea*i*a*e and wefl know* modesty venders him m- 

disposed to apeak of the affiur ; but we forbear ourselves, 

• pot of najpeet *» a aenaJbffity that tw* know how to esteem! 

"His Brhawttc Majesty's -ship, Toam,^hoae arrival we 

noticed a day 4r two aim*, Warded the JMontaufc off the 

' Hook, and took out of her ta*o criminals, one of whom, we 

*u* told, was *4efaatter fbr one hundred and forty thousand 

pounds, «fid'tfea*o*iei< a deserter from the king's service, 

. thmgb aacion of**noaie > het»e* Mote of able *e4norTow. M 

The aaonow rteaar^calme, towm hew incident toe* me 
pface of tfce protrm^Tia^ A people who do not gne 

■ theaaaatvea «na» *> eat, and wj«h <whom **feo ahead" has 
got te^be the awbatitttte of even religion, lktle troubling 

. foetaaelves to go hack twenty-four hoars m seawih of a 

■ -feet ••-.■' 

- "IWtmistbeabawa fa4seh66d, ceosto Jack," said El^ 

- as she laid down *he paper, her brow flashed with ai^ind% 
*■ nation tfeat, fbr the moment, proved too strong fer ovefetfp- 

pfebeafeioiii •> 

" I hope it may tuiaotit to be so, arid yetl cofteafcr she 
imW sufficiently singular to render suspicion at teaat na- 
f'aaral.* — 

; How Em both thought and acted in the matter, wift af> 
aen? hlauaAoi * 



.itt&junx . 
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